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ACTVS PRIMVS. 



Enter Luke Gnene-JJiitli with Feiherflon 

Feik. Wt^S^Vl^^ ^'^^^ °''-' ^f«yl'^y Innes here to 

Gree. ■ i^o B '^'^ ccrtaine the honell knaue 
B^^^UgJ Chamberkine that hath bin my 
Informer, my baud, euer fince I knew Ware allures 
roe of it, and more being a Londoner though alto- 
gether vnacquainted, I haue requelled his company at 
fupper. 

Feth. Excellent occafion : how wee (hall carry our 
felues in this bufinea is onely to be thought vpon. 

Gree. Be that my vndertaking ; if I do not take a 
full reuenge of his wiues puritanicaJI coyneffe. 

Feth. Suppofe it fhe fhould be chall. 

Gree. . O hang her: this art of feeming honell 
makes many of our young fonnea and heires in the 
Citty, looke fo like our prentifes, — Chamberlaine. 

Clm. Heare Sir. Enter Clianiberlaine. 



North^vard Hoe. 

Gres. This honeH knaue is call'd Innocence, 
a good name for a Chamberlaine ? he dwelt 
Jlabk not long fince, and hath brought me 
two Butchers Daughters there to interuiew 
times & not fo htde I proteft : how chance 
dunOable Sirral 

Cka. Faith Sii the towne droopt 
peace in Irtland, your captaines were wont to takft' 
their leaues of their London Polecats, (their wenche* 
I raeane Sir) at Dundable : the next morning whei* 
they had broke their fafl. togeather the wenches 
brought them to Hockly 'ith hole, &; fo the one for 
London the other for Weftcheflsr, your onely rode noV 
Sir is Yerke Yorke Sir. 

Gree- True, but yet it comes fcant of the Pro- 
phefy ; Limolne was, London is, and Yorie (hall-be. 

Cha. Yes, Sir, tis fullfild, Yorke fliaibe, that is, 
it Ihalbe Yorke dill, furely it was the meaning of the 
prophet : will you haue fome Cray-filli, and a Spitch- 
cocke. 

I Enter Maybery with Bellamont. 

■ Feth. And a fat Trout 

F Cham. You (hall Sir ; the Londoners you wot of. 
Green. Mofl kindly welcome — I befeech you hold 
our bouldnefle excufed Sir. 

Bella. Sir it is the health of Trauailers, to inioy 
good company : will you walke. 

Fetk. Whether Trauaile you I befeech you. 

B May. To London Sir we came from Sturbridge. 

f Bel. I tel you Gentlemen I haue obferu'd very 
much with being at (lurbridge ; it hath afforded me 
mirth beyond the length of fiue lattin Comedies ; here 
fhould you meete a Nor-folk yeoman ful but ; with his 
head able to ouer-lurne you ; and his pretty wife that 
followed him, ready to excufe the ignorant hardneife 
of her hulbands forhead, in the goofe markt number 
of frefhmen ; (luck here and there, with a graduate : 



Htc clones with great heads in a gammon of bacOB! 
liEte two gentlemen making a manage betweere then 
hares ouer a wool-pack ; there a Miniders wife that 
could fpeake falfe lattine very lifpingly ; here two in 
■ one corner of a fliop : Londonere felling their wares, 
k other Gentlemen courting their wiues ; where they 
tike vp petticoates you (hold finde fchoUers & lownf- 
inens wiues crouding togither while their hufbands 
weare in another market bufie amongll the Oxen ; 
tns like a campe for in other Countries fo many^. 
Punks do not follow an army. I could make 
ttUent difcription of it in a Comedy : but whether 
yon trauailyng Gentlemen J 

FitA. Faith Sir we pnrpoled a dangerous voiage, 
bui vpon better confideration we alterd our courfe. 

Afay. May we without offence pertake the ground 

OflL 

Green. Tis altogither triuial in-footh : but to paflij 
away the time till fupper, He deliuer it to you, wittiT 
protedation before hand, I feeke not to publifl 
enery gentle-womans diihonor, only by the paffag 
of my djfcource to haue you cenfure the Hate of o 
qtianeL 
-Btl. Forth Sir. 

Great. Frequenting the company of many i 
chants wiues in the Citty, my heart by chance leapt 
into mine eye to affefl the fairell but with al the 
falfell creature that euer affeiftion floopt to. 
May. Of what ranck was flie I befeech you. 
JvfA. Vpon your promife of fecrefie. 
£e/. Vou ftiall clofe it vp like treafure of yom 
owne, and your felfe (hall keepe the key of it. 

Green. She was and by report flill is wife to a 
graue and well reputed Cittizen. 
May, And eniertaind your louc. 
Green. As Meddowes do Apriil : the violence a 
it feemed of her afledtion — but alas it proued her 
fcmbling, would at my comming and departing be-dew 
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her eyes with loue dropps ; O (lie could the art of 
woman moft. feelingly. 

Bel. Moft feelingly. 

May. I fhould not haue lik'd that feelingly had 
fhe beefte my wife, giue us fome fack heare and in 
faith— we are all friends ; & in priuate — what was her 
hufbands name — lie giue you a carotife by and by. 

Green. O you (hall pardon raee his name, it 
feemes you are a Cittizen, it would bee dilcourfe 
inough for you vpon the exchange this fort-night 
fhould I tell his name. 

Bel. Your raodefly in this wiues commendation J 
on r.r. 

Green. In the paffage of our loues, (amongfl other 
fauouTS of greater valew) Ihe bellowed vpon me this 
ringe which fhe protelled was her hufbands gift 

May. The poefie, the poefie — O my heart, that 
ring good infaith : 

Green. Not many nights comming toherand being 
familiar with her. 

• May. Killing and fo forth. 
Green. I Sir. 
Ma. And talking to her feehngly. 
Gre. Pox on'c, 1 lay with her. 
May. Good infaith, you are of 
plexion. 

Green. Lying with her as I fay ; and rifing fome- 
what early from her in the morning, I loll this ring ii 

•her bed. 
May. In my wiues bed. 
J-eth. How do you Sir. 
May. Nothing: lettes haue a fire chamberlaine; 
I thinke my bootes haue taken water I haue fuch a 
fliudering ; ith' bed you fay ; 

Green. Right Sir, in Miftris Maiberies flieetes. 
j^^^^^May. Was her name Maybery. 
^^^^mGreen. Befhrew my tongue for blabbing, I prefume 

r 



May. O God Sir, but where did you find yM 
loo&Qg. 

Green. Where I found her falfneffe ; with this 

Gentleman ; who by his owne confeiTion pertaking tlie 

Hk* inioyment ; found this ring the fame moraing on 

her pillowe, and fliam'd not in my fight to weare it. 

ikay. What did (hee talks feelingly to him too ; I 

[1 Warrant her hulband was forth a Towne all this while, 

and he poore man irauaild with hard Egges in's 

pocket, to faue the charge of a baite, whilll (he wai 

at home with her Plouers, Turkey, Chickens; do jvh 

know that Maibery. 

Fak. No more then by name. 

May. Hee's a wondrous hooeft man ; 

Dierry; will not your miflriffe) — geutlumun, j 

tenants in common I take it. 

fith. Gree. Yes. 

May, Will not your Miflreffe make much of hoi 

fiosband when he comes home, as if no fuch \i 

demiine had bin a^ted. 

Gritn. Yes the hath reafon for't, for in fomel 
countries, where men and women haue good trauailing 
flomackes, they begin with porredge ; then they fall 
to Capon or fo-forth : but if Capon come fhort of 
filling their belHes, to their porridge againe, tis theii:^ 
onely courfe, fo for our women in England. 

May. This wit taking of long iouroeys ; kindre 
that comes in ore the hatch, and failing to Weftminftejj 
makes a number of Cuckolds. 

Bdl. Fie what an idle quarrell is this, was this hei 
ring I 
Green, Her ring Sir, 

May. A pretty idle toy, would you would ■ 
mony for't 
Feth. Green. Mony fir. 
May. The more I looke on't, the more I like it. , 
BelL Troth 'tis of no great valew, and confideriia 
the loffc, and finding of this ring made breach intq 



your friendfhip. Gentlemen, ivith this trifle purcB 
his loue, I can tell you he keepes a good Table. 

Green. What my Miftris gift ? 

FeiA. Faith you are a merry old Gentleman ; 
giue you my part in't. 

Gran. Troth and mine, with your promife to a 
ceale it from her husband. 

May. Doth he know of it yet ! 

Green, No Sir. 

May. He ihall neuer then I protell : looke J 
this ring doth fitte me paiTing well. 

FetA. I am glad we haue fitted you. 

May. This walking is wholefonie, I was a ct 
euen now, now I fweat for't. 

Feth. Shalls walke into the Garden Luke. Gent 
men weele downe and haflen fupper. 

May. Looke you, we mufl, be better acquaint 
that's all. Exeunt Green, and Fa 

Green. Mod willingly; Excellent, hee's heat 
the proofe, lets with-draw, and giue him leaue to ra 
a little. 

May. Chamberlaine, giue v3 a cleane Towell. 

Enter Chatnberlaine. 

Bell. How now man 1 

May. I am foolifh old Maybery, and yet I can 1 
wife Maybery too ; lie to London prefently, beg( 
. Sir. 

Bell. How, how ? 

May. Nay, nay, Gods pretious you doe miAal 
mee Maiiler Bellanwnt ; I am not dillempered, for 
know a mans wife is a whore, is to be refolu'd of 
and to be refolued of it, is to make no quellion of i 
and when a cafe is out of queflion ; what was 
I faying ? 

Bell. Why looke you, what a dillraflion are yc 
l&bieinto) 



May. If a man be deuoril, do you fee, deuorft 
rma luris, whether may he haue an adUon 
ihid thafe that make horses at hini 1 
Bdl. O madneffe ! that the frailty of a w 
ould make a wife man thus idle ! yet 1 proteft 
iderftanding, this report feemes as farre from 
r you from patience. 

May. Then am I a foole, yet I can bee wife and. 
t lift too ; what fayes my wedding ring 1 

Bdl. Indeed that breeds fome fufpition : for the 
left moft grofe and open, for two men, both to loue 
rar wife, both to inioy her bed, and to meete you as 
by miracle, and not knowing you, vpon no occafion 
in the World, to thnift vpon you a difcourfe of a 
qoairell, with circumllance fo diihonefl, that not 
lay Gentleman but of the countrie bhilliing, would 
kue publilfil. I and to name you : doe you know 
tt diemt 

May. Faith now I remember, I haue feene them' 
IM talke iDufHed by my (hop. 

Bdl. Like enough ; pray God they doe not borrow i 
iBony of vs iwixt Ware and London : come ftriue tOi 
blow ouer thefe clowdes. 

May. Not a clowd, you (hall haue cleane Moone- 
toe, they haue good fmooth lookes the fellowes. 

£iU, As let, they will take vp I warrant you, where 
they may bee traded ; will you be meny ? 
I May. Wonderous merry ; lets haue fome Sack to 
diowne this Cuckold, downe with him ; wonderous 
meny : one word & no more ; I am but a foolifli 
tradefinan, and yet He be a wife tradefman. Exeunt. 

Snter Doll lead betmeefie Leuer-poole, and Chartley, 
after them Philip arrrjled. 

Phil. Arreft me 1 at whofe fute 1 Tom Chartley^ \ 
Diek Leuerfoole, Hay, Ime arrefted. 
Omn. Arrefted 5 
,4iii^. Gentlemen breake not the head of t 
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peace ; its to no purpofe, for hee's in the law 
clutches, you fee hee's fangd. 

Doll. Vds life, doe you ftand with your nalM 
weapons in your hand, and doe nothing with em ) p 
one of em into my fingers, lie tickle the pimple-noij 
varlets. 

Phil. Hold Doll, ihruft not a weapon vpon a mi 
wocnaii. Officers (lep back into the Tauerne, y« 
might ha tane mee ith (Ireete, and not ith' Taued 
entire, you Cannibals. 

Ser. Wee did it for your credit Sir. 

Chart. How much is the debt 1 Drawer, fon 



Enter Drawer. 

I. Str. Foure fcore pound : can you fend forBu 
Sir? or what will you doe ? wee cannot Hay. 

Doll. You cannot, you pafty-footed Rafcalls, yt 
will (lay one day in hell. 

Phil. Foure fcore pounds drawes deepe ; farewt 
Doll, come Serieants, lie ftep to mine Vncle not fan 
off, here-by in Pudding lane, and he Ihall baile md 
if not, Chartly you Ihall finde tne playing at Spa 
counter, and fo farewell. Send mee fome Tobacco. 

1. S^r. Hflue an eye to his hands. 

2. Ser. Haue an eye to his leggcs. Exeut 
■ Doll. Ime as melancholy now 1 

Chart Villanous fpitefuil luck, lie hold my li 
fome of thefe fawfie Drawers betrayd him. 

Draw. Wee fir ! no by Gad Sir, wee fcome 
haue a ludas in our company. 

Zeuer. No, no, hee was dogd in, this is the end 
alJ dyeing. 

Doll. This is the end of all whores, to fall into tl 
hands of knaues. Drawer, tye my Ihoe pry thee : tl 
new knot as thou feed this : Philip is a good hont 
Gentleman, I loue him becaufe heele fpend, but wh( 
I faw him on his Fathers Hobby, and a brace. 



;s following him in a coach, I told him hee 

I ran out, haft done boy t 

aw. Yes forfooth : by my troth you hauc a 

r legge. 

lU How now good-man rogue. 

aw. Nay fweete Midreffe Doll. 

U. Doll ! you reprobate ! out you Bawd for 

1 yeares by the cuAorae of the Citty. 

aw. Good Miitris Dorothy ; the poi take mee, 

lucht your legge but to a good intent. 

U, Prate you : the rotten toothd rafcall, will for 

cnce fetch any whore to his maitlers cuftomers: 

I euery one that fwims in a Taffatie gowne Lettis 

tir lippes 1 vds life, this is rare, that Gentlewomen 

Drawers, mud fuck at one Spiggot: Doe you 

you vnfeafonable puck-fill J doe you grin 1 
art. Away Drawer : hold pry thee good rogue, 

my Iweete Doll, a pox a this fwaggering. 
U. Pox a your gutts.your kidneys ; mew : hang 
ooke : I'me as melancholy now as Fleet-ilreete 
ing vacation. 
«r. Melancholy 1 come week ha fome muld 

U. When begins the lerme ? 
art. Why 1 haft any fuites to be tryed at Weft- 
srT 

ff. My Sutes you bafe ruffian haue beene tryed 
:flminfter already : fo (oone as euer the terme 
I, lie change my lodging, it Hands out a the way ; 
e about Charing-croffe, for if there be any llir- 
there we iliall haue 'em ; or if fome Dutch-man 
1 come from the Slates ! oh ! thefe FUmmings 
jundly for what they take. 

or. If thou't haue a lodging Wefl-wajd Doll, 
;te thee. 

U. AlTybume will you not 1 a lodging of your 
ling I to bee cal'd a Lieutenants, or a Captaines 
1 ! oh ! I fcorne to bee one of your Low-country 
i, Ij is this body made to bee mainteined 
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yo^^ward Hoe. 

with Prouant and dead pay 1 no : the Mercer fl| 
bee paide, and Sattin gownes mufl bee tane vp. 

Chart. And gallon pots mufl be tumbled d(« 

Doll. Stay ; I haue had a plot a breeding i 
braines — Are all the Quefl-houfes broken vp J 

Leucr. Yes, long fmce : what then J 

Doll. What then! maiy then is the wind'c(_ 
about, and for thofe poore wenches that before Clli 
maffe fled Well-ward with bag and bag 
now failing alongfl the lee fhore with a Northc 
winde, and we that had warrants to lie without \ 
liberties, come now dropping into the freedomea 
Owle-light, fneakingly. f 

Chart. But Doll, whats the plot thou fpalcft offU 

Doll. Mary this : Gentlemen, and Tobacco-ftiof 
ers, and fuch like are Hill buzzing where fweete n 
are (like Flyes) but they make any flelh tlinke (I 
they blow vpon : I will leaue thofe fellowes ther ' 
in the hands of their Landrelles : Siluer is the E 
ftampe, man Gods flampe, and a woman :" 
ilampe, wee are not currant till wee palTe from 6 
man to another. 

Both. Very good. 

Doll. I will therefore take a faire houfe in fl 
Citty ; no matter tho it be a Tauerne that has blowi 
vp his Maifter : it Jhall be in trade ftill, for I k« 
diuerfe Tauemes ith Towne, that haue but a Wall b 
tweene them and a hotte-houfe. It (hall then 1 
giuen out, that I'me a Gentlewoman of fuch a bii 
fuch a wealth, haue had fuch a breeding, and 
foorth, and of fuch a carriage, and fuch qualities, i 
fo forth : to fet it off the better, old lack Hornet ft 
take vppon hira to bee my Father. 

Leuer. Excellent, with a chaine about his net 
and fo forth. 

Dull For that, Saint Martins and wee will talke 
I know we (hall haue Gudgions bite prefently ; if the 
doe boyes, you ihall Hue hke Knights fellowes ; a 
occafion ferues, you Ihall weare liueries and waite, b 
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leu Gulls are my winde-falls, you (hall be Gentle- 

B,aDd keepe them company ; feeke omI lack Hornet 

ioniinently. 

lour. Wee \vill : come CItardy, weele playe our 

ttes I warrant. 

Dtll. Doe fo :— 

to *orld's a ftage, from which flrange (hapes we 

i borrow ; 

I'day we are honeft, and ranlte knaues to morrow. 

Enter Maybery, Bellaraont, and a Prmtke. 

May. Where is your Midris, villaine I when went 
latnYiadl 

Pren. Abroad Sir, why afloone as (he was vp Sir. 
May. Vp Sir, downe Sir,fo fir: M.%\^^t Bdlamoni, 
(ill tell you a flrange fecret in Nature, this boy is 
r wiues bawd. 

Beil. O fie fir. fie, the boy he doe's not looke like 
Bawde, he has no double chin, 
Prm. No fir, nor my breath does not flinke, I 
all not of Garlick or Aqua-vitce : I vfe not to bee 
unke with Sack and Sugar : I fweare not God dam 
B| if I know where the party is, when 'tis a lye and 
doe know ; I was neuer Carted (but in harueft) 
mer whipt but at Sehoole ; neuer had the Grin- 
itBB : neuer fold one Maiden-head ten feuerall times, 
ft to an Englifhman, then to a Weljhmait, then to a 
iitehman, then to a pockie Frenchman, I hope Sir I 
a no Bawd then. 

May. Thou art a Baboune, and holdft me with 
ickes, whiift, my Wife grafts grafts, away, trudge, run. 
Rich her out by land, and by water. 
Prtn. Well Sir, the land He ferret, and after that 
e fearch her by water, for it may be (hees gone to 
rain/ord. Exit. 

Mayb. Inquire at one of mine Aunts. 
Aik One of your Aunts, are you mad ? 
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Pci4 TVorm-wara 

Mayh. Yea, as many of the tweliie companies 
I troubled, troubled, 

Bd. He chide you : goe to, He chide you fountl 

May. Oh mailler Bellamont ' 

Bel. Oh Maider Maybery I before your Seruant 
daunce a Lancaihire Home- pipe : it ihewes worfC' 
mee, then dancing does to a deafe man that fees 
the fiddles ; Sfoot you talke like a Player. 

Mayb. If a Player talke like a mad-man, ( 
foole, or an Affe, and knowes not what hee talk 
then Ime one : you are a Poet Mailler Bdlamtm. 
will bellow a piece of Plate vpon you to bring 
wife vpon the Stage, wud not her humor pl< 
Gentlemen. 

Bella. I thinke it would : yours wud make Gen£ 
men as fatt as fooles : I wud giue two peeces of PlaM 
to haue you (land by me, when I were to wTite ■ 
iealous mans part ; lealous men are eyther knaues fll 
Coxcombes, bee vou neither : you weare yellow hofl 
without caufe. J 

I May. With-out caufe, when my Mare bearil 
double : without caufe ) 1 

Bell. A.nd without wit I 

May. When two Virginall lacks skip vp, as the k^ 
of my infltument goes downe ! I 

Bel. They are two wicked elders. 
May. When my wiues ring does fmoake for't I 
Bell. Your wiues ring may deceive you. | 

May. O Maifler Bdlamont ! had it not beene itf 
wife had made me a Cuckold, it (hould neuer haiU 
greened mee. ' 

Bd. Ton wrong her vpon my foule. 
Mai. No, (he wrongs me vpon her body. 
pye 
Com 



Enter a Seniinginan. 

Bd. Now blew-bottle) what flutcei you for Sea 
[pye! 

Ser. Not to catch fifli Sir, my young Maifler, you 
libnne mailler Philip Is taken prifoner. 



fiil. By the Dunkirks. 

'Ser. Worfe : by Catch-polls: hee's encountred. 

}jSef. Shall I neuer fee that piodigall come home.fl 
Ser. Yes Sir, if youle fetch him out, you may kill f 

blfe for him. 

£ei. For how much lyes he 1 

iStr, The debt ia foiire fcore pound, many h 

laigde mee to tell you it was foure fcore and ten, / 

at be lius onely for the odde ten pound. 

£el. His childs part dial now be paid, this ti 

albe his laft, & this vexation the lafl. of min< 

m had fuch a fonne maifter Maibi^rie. 
Mai. To fuch a wife, twere an excellent couple. ' 
£fl. Releafe him, and releafe me of much forrm ' 
will buy a Sonne no more ; goe redeeme him. 

Enter Prentice and Maiberies wife. 

Prtnt. Here's the party Sir. 

Mai. Hence, and lock fall the dores, now is 

Prent. If fhe beate you not at your owne weapon, 

mid her Buckler were cleft in twofpeeces. Exit, 

,^ Btl. I will not haue you handle her too roughly. 

Mai. No, I will like a luflice of peace, grow ti 

point: are not you a whore : neuer flart : thou art % 

Doth-worker, and haft tumd me. 

Wife. How Sir, into what Sir, haue I turn'd you I 1 

J . May. Into a CiuiU Suite : into a fober beaft : a^ 

g land-rat, a Cuckold : thou art a common bed-fellow; 

art not 1 art not? 

Wif. Sir this Language, to me is flrange, I vndei 

iUnd it not 

May. O I you ftudie the (tench now. 

Wife. Good Sir, lend me patience. 

May. I made a fallade of that herbe : doefl fe^ 

iBcTe flefh-hookes, I could teare out thofe falfe eyea 

thofe Cats eyes, that can fee in the night : puQc| 

J^could. 




Norih-ward Hoe. 




Bel. Heare her anrwer for her Telfe. 
Wif. Good Maifler Bdlamont, 
t him not do me violence : deere Sir, 
Should any but your felfe (hoote out thefe names," 
I would put off all female modedy, 
To be reueng'd on him. 

May. Know'il thou this ring ) there has bin 
\ running at the ring fince I went. 

Wife. Yes Sir, this ring is mme, he was a villajB i 
[ That dole it from my hand ; he was a villayne : 
I That put it into yours. 
I May, They were no villaynes, 
I When they flood (loutly for me : tooke your part: 
I And (lead of coUoura fought vnder my iheetes. 
Wife. I know not what you meane. 
May. They lay with thee : I meane plaine dealil 
Wife. With me ! if euer I had thought vncleanq 
' In deteftation of your nuptiall pillow ; 
Let Sulpha- drop from Heauen, and naile my body 
Dead to this earth : that flaue, that damned fiiry 
(Whole whips are in your tongue to torture me) 
Calling an eye vnlawfuU on my cheeke, 
Haunted your thre-lhold daily, and threw forth 
AU tempting baytes which lull and credulous youth, 
Apply to our fraile fex : but thofe being weake 
The fecond feige he layd was in fweeie wordes. 
Mai. And then the breach was made. 
Bel. Nay, nay, heare all. 
Wife. At la(l he takes me fitting at your dore, 
Seizes my palme, and by the chamie of othes 
(Back to rellore it ilraight) he won my hand, I 

To crowne his finger with that hoope of gold. 
I did demand it, but he mad with rage 
And with defires vnbrideled, fled and vow'd, 
That ring (hould mee vndo : and now belike 
His fpells haue wrought on you. But I befeech you, 
To dare him to my face, and in meane time 
Deny roe bed-roome, driue me from your board, 
Difgrace me in the habit of your flaue, 
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tge me in fome difcomfortable vault 
e neither Sun nor Moone may touch my fight, 
3iis tlander I my fouk acquiCe. 
\ Guiltleffe vpon my fouJe. 
Troth fo thinke I. 

Q your bow, as I before 
3 they drew in mine : my llreame of ielozy, 
1e againe, and I that like a horle 
bid-fold in a Mill (all in one circle) 
rght I had gon fore-right, now fpy my error : 
8 you haue abui'd me, and I vow 
K-rengeance on your heads : driue in jour ■ 

r word ya're honed, which good men, 
men will fcarce do to their wiues. 
; home thefe ferpents and allow them, 
of mine owne bofome : wife I charge you 
your hauiours towards them in fuch coliours, 
had bin their whore. He haue it fo, 
o're my words, and fleeke my brow, 
;m that they would not point at me, 
'or mock my homes, with this Arme lie em- J 
brace 'em 
And with this — go too. 
Wife. Oh we fhaU haue murder — you kill myJ 

heart 
May. No ; I will fhed no bloud, 
But 1 will be reueng'd, they that do wrong 
Teach others way to right : lie fetch my blow 
F^re and a far off and as Fencers vfe 
Tho at the foote I flrike, the head He bruize. 

Enter Philip and fcruant 

Sd. He ioyne with you: lets walke: oh! heresj 
my Sonne. 
Welcome a fliore Sir : from whence come you pray. 

Phil. From the houfe of praier and falling — thej 
Ccunter. 
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Art not thou afham'd to bee feene come i 
if a prifon. 

Phil. No Gods my ludge, but I was afham'rf 
I goe into prifon. 

'^'Cl. I am told fir, that you fpend your credit a 
r coine vpon a light woman. 

Phil. I ha feene liglit gold fir, paffe away amon] 
tfercers. 

Bel. And that you haue layd thirty or for 
pounds vpon her back in taffaty gownes, and Cl! 
petticoates. 

Phil. None but Taylors will fay fo, I nere lay 
any thing vpon her backe : I confefle I tooke vp 
petticoate and a raiz'd fore-part for her, but who hi 
to do with that I 

May. Mary that has euery body Maider Philip. 

Bel. Leaue her company, or leaue me, for ftiee's 
woman of an ill name. 

Phil. Her name is Dorothy fir, I hope thats O 
it name. 

Scl. What is (hee! what wilt thou do with her I 

Phil. Sbloud fir what does he with her ) i; 

Bel. Doefl meane lo marry her ! of what birth ii 
fiiee 1 wliat are her comraings in, what does flie liiii 
vpon 1 I 

Phillip. Rents fir, Rents, (hee liues T^on her Rents, 
and I can haue her. 

B(l. You can. 

Phil. Nay father, if deiliny dogge inee I 
haue her : you haue often tould mee the nine Muft 
are all women, and you deale with them, may not 
the better bee allowed one than you fo many % looki 
you Sir, the Northerne man loues white-meates, th{ 
Southeiy man Sallades, the EITex man a Calfe. th< 
Rentilhman a Wag-taile, the Lancafhire man an Egg 
pie, the Welihman Leekes and Cheefe, aud your Lork 
doners rawe Mutton, fo Father god-boy, I was bonil 
in London. 

Bella. Stay, looke you Sir, as hee that Hues vpM 
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■Sades without Muttoo, feedes like an Oxe, (for heri 
Wes grafle you knowej yet rizes as hungry : 
Affe, and as hee that makes a dinner of leekes will 
kite leane cheekes, fo, thou foolith I^ndoner, if 
'nodibg but raw mutton can diet thee, looke to liue 
'Kke a foole and a flaue, and to die like a begger and 

lltnaue, come Mail\er Maiberie, farewell boy. 

Phil. Farewell father Snot ... Sir if I haue her, 
lEe fpend more in muHard h vineger in a yeare, then 

boOv you in beefe. ■■ 

BotL More faucy knaue thou. ExeuiU 



A£liis 2. Scena i. 

Enler Hornet, Doll, Leuerpoole arid Chartly like 
I feruingmm. 

Birn. AMI like a iidlers bafe violl (new G 
_/^ vp,) in a good cafe boiesT ift 
is it lerfc ! am I hanfome ) ha ! 
Omn. Admirable, excellent. 
Del. An vnder fheriffe cannot coiier a knaue moi 
ftmningly. 

laer. Sfoot if he fliould come before a Church- 
Wrden, he wud make him peu-fellow with a Lords 
Jeward at lead. 

ffcrn. If I had but a flaffe in my hand, fooles 
'lid thinke I were one of Simon and Iitdes gentlemen 
v&ers, and that my apparell were hir'd : they fay three 
Taylors go to the making vp of a man, but Ime fure 
I lad foure Taylors and a halfe went to the making of 
Oe thus : this Suite iho' it ha bin canuaft well, yet 
10 Uw-fuite, for twas difpatcht fooner than a poilet 
» wedding night. 

Dsk Why I tel thee Jack Jlornef, if the Diuel 
sllthe Brokers in long lane had riSed their wardrob, 
lliey wud ha beene dambd before they had fitted 
tee thus. 
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Horn. Punck, I (hall bee a fimple father Tor j 
how does ray chaine fhow now I walke. 

Doi. If thou wert hung in chaines, thou con 
not (how better. 

Chart. But how fit our blew-coates on our bac 

Dol. As they do vpon banckrout retainers ba£ 
at Saint Georges feafl in London ; but at WeJImiri 
It makes 'em fcorne the badge of their occupatii 
theretthe bra^mg velure-caniondhobbi-horfes, pran 
vp and downe as if fome a the TJlters had rid 
'em. 

Hor. Nay Sfoot, if they be banckrouts, tis 
fome baue ridden 'em : and there-vpon the Cittii 
Prouerbe rifes, when hee fayes j he trufls to a bro 
(laffe. 

Doll. Hornet, now you play my Father, take I: 
you be not out of your part, and ihame your ado] 
Daughter. 

Horn. I will looke grauely DoU, (doe you 
boyes) hke the fore-man of a lury : and fpeake w 
hke a Lattin Schoole-maiHer, and be furly and dog 
and proud like the Keejier of a prifon. 

Later. You mull lie horribly, when you tall 
your lands, 

Horn. No fhop-keeper (hall out lye mee, naj 
Fencer : when I hem boyes, you fhall duck : wbi 
cough and fpit gobbets DoU. 

Doll. The pox (hall be in your lungs Hornet. 

Hor. No Doll, thefe with their high (hoes 
tread me out 

Doll. All the leffons that I ha prickt out for 
is when the Wether-cock of my body tumes tow 
them, to (land bare. 

Horn. And not to be fawcie as Seruing-mcn a 

Char. Come, come, we are no fuch creature 
you take vs for. 

Dol. If we haue but good draughts in my pe 
boate, fre(h Salmon you fweete villaines (hall bi 
meate with vs. 



-Bffrn. Sfoot Dolhing raooues my cholleT, but 
ray chaine is Copper : but tis no matter, better raa^ 
Ihan old ya^i Hornet haue rode vp Holburne, witfi 
as bad a thing about their neckes as this ; your right 
whiffler indeed hangs himfelfe in Saint Martins, and 
not in Cheape-fide. 

DoU. Peace, fome-body rings ; run both, whilft . 
has the rope in's hand, if it be a prize, hale him, if' 
nan a war, blow him vp, or hang him out at the mai 
yeards end. 

Horn. But what ghofls (hold vp my fine Girle) 
what ghofts haunts thy hoiife ? 

Holl. Oh ! why diuerfe : I haue a Clothiers Faflor 
or two ; a Grocer that would faine Pepper me, a 
Wdjh Gaptaine that laies hard feege, a Dutch Mar- 
chant, that would fperid al that he's able to make ith' 
low countries, but to take meafure of my Holland 
Dieetes when I lye in 'em : I heare trampling 
FJemiih Hoy. 

Enter Leuerpoole, Chartly, and Hans van Belch, 

Hans. Bar IS Jjor pou, aiiD bor pau : 
ffn, ttota, arff, faitr, anU fame ffeilliiig, 
Urinfee ^fetUum fapfie ixnit x nempt, hats 
b l)rmrfe pit. 

Leuer. Till our crownea crack agen Maifler Haiis 
vati Belch. h 

Hans. 5goto (ft mft pou, ftofco ift tirofl 
ttrolictt? \ 

I Doll, firfe barf toril i!?ot) ttanfet pou i 

Nay Ime an apt fcholler and can take. 

Hans. Batt IS ffoott, Uott IS goolj ; 
I left tan nfft ttap lonffi for firk iitfa en 
I i\\^ tome noU) hpon ic hater : ^ mine 
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rcljonntii 1)10, 'oitt &II iiantt laiitttra, 
tora, aiii Bng Jik Iriiickt to pou mfll 
dtrt, ban :— toat man (9 lat liro. 

Hor. Nay pray fir on. 

7/«M. Mat ftoiiJiS toot I'S Sat Boro-- 

I ^tf/A Tis ray father. fl 

r ^aai. iSotts Siacraintnt ! pour (jaStrJ^ 
to()|) ttpgljm sou mtt fo to mt! mine 
Start tis mint all great StBrE, to tall jou 
mine baSfr ta tor Icfc lout Bis Cctionen 
tiro your lrocI)ttrliin. 

Hor. Sir you are welcome in tlie way of honeJly. 

Ham. Itl) ijttianck gou : Itk ()tb Co 
Sfie tounitn baiitc. 

y/tfr«. Whats your name I pray. 
L Hans. ;fl(lun nom bin Hans van Belcll. 

W Horn. Hans Van Beich ! 

r Hans. |3au, pau, tts fo, tis to, lit 
Jronien man is nltttt rcmtmbtr mt. 

Horn. Doe you play the marchant, fonne Bskh. 

Hans. |5au baijtr: ick btb St tki}) 
ttoim noto bpon Bt battr it pou tnBoutp, 
aot bp in Bt littlt aiftip Bat aot to, anB 
btt jjuIB bp to Snapping, f tit tal btare 
pou on mp batSt, asiB \w\% pou about 
_ min nttit into min grott Skip. 

.. Horn. He Sayes Doll, he would haue thee to Wap- 
"~ g and hang thee. 
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Ball. No Father I vn^Jerfland him, but maifler 
Ham, I would not be feene hanging about any n 
neck, to be counted his lewell, for any gold. 

Morn. Is your falher lining MaiHer Hans. 

Ham. gau, pan, mm baitr Ijrt trtjO'' 
lion JiHtim in Ausburgh jroft mine Ijtart 
IS mine Ijaijtrs Iirolitr, mine baiiei- \}tb 
Isiiil, anS tin tull at tee, bat is tieatts, , 
ratcn. 

Char. He's lowzy be-like. 

Ham. iKimijatirrbm ta grotrft fooittr| 

in all Ausbrough. 
Ikl. The greateft what 1 
Leuer. Fooker he faies. 
Dol. Out vpoa him. 

Ha7is. ^ato patD, foofecr is fit grott 
mm ijtre fjtfS ctt cHitrman faant Cittp, 
ffote facrammt, luat ig ftc clotfe? Irfe met 

Hor. Call his watch before you, if you can. 
Doll. Her's a pretty thing : do thefe ivheeles fpi: 
Tp the houres I whats a clock. 

Hans. 9iM I ))alU tis ari)t. 

Zlc//. We can heare neither clock, nor lack going, 
nt dwell in fuch a place that I feare I (hall neuer 
finde'the way to Church, becaufe the bells hang I 
ferre ; Such a watch as this, would make me go dowi 
with the Lamb, and be vp with the Larke, 

Ha?ts. ^fffbcit pou fo, tror it to. 

Deli. O fie : I doe but ieft, for in truetb I c 
neuw abide a watch, 
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Hans. (j5otts ratrflmciit, left nft 
it any more. 

Exeunt Leucr-poole and Cll| 
Dot. An other peale ! good father tajich otrf 

holiander, 

Born. Come Maifler Bekh, I will bring \ 

the water-fide, perhaps to Wapping, and there Qel 

.you. 

Hans. Itft ftcftflntfe pou balicr, 

Z*:)//. They fay Whores and bawdes go by d 
but what a Manafles is this to buy twelut 
deerely, and then bee begd out of 'em fo eafilylfl 
be out at heeles Ihortty fure for he's out aboti 
clockes already : O foollfh young man how doeli. 
fpend thy time I 

Enter Leuer-poole_/('f;y?, then Allom anrf Char 

Letter. Your grocer. 

Dol. Nay Sfoot, then ile change my tune ; 
caufe fuch leadeti-heeld rafcalls ; out of my Cg^ 
knife, a knife I fay : O Maifler Allom, if you 1 
woman, draw out your knife and vndo me, vndo J 

Alio. Sweete miftris Dorothy, what fhould y 
with a knife, its ill medling with edge toolea, it 
the matter Maillers I knife God blelTe vs. 

Leu. Sfoot what tricks at noddy are thefe. 

Do. Oh I ihal burll, if I cut not my lace : i 
fo vest ! my father hee's ridde to Court : one^^ 
about a matter of a looo. pound weight j and on^_ 
his men (like a roague as he is) is rid another way foTH 
rents, I lookt to haue had him vp yederday, and vp | 
to day, and yet hee Ihowes not his head ; fure he's run. 
away, or robd& run thorough; and here was a fcriue- 
ner but euen now, to put my father in minde of a 
bond, that wilbe forfit this night if the mony be not 
. payd Mailler Allom. Such croile fortune 1 



Alio. How much is the bond 1 

Chart. O rare little villaine. 

Dol. My father could take vp, vpon the barenefle 
a his word fiue hundred pound i and fine toe. 

Alhm. What is the debt ? 

Dol. But hee fcomes to bee . . . and I fcome to 
bee . . . 

AUom. Pree thee fweete Midris Dorothy vex not, I 
bow much is it t 

iM. Alas Mailler AUom, tts but poore fifty J 
pound. [ 

Alio. If that bee all, you fhall vpon your worde I 
jalte vp fo much with me : another time ile run as far 1 
in four bookes. 

Del, Sir, 1 know not how to repay this kindneffe : 
but when my father 

All Tulh, tuib, tis not worth the talking : luil 50 I 
pound! when is it to be payd. 1 

Dol. Betweene one and two, 

Lt\ie. That's wee thre. 

Alhm. Let one of your men goe along, and He 
fend fifty pound ! 

Dal. You fo bind mee fir, . . . goe firra : Maifter 
AVm, I ha fome quinces brought from our houfe ith 
Country to preferue, when fliall we haue any good 
Suger come ouer ! the warrea in Barbary make Suger . 
li fuch an excefilue rate ; you pay fweetely now < 
1 Sarrant, fir do you not. 

Al. You flial haue a whole ched of Suger if you 
ileafe. 

Del Nay by ray faith foure or fiue loaves wil-be 
Bough, and lie pay you at my firft child Maider 1 
Mlm. 

Atiam. Content ifaith, your man fliall bring all 1 
le, ile borrow a kifl!e of you at parting. 

Enttr Capiaine lynkins. 
Sou fliall fir, I borrow more of you. 

Ex. Alio. (5^ Leu. 
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Chart. Saue you Caplaine. 

13ol. Welcome good captaine yynkins. 

Captaine. What is hee a Barber Surgeon, that d 
your lippes fo. \ 

Dol. A Barber! hee's may Taylor; I bill 
him meafure how hie, hee would make the (land 
coller of my new TafFatie Gowne before, and hee 
Tailors wilbe fawcie and lickerifti, laid raee ore 
lippes. 

Captaine. Vds bloud ile laie him crolle vpon 
coxcomb next daie. 

Dol. You know tis not for a Gentlewoman 
(land with a knaue, for a fmall matter, and fo I \ 
not Ilriue with him, onelie to be rid of him, 

Capt. If I take Maiiler prick-loufe ramping fo 
againe, by this Iron {which is none a gods Angell) 
make him know how to kiffe your blind chei 
fooner ; miftris Dorothy Hornet, I wud not haue 
bee a hornet, co Hcke at Cowfherds, but to (ling I 
ihreds of rafcallity : will you fmg a Tailor (hall I 
mee my ioy ! 

Dol, Captaine, ile bee lead by you in any th: 
a Taylor I fob. 

Capt. Of what ftature or fife haue you a (Ion 
to haue your huf band now ? 

Dol. Of the meane/l llature Captaine, not a 
longer than your felfe, nor Ihorter. 

Cap. By god, tis wel faid all your bell Captair 
the Low-countries are as taller as I : but why oi 
pilch Miaris Dol I 

Dol. Becaufe your fmallefl Arrowes (lie fartl 
ah you little hard-fauord villaine, but fweete villi 
I loue thee beecaufe thou't draw a my fide, hanj 
roague that will not fight for a woman. 

Cap. Vds blould, and bang him for vrfe th 
roague that will flalh and cut for an Oman, if (he 
whore. 

Dol. Free the good Captaine yynkirts, teach 
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ake fome welch, mee Uiinkes a Wtlchmans 

; is the neatefl tongue ! 

'>. As any tongue in the vrld, vnlefle Cra ma 

that's vrie. 

I How do you fay, I loue you ft-ith all my 

*. Mi cara whee, en hellon. 

L Mi cara ■wkee, en hd-hound. 

p. Hei-hound, o mondv, my cara whee, en hellon. 

'I. O, Ply cara w/iee en hellon. 

p. Oh ! and youwsnt towryting fchoole twenty 

jeaie in Wales, by Sefu, you cannot haue better 

jice, for wdch, 

I. Come tit mee, come tat me, come throw a 

at tne, how is that t 

t. By gad I kanow not, what your lit mees, and 

ces are, but mee uaiha Sbloud I know what 

be, afwe! as I know a Welch hooke, if you will 

lowne with Shraplheere cariers, you fbal haue 

1 enough in yourpellies forty weekes. 

f. Say Captaine that I (hould follow your col- 

into your Country how fhould I fare there ? 

>. Fare ) by Sefu, O there is the mod abomi- 

feere \ and wider filuer pots to drinck in, and 
peds to lie vpon & do our necefiary pufines, and 

houfes and parkes, & holes for Conies, and 
money, befides tolled Sees and butter-milke in 
wales diggon : befides, harpes & Welch Freeze, 
joates, and Cowheeles, and Metheglin, ouh, it 
ic fct in the Kernicles, wil you march thither J 
'. Not with your Shrop-iheire cariers, Cap- 

\ Will you go with Captaine lenkin and fee 
ouzen Maddoc vpon lenkin there, and iie run 
igs by and by, <fe baiter away money for a new 
to iolt you in. 

Bellow you Coach vpon me, & two young 
Mares, and you Ihall fee how lie ride. 

Will you ) by all the leekes that are worne 
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on Saint Dauies daie I mil buy not < 
with foure wheeles, but alfo a wK 
horfe too, becaufe they fha! traw you, ' 
if the diuill were in their arfes. 
How now, more Tailors Meetes iT^ 

Phi. How fir ; Taylors. 

Dol. O good Captaine, tis my Coi 

Enter Leuerpoole ai another d, 

Cap. Is he, I will Couzen you thai 
day. 

Shil. I hope fir then to Couzen you R 

Cap. By gad I hobe fo, fare-weli Sida^ 

Lmer. Her's both money, and fuger. i. 

Dot O fweete villaine, fet it vp, 

Exit, and EniO' 

Phil. Sfoot, what tame fuaggerer was b - 
Doll. 

Dol. A Captaine, a Captaine : but haft t" 
Dunkerks honeft Philip 3 Philip r>-alls are n. ^ 
welcome : did thy father pay the Ihot T 

Phil. He pai'd tliat (hot, and then (hot j^ 
into my pockets : harke wench : chinck 
makes the punck wanton and the Baud to wii,. 

Chart. rare mtifick. 

Letter. Heauenly confort, better than old J^ 
Phil. But why ? why Dol, goe thefe t»,j 
Beadells in blew 1 ha ? 

Doll. Theres a morrall in that : flea off yoin 
you pretious Caniballs : O that the welch C(j 
were here againe, and a drum with him, I couldj 
now, ran, tan, tan, tara, ran, tan, tan, firra PhU. 
thy father any plate in's houfe- ^ 

Phil. Enough to-fet vp a Gold-fmithes (hon 
Dol. Canft not bonow fome of iti we 
haue guefts to morrow or next day, and I md 
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mgry rag-a-mufftns in plate, tho twere none of 

r/. 1 (hall hardly borrow it of him but I could 

ne of mine Aunts, to beate the buih for mee, 

lie might get the bird. 

1/, Why pree the, let ine bee one of thine Aunts, 

doe it for me then. As Ime vertuous and a 

]ewoman ile reflore. 

VI. Say no more tis don. 

«^ What manner of man is thy father 1 Sfoote 

aine fee the witty Monky becauie thou fayfl. he's 

aet : ile tell thee, what ile do ; Ltuer-pooU or 

tlj, Ihall like my Gentleman vdier goe to him, 

lay fuch a Lady fends for him, about a fonnet or 

pitaph for her child that died at nurfe, or for fome 

ce about a maske or fo : if he comes you (hail 

1 in a comer, and fee in what State i!e beare my 

r he does not know me, nor my lodging. 

4(7. No, no. 

W?, Ill a match Sirsi fhalls be meiy with him 

his mufe. 

M«. Agreed, any fcaffold to execute knauery 

oil. lie fend then my vant-currer prefently r in 

neanetime, marche after the Captaine, fcoundrels, 

e hold me vp : 

te how Sabrlna funck ith' rluer Seueme, 

(ill we foure be drunke ith' !hip-wrack Taueme. 

Exeunt 

i/w Bellamont, Maybery, and Miftreffe Maybery. 
'ay. Come Wife, our two gallants wili be here 
intly : I haue promiil them the beft of entertain- 
t, with protellation neuer to reueale to thee their 
!er : I will haue thee beare thy felfe, as if thou 
eft a feafl vpon Simon and jFttdss day, to country 
iewomen, that came to fee the Pageant, bid them 
lamly welcome, though thou wifli their throats 
' 'b in fafhion. 
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Wife. O God I fhall neuer indure them. 
Bell. Indure them, you are a foole : make it yi 
cafe, as it may be many womens of the Freedom 
that you had a friend in priuate, wh«m your busba 
Ihould lay to his bofome ; and he in requitall ihoi 
lay his wife to his bofome : what treads of the K) 
&lutalions by winckes, difcourfe by bitings of the li 
amorous glances, fweete (lolne kilTes when your hi 
bands backs tumd, would patTe betweene them, beai 
your felfe to Greenejhield as if yovi did loue him fi 
aifeiling you fo intirely, not taking any notice of h 
iourney : theile put more tricks vpon you ; you td 
me Gremejhield meanes to bring his Sifter to yot 
houfe, to haue her boord here. 

May. Right, (hee's fome crackt demy-culueriOi 
thatj hath mifcaried in feruice : no matter though i^ 
be fome charge to me for a time, I care not. 
Wife. Lord was there euer fuch a husband 1 
May. Why, wouldd tliou haue me fuffer thdr 
tongues to run at lar^e, in Ordinaries and Cockpits;, 
though the Knaues doe lye, I tell you Maifter BdlOr 
fnont, lyes that come from Heme lookes, and Satdo 
out-fides, and guilt Rapiers alfo, will be put vp and 
goe for currant. 

Bell. Right fir, 'tis a fraall fparke, glues fire to a 
bcautifull womans difcredit 

May. I will therefore vfe them like informing 
knaues, in this kind*, raaie up their mouthes with 
filuer, and after bee reuenged vpon them : I was ia 
doubt I (hould haue growne fat of late : and it were 
not for law luites : and feare of our wines, we rich 
men (hould grow oijt of all compafle : they come, my 
worthy friends welcome : looke my wiues colour rifes 
already. 

Green. You haue not made her acquainted with 
the difcouery. 

May. by no meanes : yee fee Gentlemen the 
tffeflion of an old man ; I would faine make "" 
whole agen. Wife giue entertainment 
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\lance, your lips wife, any woman may lend 
s without her husbands priuity tis alowable. 
i. You are very welcorae, r thinke it be neere 
fime Gentlemen : lie will the maide to couer, 
tume prefently. 
', Gods pretious why doth fhe leaue them ? 

£xit. 
y. O I know her llomack : (hee is but retirde 
nother chamber, to eafe her heart with crying a 
it hath eoer bin her humor, fhe hath done it g- 
times in a day, when Courtiers haue beene 
, if any thing hath bin out of order, and yet 
retume laught and bin as merry ; & how is il 
emen, you are weU acquainted with this roome, 
)u not 1 
«. I had a delUcate banquet once on that 

F}*. In good time : but you are better ac- 
ted with my bed chamber. 

'J. Were ihe c!oath of gold Cufhins fet forth at 
entertain emenl 1 
k Yes Sir. 

y. And the cloath of TiiTew Valance. 
i. They are very rich ones. 
iy. God refufe me, they are lying Rafcols, I haue 
ch furniture. 

em. I prolell it was the (Irangefl, and yet with- 
E happieil fortune that wee Ihould raeete you two 
art, that euer redeemed fuch defolate atflions : I 
1 not wrong you agen for a million of Lof- 
ty. No, do you want amy money i or if you be 
:bt, I am a hundreth pound ith' Sublidie, com- 

mee. 

'A Alas good Gentleman ; did you euer read 
le like pacience in any of your ancient ^a- 

f 

L You fee what a fweet face in a Veluet cap 



J 



can do, your citizens wiues are like Partriges, tjj 

hens are better then the cocks. 1 

Feih. I beleeue it in troth, Sir you did obferaeM 

the Gentlewoman could not coDtaine her felfe, ■^Sk 

(he faw vs enter, \ 

Bell. Right. | 

Ftth. For thus much I mud fpeake in allowance i! 

her modeilie, when I had her mod priuaie (he woul( 

blulh extreamely. |i 

Bell. I, I warrant you, and aske you if you woiilj 

haue fuch a great finne lie vpon your confcience, as tl 

lie with another mans wife. jj 

Fdh. Introth (he would. j 

Bell. And tell you there were niaides inough nj 

london, if a man were fo vitioufly giuen, whofe Poi 

tions would helpe them to hubsbands though gentt 

men gaue the firft onfet. 

Fein. You are a merry ould gentlemen in^ 
Sir ; much like to this was her langwage. 

Bell. And yet clipe you with as voluntary 
bofome ; as if (he had fallen in loue with you at foaii 
Innes a court reuels : and inuited you by letter to he 
lodging. 

Fel. Your knowledge Sir, is perfect without «&, 
information. 

May. lie goe fee what my wife is doing genl 
men, when my wife enters ihew her this lingj 
twill quit all fiifpidon. J 

Feth. Doll beare Luke GreenJliUld wil thy wife 
here prefently. 

Green. I left my boy to waight vpon her, by 
1 light, 1 thinke God prouides ; for if this cittifen 
I not out of his ouetplus of kiodnes proferd her, he* 
I diet and lodging vnder the name of my filler, I could 
\ not haue told what (hift to haue made ; for the grealefl 
\ part of my mony is reuolted ; weele make more vfe fA 
I him, the whorefon rich Inkeeper of Doncqftcr he] 
I fether (hewed himfelfc a ranke oilier : to fend her vf 
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s time a yeare j and by the carier to, twas but s 
S trike oK him. 

But hatie you inllrudled her to call ; 




Yes and (hele do it, I left her at Bofomes | 
be here, prefentiy. 

Erit^ Maybay. 

May. Maifter Greenejkdld your (ider is come; 

y wife is eiitertaining her, by the maffe I haue bin 

ion her lips already. Lady you are welcome, looke 

U maifter Greenejhield, becaufe your fifter is newly 

jne out of the freih aire, and that to be pent 

BBiiow lodging here ith' cittie may offend her health 

e fhall lodge at a garden houfe of mine in Morefeilds 

lliaeif it pieafe you and my worthy friend heare to 

'beare her company your feuerall lodgings and loint 

5 (to the poore ability of a cittizen) Iha! be 

ptouided. 

Fetk. O God Sir. 

May. Nay no complement your loues comand it : 
flialls to dinner Gentlemen, come maifter Bellainota 
■Be be the Gentleman viber to this faire Lady. 

Gree. Here is your ring Miflris ; a thoufand 

times, and would haue willingly loll my bed of 

Haintenance that I might haue found you halfe fo 
Infbble, 

Wif. Sir I am ftill my felfe, I know not by what 
means you haue grown vpon my husband, he is much 
deceaued in you I take it ; will you go in to dinner — 
God that I might haue my wil of him & it were 
" ■ ' ir my husband ide fcratcb out his eyes prefently. 
Ex. 
-_. Welcome to London bonny miftris Kate, thy 
^band lillie dreams of the familiarity that hath pall 
Ktwcne thee & I Kate. 

Kate. Noe matter if hee did : he ran away from 
me like a bafe flaue as he was, out of Yorke-Jkire, and 



I 



aft ^J 
>m ^^H 
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pretended he would goe the Ilaad voiage.fl 
neere heard of him till within this fortnight r, 
world condeinne me for entertayning a 
am vfed fo like an Infidel ? 

Fe. I think not, but if your husband knew j 
he'd be deuorll. \ 

Kat. Hee were an afle then, no wifemen i . 
deale by their wiues as the fale of ordinance pallc^ 
Engiaml, if it breake the firft difcharge the worW 
is at the loffe of it, if the fecond the Marchant, 41 
workman ioyntly, if the third the Marchant, fo iaa 
cafe, if a woman proue falfe the firR yeare, tumej 
vpon her fathers neck, if the fecond, turne her h 
to her father but allow her a portion, but if (he h 
pure mettaile two yeare and 9ie to feueral peece . 
the third, repaire the mines of her h one fly at y 
charges, for the beft peece of ordinance, may t 
crackt in the calling, and for women to haue ( 
and flawes, alas they are borne to them, now I 1 
held out foure yeare, doth my husband do any thiaj 
about London doth he fwagger ) 

Felk. as tame as a fray in Fleetedreete, wh| 
their are nobody to part them. 

1 euer Uiought fo, we hane notable valia 
fellowes about Doncafter, theile giue the lie and Ui 
ftab both in an inflaat. 

Fdh. You like fuch kind of man-hood b^ 
Kate. 

Kal. Yes introth for I think any woman ths 
loues her friend, had rather haue him (land by it the 
lie by it, but I pray thee tel me, why mull I be quaj 
terd at diis Cittizens garden houfe, fay you. 

The difcourfe of that wil fet thy bloud on fit 
to be reuengd on thy husbands forhead peece. 



Wif. 
£ai. 



Ent. Bella 6- Maijl. Maybe, 

Wil you go in to dinner fir 1 
Wil you lead the way forfoth 1 



J 
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No fweete forfothe wecfe follow you. 
idaifter Btllamoni : as euer you tooke pitly vjjon 
Buplicity of a poore abufed gentlewoman : wil you 
he one thing. 

K Any thing fweet Millris Mayberrie. 
'. I but will you doe it faithfully 1 

As I refpeft your acquaintance I (hall doe 

. TeiJ me then I befeech you, doe not you 

this miox is fome noughty packs whomc my 

Jiid hath fallen in loue with, and meaoes to keepe 

rmy nofe at his garden houfe. 

. No vpon my life is fhe not. 

fe O I cannot beleeue it, I know by her eies 

»ot honell, why (hould my husband proffer ihcni 

pndnes % that haue abufed him and me ; fo tn- 

|ble 1 and will not fuffer me to fpeake ; theres 

ont not to fuffer me lo fpeake. 

Fie fie, he doth that like a vferer, that will 

a with all kindoes, that he may be careleffe 

; his mony, vpon his day, and after-wards 

ixtremitie of the forfature ; your iealoufie is 

Iky this were true, it lies in the bofome of a 

p wife to draw her husband from any loofe imper- 

Jti, from wenching, from Iealoufie, from couituouf- 

Des from crabbednes, which is the old mans commoii 
difeafe, by her poHticke yealding. 

Bdl. She maye doe it from crabednes, fur 
Htample I haue knowne as tough blades as any are m 
England broke vpon a fetherbed — come to diner. 

Wife. lie be ruled by you Sir, for you are very like 
mine vncle. 
Bell. Sufpition workes more mifchiefe growes more 
(Irong, 
iIq leuer chart, beds then aparant wrongs. Exit. 



North-ward Hoe. 



ACTVS 3. S^NA I. 
Enter Doll, Charily, Leuerpoole and Phillip. 

Phil. Come my little Punke with thy two C< 
pofitors to this vnlawfiill painting houfe, thy poui 
a my old poeticall dad wilbe here prefently ; take 
thy State in this chayre, and beare thy felfe ■ 
wert talking to thy pottecary after the receipt of' 
purgation : looke fcuruily vpon him : fometimea 
merrie and Hand vppon thy pantoffles like 
ele£led fcauinger. , , 

Doll. And by and by melancholicke like a Tiltffi 
that hath broake his (laues foule before his Mif | 
trifle. I 

Phil. Right, for hee takes thee to bee a woman oC 
a great count : harke vpon my life hee's come. 

Doll. See who knocks : thou (halt fee mee make a 

a foole of a Poet, that hath made fiue hundred 

^Iboles. 

Leuer. Pleafe your new Lady-fhip hee's come. 

Dolf. Is heel I (liould for the more (late let him 
alke fome two houres in an vttei roome ; if I did 
" owe him money, 'twere not much out of faduon j but 
come enter him : Stay, wliea we are in priuate con- 
ference fend in my Tayler. 



Enter Bellamont 



Leuerpoole. 
Oeepe, Iheele wake 



Leuer, Looke you my Ladie' 
prefentiy. 
Bell. I come not to teach a Starling di God-boy- 

^ Leuer. Nay in tnieth Sir, if my Lady (hould but - 

Bream e you had beene heare. 

; Doll. Who's that keepes fuch a prating ? 

( Leuer. 'Tis I Madam. 

I Doll. lie haue you preferd to be a Cryer : yoa , 



e an extent throate for't : pox a the Poet is he n 



e yet 

Leuer. Hee's here Madam. 

Doll. Crie you mercy : I ha oirfl my Monkey fl 
ftirewd turnes a hundred times, and yet I loue it n 
the worfe I proteft. 

Bd. Tis not in fafhion deere Lady to call tfad 
breaking out of a Gentlewomans lips, fcabs, but tha 
juate of the Liucr. 
. Doi. So fir : if you haue a fweete breath, and doc_ 
'not (inell of fwetty linnen, you may draw neerer,! 
iKerer. 

Bd. I am no friend to Garlick Madam. 

Doll. You write the fweeter verfe a great deale 
fir, I haue heard much good of your wit maifter 
Poet T you do many deuifes for Cittizens wiues : I 
care not greatly becaufe I haue a Citty LaundrefTe 
steady, if I get a Citty Poet too : I haue fuch i 
for you, and this it is. 



Enter Taykr. 

welcome Tayter: do but waite tUl I difpatch myl 
Tayler, and He difcouer my deuice to yoo. 

Bell. He take my teaue of your Ladilhip. 

D9IL No : I pray thee fUy : I muA haue youj 
fweate for my deuice MaiJler Poet. 

PhU. He fweats already beleeue iL 

Dol. A cup of wine there : what faihion will make 
a woman haue the bed bodie Taylor. 

Tay. A fliort dutch wail with a round cathern- 
whecle fardingale ; a clofe lleeue with a cartoofe col- 
loiir and a pickadell. 

Dol. And what meate will make a woman haue a 
be wit Maifter Poet. 

Bd. Fowie madam is the moil light, delicate, J 
"itty feeding. 
. Bat. Fowle fayd thou ; I know them that feede o 

lAKiy mi^e, and yet are as arrant fooles as any a 



rable. 
a d^ 

d mim 



I 
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in a kingdome of my credit : haft thou don Taylo 
now to difcouer my deuice fir : lie drinck to yo 
fir. 

Phil. Gods pretious, wee nere thought of 
deuirc before, pray god it be any thing tollerable. 

Del. lie haue you make la. poefies for a 
of cheefe trenchers. 

Fh,/. O horrible ! 

Bel. In welch madam I 

Dot. Why in welch fir. 

Bel. Becaufe you will haue them feni'd 
your cheefe I^die. 

Dol. I will beftow them indeede vpon a weki 
Captaine : one that loues cheefe betler than venfoD> 
for if you fhould but get 3. or 4. CheHiire cheefes and 
fet them a running down Hiegate-hill, he would make 
more haft after them than after the beft kennell of 
hounds in England; what think you of my i^. 
nice ) i 

£el. Fore-god a very ftrange deuice and a cunntoj! 
one. 'j 

FM. Now he begins to eye the goblet. j 

Sel. You fhouid be a kin to the Bellaments, y<rt| 
giue the farae Amies madam. 1 

Dol. Faith I paid fweetely for the cup, as it noy 
be you and fome other Gentleman haue don for their' 

Bel. Ha, the fame waight : the fame fathionili 
had three neft of them giuen mee, by a Nobleman at 
the chriJling of my fonne Philip. 

Fhil. Your fonne is come to full age fir : and haA' 
tane poffeffion of the gifl of his Godfather. 

Bel. Ha, thou wilt not kill mee. 

Phil. No fir, ile kill no Poet leafl his ghpft wri« 
latires again (I me. 

Bel. Whats (he ! a good common welthes 
Ihee was borne. 

Phil. For her Country, and has borne her Countiy 

B4. Heart of vertue % what make I here t 




Nortk'W 

FkU. This was the parly you rail'd on : I kei 
worfe company than your felfe father, you w( 
ilto fay venery is hke vfery that it may be allowi 
h be not laWfitll. 

Wherefore come I hither. 

To make a deuice for cheefe -trenchers. 

lie tel! you why I feot for you, for nothing 

Ihew you that your grauity may bee drawne in ; 

'■aires may fall into the company of drabs afwell 

beardes into the fociety of knaues : would not 

woman deceiue a whole camp itli Low- countries, 

and make one Commander beleeue (he only kept 

Iier cabbin for him, and yet quarter twenty more in't, 

ZW. Pree the Poet what doeR thou think of me. 

Bel. 1 thinke thou art a oioll admirable, braue, 

beautifull Whore. 

DoL Nay fir, I was told you would raile : but what 
doe you thinke of my deuice fir, nay: but you are 
not to depart yet Maifter Poet: wut fup with me ) 
He ealhiere all my yong baraicles, Jt weele taike 
a peice of mutton and a partridge, wifely. 

Stl. Sup with thee that art a common vndertaker 
thou that doetl promife nothing but watchet ey< 
bumbafl calues and falfe perywigs. 

Dot. Pree the comb thy beard with a comb of 
black leade, it may be I ihall affeft thee. 

Bfl. O thy vnlucky (larre ! I miift take my leaue 
oi your worlhippe I cannot fit your deuice at this 
inftant : I muil defu-e to borrow a nefl of goblets of. 
you : O villanie ! I wud fome honell Butcher would 
begge all the queanes and knaues ith Citty and cary 
them into fome other Country they'd fell better than 
Beefes and Calues : what a vertuous Citty would this 
bee then ! mary I thinke there would bee a few people 
left int, vds foot, guld with Cheefe- trenchers and 
yokt in entertainment with a Taylor 1 good, good. 

Phil. How doeft Doll } 
Doll. Scuruie, very fcuruie. 






era HUH I 

ood. ^^y 
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I Ltutr. Where ihalls fuppe wench t ;« 

\ Doll. lie fuppe in tny bedde : gette you home W^,» 
tour lodging and come when I fend for you, 6 filthy:^ 
Cague that I am. g 

t Phil. How I how, miflris Dorothy % „ 

Dol. Saint Antonies fire light in your Spanifil^ij 
flops : vds life, i'le make you know a difierence, be*>^ 
tweene my mirth and melancholy, "" " ' '"" 
roague. 

Om. We obferue your Ladiftiip. 

Phi. The puncks in her humer — pax. £'»£{ 

DoL lie humor you and you pox mee ; vds l>fcj| 
haue I lien with a Spaniard of late, that 1 haue learnt J 



■rence, De*>^ 
panderlyfjj 



^^Blo mi: 

^^^Boues 

^^■lentt 
I let bl< 



le fuch water with my Malago, O ther's fome \ i 
thing or other breeding; how many feuerall . 



^^B«lie 

I 



of Piaiers of Vaulters, of Lieutenants haue 

entertain'd befides a runuer a the ropes, and now to 

let blond when the figne is at the heart I Ihould I fend 

him a letter with fome lewel in't, he would requite it 

lawiers do, that retume a woodcock pie to their 

ients, when they fend them a Eafon and a Eure, I 

'11 inftantly go and make my felfe drunke, till I liaue 

ifl my memory, line a fcoffing Poet ? Exit. 



Enter Lep-frog and Squirill. 



I 



Frog. Now Squirill wilt thou make vs acquainted 
Tuith the left thou promiil to tell vs of 1 

Squi, I wUl difcouer it, not as a Darby-there 
women difcouers her great teeth, in laughter ; but 
foftly as a gentleman courts a wench behind an Arras : 
and this it is, yong Greenejlieild thy Maiiler with 
Greenejheilds filler lie in my maillers garden-houfe 
here in More-fields. 

Frog. Right, what of thisi 

Squir. Mary fir if the Gentlewoman be not hia 
he commits incefl, for Ime fute he lies with hep 

lery night 

Fro. All t^s I know, but tlie reft. 
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. I will tell thee, the mod pollitick trkk of a 
that ere made a mans face loofce witlieni and 

le like the tree in Cuckolds Hauen in a greal fnow : 
and this it is, my millris makes her hufband belieuc 
that fliee walkes in her ileepe a nights, ajad to con- 
finne this beleefe in him, fondty times (hee hath rizen 
out of her bed, vniockt all the dores, gon from Cham- 
ber to Chamber, opend her cheils, touz'd among her 
linn en, & when he hath wakte & mill her, comming 
to queflion why (he coniur'd thus at midnight, he hath 
found her fall a Deepe, mary it was Cats ileepe, for you 
fhall heare what prey fhe watcht for. 

J'rog. Good ; forth. 

Squir. I ouer-heard her lafl night talking with thy 
Madfler, and (he promill him that afloone as her hus- 
tuiid was a Ileepe, (he would walke according to her 
cudome, and come to his Chamber, marry fiiee would 
do it fo puritannically, fo fecretly I roeane, that no 
body fhould heare of it. 

J^og. Iflpofl^blel 

Squir. Take but that corner and (land clofe, and 
thine eyes (hall witneffe it. 

Frog. O intollerable witte, what hold can any man 
take of a womans honefty. 

Squir. Hold? no more hold then of a Bull 
noynted with Sope, and baited with a (hoale of 
Eidlers in StafFordihire : (land clofe I heare her com- 



Enler Kate. 

Kale. What a lilthy knaue was the fiioo-raaker, 
that made my flippers, what a creaking they keepe : 
Lord, if there be any power that can make a 
womans husband ileepe foundly at a pinch, as I haue 
often read in foolifli Poetrie that there is, now, now, 
and it be thy will, let him dreame fome fine dreame 
or other, that hee's made a Knight, or a Noble-man, 




^^fe 



or fome-what whilfl I go and take but two kifles, 
two kifles from iviens fetherjlone. i 

Sguir. Sfoot hee may well dreame hees made 
Knight : for He be hangd if (he do not dub him. 

Green. Was there euer any walking fpirit, like 
my wife ! what reafon fliouJd tliere bee in nature 
for this ; I will queilion fome Phifition : nor heare 
neither : vdflife, I would laugh if flie were in Mailer 
Pdherjloms Chamber, fliee would fright him, Maiiler 
Fetherjloiie, Maiiler Fetfierfione. 

Within Fether. Ha, how now who cals ? 

Grecft. Did you leaue your do ore open laft. 
night ? 

Ftih. I know not, I thinke my boy did. 

Grtai. Gods light fliee's there then, will you know 
the ietl, my wife hath her old tricks, He hold ray life, 
my wife's in your chamber, rife out of your bed, and 
' e and you can feele her. 

Squi. He will feel her I warrant you ) 

Grce. Haue you lifir fir % 

Ftth. Not yet fir, (hee's here fir. 



Enter Fetherilone and Kate in his amies. 



Green. So I faid euen now to my felfe before God 
a : take her vp in your armes, and bring het hether 
foftly, for feare of waking her : I neuer knew the like 
of this before God la, alas poore Kale, looke before 
God; fhees a fleepe with her eyes open; prittie 
little roague, He wake her, and make her alhamd 
of it. 
Fetfi. O youle make her ficker then. 

^^^ Green. I warrant you ; would all women thought 

^^H no more hurt then thou dooll, now fweet villaine, Kate, 

^H Kate. 

^^H Kate. I longd for the merry thought of a phefant. 

^^^1 Green. She talkes in her fleepe. 

^^1 Kale. And the foule-gutted Tripe-wife had got it, 

ij . 
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k. eate halfe of it ; and my colour went and came, 
and my ftomach wambled : till I was ready to 
found, but a Mid-wife perceiued it, and rnarkt which 

ly my eyes went ; and heljjt mee to it, but Lord 

iw I pickt it. 'twas the fweetefl roeate me thought. 

Squi. O pollitick Miftriffe. 

Grceii. Why Kate, Kate ^ 

KaU. Ha, ha, ha, I belhrew your hart, 
where am I T 

Green. I pray thee be not frighted. 

Kaie. O I am fick, I am fick, I am fick, O 
my flefh trembles : oh fonie of the Angelica water, 
fhal have the Mother prefently. 

Gree. Hold downe her (lomach good maifter 
Fetherflone, while I fetch fome. Exit. 

feth. Well diffembled Kate. 

Kaie. Pifh, I am like fome of your Ladies that 
can be fick when they haue no flomack to lie with 
fiieir husbands. 

Feth. What mifchiuous fortune is this : weel 
haue a ioumey to Ware Kate, to redeeme this misfor- 
tune. 

Kate. Well, Cheaters do not win all wayes : that 
woman that will entertaine a friend, mufl as well pro- 
uide a Clofet or Back-doore for him, as a Fethor* 
bed. 

Feth. Be my troth I pitty thy husband, 

Kate. Pilty him, no man dares call him Cuckold 
for (he weares Sattin : pitty him, he that will pull 
downe a mans figne, and fet vp homes, there's law for 
him, 

F(th. Be fick again^ your husband comes. 



;ht. 
LoimB 



Enter Greenefhield with a broken Jlun. 



Id^^ 
)uii ! 

for 



Green. I haue the word luck ; I thinke I get moi 
bomps and (hrewd lumes ith' darke, how do's Ihee 
maiHer Fetherjlone. 

Felk. Very ill fir, fliees troubled with the raoother 
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extreamly, I held downe her belly euen now, and | 
might feele il rire. 

Kate. O lay me in my bed, I befeech you. 

Grtf. I will finde a remedy for this walking, if 
the Doi^ers in towne can fell it ; a thoufand pound 
a pemiy ftie fpoile not her face, or breake her necl^i 
or catch a cold that Ihce may nere claw off agaiuci;, 
how dooll wench ? i- 

Kate. A little recouerd : alas I haue fo troubleduj 
that Gentleman. T* 

Feth. None ith' world Kate, may I do you anj!, 
farther feruice, J 

Kate. And I were where I would be in your bed sj 
pray pardon me, waft you Maifter Fethtrjhne, hem, I^ 
Ihould be well then. ^ 

Squi. Harke how flie wrings him by the fingers. ,j|| 

Kali. Good night, pray you giue the Gentleman j ' 
thankes for patience. ,^ 

Green. Good night Sir, \ | 

Feth. You haue a ftirewd blow, you were beft haue | \ 

it fearcht 

_ Green. A fcralch, a fcratch. Exit. 

\ Feth. Let me fee what excufe Ihould I frame, to 

* get this wench forth a towne with me : He perfwade 

her husband to lake PhilJck, and prefently haue 

a letter framed, from his father in law, to be deliuerd 

that morning for his wife, lo come and receiue fome 

frnall parcell of money in Enjietd chafe, at a Keepers 

that is her Vnde, then fir he not beeiug in cafe to tra- 

uell, will intreate me to accompany his wife, weele 

lye at Ware all night, and the next morning to Lot- 

dtm. He goe ftrike a Tinder, and frame a Letter pre- 

fendy. Exit. 

Sgui. And He take the paines to difcouer all 
this to my maifter old Maybery, there haih gone a 
report a good while, my Maifter hath vfed them 
kindly, becaufe they haue beene ouer familiar with 
his wife, but I fee which way Fetherjione lootes. 
iifoote tber's neaie a Gendeman of them all fhall guU a 
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ftQtiien, & thinke to go fcot-free : though your com- 
\ (hrinke for this be but fecret, and my Maifter 
ifcail intertaine thee, make thee indeed of handling 
I 61fe Dice, hngei nothing but gold and filuer wagge, 
ta old Seruing-man tumes to a young beggar, whereas 
a young Prentife may tume to an old Alderman, wilt 
I be fecret? 

Ltap. O God fir, as fecret as rufhes in an old 
L Izdyes Chamber. Exit. 



ACTVS 4. SCENA I. fl 

■ Bellamont, in his Niqhl-cap, with leaues in his 
hand; his man after him with lights, Standijh, 
and Paper. 

Bel. Sirrah, He fpeake with none. 

Seru. Not a plaier ! 

Bel. No, tho a fharer ball ; 
m fpeak with none, although it be the mouth 
Of tiie big company ; I'll fpeak with none : away. 
Why ihould not I bee an excellent ftatefman \ I can 
in ttie wryting of a tragedy make Cajar fpeake better 
than euer his ambition could j when 1 write of Pampey, 
1 have Pompey's foul within me : and when 1 perfonate 
a worthy Poet, I am then truly myfelf, a poore vnpre- 
terd fcholler. 

Enter his Man hajlily. 

Seru. Here's a fwaggering fellow, fir, that (peakes 
not like a man of gods making, fweares he mufl fpeake 
with you, and wil fpeake with you. 

Beil. Not of gods making 1 what is he? a Cuc- 
kold 1 

Seru. He's a Gentleman fir, by his clothes. 

Bel. Enter him and his clothes : clothes fome- 
dmes ate better Gentlemen than their Mafters. 
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Enter the Captaine &• and the Scr. '.^ 

Is this he ?— Seeke you me, fir. ^ 

Cap. I feek, Cr, (god pleffe) you for a Sentillmaa^ 
that talkes befides to him felf when he's alone, as if -ia 
hee were in Bed-lam ; and he's a Poet. 'T 

Bit. So, fir, it may bee you feeke mee, lor Ime-"ii 
fometiraes out a my wits, ■,» 

Cap. You are a Poet, fir, are you. 

Eel. I'me haunted with a Fury, fir. j* 

Cap. Pray, Mafter Poet, (hute off this little poU 
gun, and I ivil coniure your Fury : 'tis well lay yoi^l 
fir. My defires are to haue fome amiable and amot--ii|i 
ous fonnet or madrigall compofed by your Fury, fee; 
you, W 

Belt. Are you a loner fir of the nine Mufes. n\ 

Cap. Ow, by gad, out a cry. i 

Bdl. Y'are, then, a fcholler, fir. h 

Cap. 1 ha pickt vp mycromes in Sefus coUedge in ,* 

(ford, one day a gad while agoe. 

Bell. Y'are welcome, y'are very welcome. He bor- 
row your lodgement : looke you, fir, I'me writing 
Tragedy, the Tragedy of Young AJHattax. 

Cap. Styanax Tragedy ! is he lining, can you tell I 
was not Styanax s. Monmouth man ) 

Bell. O, no, fir, you midake ; he was a Troyane 
great HeHws Son. 

Cap. He£lor was grannam to Cadioallader : when 
fhee was great with child, God vdge me, there was 
one young Styanax of Mrmntouth/heire was a madder 
greek as any is in al England. 

Bell. This was not he, affure yee. Looke you, fir, 
I will haue this Tragedy prefented in the Frtndt court 
by French Gallants, 

Cap. By God, yom Fretichmen will doe a Tragedy- 
enterlude poggy well. 

Bell. It (hall be, fir, at the marriages of the Duke 
of Orleans and Chatilion tlie admiral of France, the 
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Cap. TJd's blood, does Orleans many with the 
\ AdtnltaJI of Pranee, now. 

Bill. O, fir, no. they are two feueral! marriages. 

I As I was faying, the ftage hutig all with black veluel, 

f ind while tis adled, myfclf will (land behind the Duke 

\£ Biron, or fome other cheefe minion or To, who 

I Dial], I they Hiall take lome occafion, about the mufick 

tf the fourth Act, to (lep to the Iraich King, and fay. 

Sire voyla, il eft uotrt treJltumbU feruiteur, le plu /age 

I * diuine efprit, nwnfieiir Beltamont, all in French 

thus, poyntiog at me, or. Yon is the learned old 

EngiiJIi Gentleman, Mailer Bellamoni, a very wor- 

thic man to bee one of your priuy Chamber or Poet 

Lawreat. 

Cap. But are you fure Duke Pepper-noone wil 
giue you fuch good vrds, behind your back to your 
&ce. 

Bel. O I, I, I man, he's the onely courtier that 1 
know there : but what do youthinke that I may come 
to by this. 

Cap. God vdge mee, all iT-d?;« may hap die in 
your debt for this. 

BeL I am now wryting the defcriptlon of his 
death. 

Cap. Did he die in his ped. 

Bel. You (hall heare : fulpition is the Mynion of 
great hearts, 
no : I will not begin there : Imagine a great man 
were to be executed about the 7. houre iu a gloomy 
morning. 

Capt. As it might bee Sampfon or fo, or great 
Golias that was kild by my Countriman. 

Bel, Right fir, thus I expreffe it in yong Aftianax. 
Now the wilde people greedy of their griefes. 
Longing to fee, that which their thoughts abhord, 
Preuented day, and rod on their owne roofes. 

Cap. Could the little horfe that ambled on the 
top of Paules, cary all the people ; els how could they 
ode on the roofer ! 
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Bd. O fir, tis a figure in Poetry, marks how tis 
followed, 
Rod on their owne roofes, 

Making all Neighbonng houfes tilde with men ; 
;n I ill not good. 

Cap. By Sefu, and it were tilde all with naked 
linen twcre better. 

Bd. You fhall heare no more ; pick your eares, 

Ey are fowle fir, what are you fir pray ) 

Cap. A Captaine fir, and a follower of god Mars. 

Bel. Mars, Backus, and I loue Apollo ! a Cap- 
taine ! then I pardon you fir, and Captaine what wud 
you preffe me for ) 

Cap. For a witty ditty, to a Sentill-oinan, that I 
am falne in with all, ouer head and earesin aifedlions, 
and naturall defires. 

Bd. An Acrotlick were good vpon her name me 
think es. 

Cap. Crolle flicks : I wud not be too crofTe 
Maider Poet : yet if it bee beil to bring her name 
in quellioo, her name is miilris Dorothy Hornet. 

Bel. The very confumption that walls my Sonne, 
and the Ayme that hung lately vpon mee : doe you 
loue this Miilris Dorothy I 

Cap. Loue her ! there is no Captaines wife in 
England, can haue more loue put vpon her, and yet 
Ime fure Captaines wiues, haue their pellies full of 
good mens loues. 

Be. And does the loue you ? has there pad any 
great matter betweene youl 

Cap. As great a matter, as a whole coach, and 
a horfe and his wife are gon too and fro betweene 
vs. 

Eel. Is fliee I ifayth Captaine, bee valiant and tell 
trueth, is fhe honell 1 

Cap. Honeil ) god vdge me, fliec's as honeft, 
Ptmck, that cannot abide fornication, and 

;hery. 

Bd. Looke you Captaine, He fhew you why I 
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»flce, I hope you ihinke my wenching daies are pa 
jet Sir, here's a letter that her father, brought i 
'(KD hei and inforc'd mee to take this very day. 

EnUr a Seruant and Whijpers. 

Cap. Tia for fome !oue-fong to fend to me, I hold 
m; life. 

~^. This falls out pat, my man tells mee, the 
paity is at my dore, ihall flie come in Captaiue I 

Cs^. O I, I, put her in, put her in I pray no 

Exit Sera^ 

Bd. The letter fates here, that ftie's exceeding ficlt:,1 

id intreates me to vifit her : Captaine, lie you in 
ambufb behind the hangings, and perhaps you (liall 
heire the peece of a Commedy : the comes, the 

mes, make your felfe away. 

C<^. Does the Poet play Torkin and cafl my 
Zatenefies water too in hugger muggers : if he do, 
fornix Tragedy was neuer fo horrible bloudy- 
nwDded, as his Commedy fhalbe, — Tmnjons Captaine 
yakins. ■ 

Enter Doll. 



DoU. 
BeU. 
Doll. 



Now, mafter Poet, I fent for you. 
And I came once at your Ladilhips call. 
My Ladifhip and your Lordfliip lie both xi^ 
; you have conjur'd up a fweete fpirit i 
iDec, haue you not, Rimet ? 

Bell. Why, Medea I what fpirit ! wud I were i 
yOUDg man for thy fake. 

Doll. So wud I, for then thou couldfl doe 
'hurt : now thou doeil. 

Bell. If I were a yonker, it would be no Imodefl.)*] 
in mee to be feene in thy company ; but to have fnow 
in the lap of lune, vile, vile I yet come; garlick has 3 
white head and a greene (lalke, then why (hould not ' 
I! lets bee merry: what faies the deuill to al the 
world ? for Ime fure thou art carnally polfeft with 
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Doil. Thou hafl a filthy foot, a. very filthy carii 
foote. 

Beil. A filthy £hooe, but a fine foote ; I Hand n 
upon ray foote I. 

Cap. What (lands he upon then 1 with a pox, goc 
blefs us) 

Doll. A legge and a Calfe ! I haue had better a 
a butcher fortie times for carrying a body ! — not woitl 
begging by a Barber-furgeon. 

Hell. Very good, you draw me and quarter me 
fates keepe me from hanging. 

Doll. And which motl tumes up a womans fto 
mach, Lhou art an old hoary man ; thou haft gon 
ouer the bridge of many years, and now art ready 
drop into a graue ; what doe I fee then in tliat 
withered face of thine 1 

Bdl. Wrinkles ; grauity. 

Doll. Wretchednes, griefe : old feI!ow tliou hafl 
bewitch me ; I can neither eate for thee, nor fleepe 
for thee, nor lie quietly in my bed for thee. 

Cap. Vdsblood ! I did never fee a white flea before 
I will clinge you? 

Doll. I was borne fure, in the dog-dayes, Ime fo 
unluky ; I, in whome neither a flaxen haire, yellow 
beard, French doublet, nor Spanilh hofe, youth nor 
perfonage, rich face nor mony, cold euer breed a. 
true loue to any, euer to any man, am now befotted, 
doate, am mad, for the carcas of a man ; and, as 
if I were a baud, no ring pleafes me but a deaths 

Cap. Sefu, are Immjo arfy-varfy. 

Bell. Mad for me 1 why, if the worme of lull were 
wrigling within mee as it does in others, doil thinke 
Ide crawl upon thee ; wud I low after thee, that art a 
comon calfe-bearer 1 

Doli. I confeffe it 

Cap. Doe you % are you a towne cowe, and confeffe 
i.you beare calues ? 
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Dell. I confefle I haue bin an Inne for j 
pieft- 

Cap. A pogs a your ftable-room ; is your Inne a 
bnidy-houre now 1 

DoU. I confeffe {for I ha bin taught to hide 
nothing from my Surgeon, and thou art he,) I confeffe 
that old (linking Surgeon like thyfelfe whom I call 
feAer, that Hornet, neuer fweat for me ; Ime none of 
fits making. 

Cap. You lie he makes you a puake Hornet 

Doll. Hees but a cheater, and I the falfe die hee 

ayes withall, I power all my poifon out before thee, 
aufe heareafter I will be cleane : (hun me not, 
th me not, mocke me not. Plagues confound thee, 
I hate thee to the pit of hell, yet if thou goeft thither, 
ile follow thee, run, ayde doe what thou canft, ile 
ran and ride ouer the world after thee. 

Cap. Cockatrice : You, miftris Salamanders, that 
feaie no burning, let my mare and my mares horfe, 
and my coach come running home agen ; and run to 
I hofpitall, and your Surgeons, and to knaues and 
panders, and to the tiuell and his tame to. 
Doll. Fiend, art thou raifed to torment me I 
Sell. She loves you, Captain, honefUy, 
Cap. lie haue any man, oraan, or cilde, by his 
eaxes, that faies a common drab can love a Sentillman 
honefUy, I will fell my Coach for a cart to have you 
to puncks hall, Pridewell. — I farge you in Apotlos 
name, whom you belong to, fee her forthcoming, till I 
come and tiggle her, by and by, Sbloud, I was neuer 
Cozened with a more rafcal! peece of mutton, fmce I 
came out a the Lawer Countries, Exit. 

Bell. My dores are open for thee : be gon : 
voman I 
I Coll. This goates-peezle of thine^ 
I Bell. Away I love no fuch implements in my 
I houfe. 
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\ the maidenheads that are loft in London in a|| 
(and thats a great oth), for this trick, other mam 
women than myfelfe Ihall come to this houfe onl 
laugh at tliee ; and if thou wouldft labour ihy h 
out, thou (halt not do withal. 1 



Enter Seruant. 



■ 

^^^H Bdl. Is this my poetical fury : how now, fir ! 
^^^P Serv. Mailer Maybery and bis wife fir i'th next 
^^H loome. 

^^H Belt. What are they doing fir % 
^^^1 Serv. Nothing, fir, that I fee ; but only wud fpeake 
^^H- with 

^^H Bell. Enter 'era : this houfe will be too hot for 

^^F mee, if this wench cad rae into thefe fweales, I mud 

^^^ fiiifte myfelfe for pure neceifity, Haunted with 

fprites in my old dales ! 



Enter Maybery booted, his Wife with him. 

May. A Commedy, a Canterbury tale fmells not 
halfe fo fweete as the Commedy I haue for thee, old 
Poet : thou flialt write vpon't, Poet 

Bui/. Nay, I will write vpon't, ift bee a Commedie, 
for I have beene at a moft villanous female Tra^edie ; 
come, the plot, the plot 

May. Let your man give you the bootes prefently: 

the plot hes in iVare, my white Poet. — Wife thou and 

1 this night will have mad fport in Ware; marke me 

well, Wife, in Ware. 

I Wif. At your pleafure, fir. 

I May. Nay, it (hal be at your pleafure, Wife. — I 

'Looke you, fir, looke you ; Fetherjlones boy, like an I 

honeft crack-halter, layd open all to one of my pren- I 

tices ; (for boys, you know, like women, love to be I 

doing.) 

£eU. Very good ; to the plot 
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May. Fciherjlone, like a crafty mutton-monger, 
pafaades Gnetijhield to be run through the body. 

BelL Strange ! through the body I 

May- Ay, man, to take phifick : he does fo, he's 
put to his purgation ; then, fir, what does me Fetkfr- 
fivnt but coiraterfits a letter from an innkeeper of 
Doncaller, to fetch Gretrijiiidd (who is needy you 
know) to a keepers lodge in Enfedd-chace, a certain 
vncle, where Gnenjhield (hould receiue mony due to 
tim in behalfe of his wife. 

BelL His wife ! is Greetijkidd married ? I hai 
heard him fweare he was a bachiler. 

Wife. So haue I a hundred times. 

May. The knaue has more wiues than the Turki 
he has a wife almofl in euery (hire in England, thi 
parcel-Gen tie woman is that In-keepers Daughter c 
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BelL Hath (he the entertainement of ber fore- 
others 1 wi] {he keepe all commers company 1 

May. She helps to paffe away flale Capons, fower 
wine, and muily prouander : but to the purpofe, this 
ttaice was laid by the baggage herfelf, and Fetlierftone, 
who it feems makes her hufband a vnicorne, and to 
giue fire to't, Greenjkeild, like an Arrant wittall intreatcs 
his friend to ride before his wife, and fetch the money, 
because taking bitter pills, he (hould proue but a loofe 
fellow if he went, and fo durfl not go. 

BeiL And fo the poore Stag is to bee hunted in 
Ef^dld ckace. 

May. No fir, Maifter poet there you miffe the plot, 
fittfUrJiotu and my Lady GreenJIuild are rid to batter 
away their light commorlities in Ware^ Enfetld-chace 
is to cold for 'em. 

Bell. In Ware I 

May. In durty Ware : I forget my felfe wife, on 
with your ryding fuite, and cry North-ward hoe, as the 
boy at Powles faies, let my Prentice get vp before 
thee, and man thee to Ware, lodge in the Inne I told 
Uiee, fpur cut and away. 






Wift-. Well fir. 

SeS. Stay, ftay, whats the bottom of this 1 
why fend you her away "" 

Afay. For a thing my little hoary J'oei : looke 
ihee, I fmelt out ciy noble Hincker Gresnjheild in his 
Chamber, and as tho my heart ftringeshad bin cracfct 
I wept, and fighd, & thurapd, and thump'd, and rau'd 
and landed, and raild, and told him how my wife was 
now growne as common as baibery, and that Ihee had 
. bierd her Taylor to ride with her to tVare, to meete a 
^ Gentleman of the Court. 

Good ; and how tooke he this drench downe. 

May. Like Egs and Mufcadine, at a gulp : hee 
cries out prefently, did not I tell you old man, that 
' 1 my game when (he came to bearing J hee 
railes vpon her, wills me to take her in the A61 ; to 
put her to her white llieete, to bee diuorc'd, and for 
all his guts are not fully fcourd by his Pottecary, hee's 
puUing on his bootes, & will ride along with vs; lets 
mufter as many as wee can. 

&l It wilbe excellent fport, to fee him and his 
owne wife meete in Ware, wilt not ) 1, I, weele haue 
a whole Regiment of horfe with vs. 

May. I (land vpon thornes, tel I (hake him bith 
homes : come, bootes boy, we muft gallop all the 
way, for the Sin you know is done with turning vp the 
white of an eye, will you ioyne your forces. 

Be/. Like a Hollander agaioft a Dunkirke. 

I May. March then, this curfe is on all letcheis 
thiowne, 
They giue homes and at lall, homes are their owne. 
Esxt. 
, A. 
befo) 
.. A, 



Enter Captains lenkins, and Allom. 

§Allo. Set the heft of your little diminitiue lejges 
before, and ride poft I pray. 

AUo. la it poiTible that midris Doll (hould bee 
Dbadl 



Nortk-ward i 



^^Hfe^. FoiTible ! Sbloud tis more eafie for an oman 
^HHn naught, tlian for a foldier to beg, and thats hor- 
IKrole eafie, you know. 
^t AL i. but to connicatch vs all fo grofly. 

Cap. Your Norfolke tumblers are but zanyes 
eoonicatc.hiiig punckes. 

AUom. Shee gelded my purfe of fifty pounds in 
ready money. 

Cap. I will geld all the horfes in fiue hundred 
Shdres, but I will ride ouer her, and her cheaters, and 
her Hornets ; Shee made a flarke AlTe of my Coach- 
borie, and there is a putter-box, whome fliee fpred 
thick vpon her white bread, and eate him vp, I thinke 
Dice has fent the poore fellow to Gelderland, but I will 
tnariie prauely in and out, and packe againe vpon all 
the low countries in Chrillendora, as Holland and 
Zdartd and Netkerlatsd, and Cleueland too, and I will 
be drunke and cad with mailler Hans van Belch, but 
I will frael! him out. 

Allom. Doe fo and weele draw all our arrowes of 
leuenge vp to the head but weele hit her for her 
Tillariy. 

Cap. I will traw as petter, and as vrfe weapons as 
airewes vp to the head, lug you it dial be warrants to 
giBe her the whippe deedle. 

AUont. But now fhe knowes (hees difcouered, 
(heele take her bells and fly out of our reach. 

Cap. Fie with her pells I ownds I know a parilh 
that fal tag downe all the pells and fell em to Capten 
fenkens, to do him good, and if pelle will fly, weele 
ffie too, vnles, the pell-ropes hang vs : will you amble 
vp and downe to mailler luftice by my fide, to haue 
diis rafcall Hornet in corum, and fo, to make her hold 
hei whoars peace. 

Allom. lie amble or trot with you Capten : you 
told me, (he threatened her champions fiiould cut for 
her ; '^ fo, wee may haue- the peace of her. 

Cap. O tnon du 1 u dguin ! follow your leader, 
ieUten ihall cut, and Slice, as worfe as they : come ^ 
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fcorne to haue any peace of her, or of soy onam, bilt.«j 
open wanes. Exattai.j^ 

Enter Bellammit, Maybery, Greenjhald. Philltp, t^ 
Leuerpoole, ChartUy : all booted. J 

Bell. What 1 will thefe yong Gentlemen to helpa^ 
vs to catch this freOi Salmon, ha 1 Fhiltif I are th<gH^ 
thy friends. I ' 

PhU. Yes Sir. | 

Bell. We are beholding to you Gentlemen thati^^ 
youle fill our confort 1 ho ieene your faces me thint^l* 
before ; and I cannot infonne my felfe where. P 

Both. May be fo Sir. r 

Bell. Shalls to horfe, hears a tickler : heigh : to c 
horfe. 

May. Come Switts and Spurres ! lets mount out 
Cheualls ; merry quoth a. 

BelL Gendemen (hall I fiioote a fooles bolt out 
among you all, becaufe weele be fure to be merry. 

Qmn. What ift ? 

Bdl. For mirth on the high way. will make vs rid 
ground fader then if theeues were at our tayles, what 
fay yee to this, lets all pradlife lefts one ag^ft 
another, and hee that has the bed ieil throwne vpoa 
him, and is mofl gald, betweene our riding fooid) 
and comming in, (hall beare the charge of the whole 
ioumey. 

Omn. Content ifaith. 

Bell. Wee (hall (itte one a you with a Cox-combe 
« Ware I belieue. 

May. Peace. 

Green. 1(1 a bargeo. 

Omn. And hands ciapt vpon it. 

Bel. Stay, yonders the Dolphin without Bifhops- 
gate, where our horfes are at rack and manger, aod 
wee are going pad it : come croiie ouet : and what 
place is this? 

May. Bedlam ift not 1 
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Where the mad-men are, I neuer was amongd 
s you loue me Gentlemen, lets fee what Greekes 

Wee (hall (lay too long. 
Not a whit, Ware will ilay for our comming 
It you : come a fpurt and away, lets bee 
Q our dayes : this is the doore. 



Enter Full- moo ne. 






Saue you fir, may we fee fome a your mad- 
s^ doe you keepe em T 
" Yes. 

Pray beftow your name fir vpon vs. 

My name is Full-mootie. 

You well deferue this office good mailler 
moons : and what mad-caps haue you in your 

Enter the Fhifition. ^^| 

■»^. Diuerfe. ^^ 

May. Gods fo, fee, fee, whats hee walkes yonder, 
I IB he mad. 

Full. Thats a Mufltion, yes hee's befides htm- 
' fdfe. 

Bell. A Mufition, how fell he mad for Gods fake V 

1ml. For loue of an Italian Dwarfe. 

Bell Has he becne in Italy then I 

Full. Yes and fpeakes tliey fay all manner of 
languages. 

Enter the Bawd. 

Onin. Gods (o, looke, looke, whats Ihee. 

Bell. The dancing Beare ; a pritty well-fauourd 
little woman. 

Full. They lay, but 1 know not, that (he was 
a Bawd, and was frighted out of her wittes by 
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Bel. May we talke with 'em mairter Fultnoone. w| 

Full. Yes and you will ; I mud looke about fb^ 
I haue vnruly tenants. MxifLi^ 

Bell. What haue you in this paper honefl friend t -A 

Gree. Is this he has al manner of languages, y^i.^ 
fpeakes none. * 

Baud. How doe you Sir Andrew, will you fend fOK)f| 
fome aquauite for me, 1 haue had no dcinke neueT.^ 
fince the lad great raine that felL W 

Bell Nothatsalie. _ IT 

Baud. Nay, by gad, then, you lie, for all you're ^t\{ 
Andrew. I was a dapper rogue in Portingal voyagCr't 
not an inch broad at the heele and yet thus high : l£ 
fcornd, I can teU you, to be druncke with rain water i 
then, fir, in thofe golden and filuer dayes ; I had fweet 
bits then, fir Andrew. How doe you, good brother 
Timothy i 

Bell You haue been in much trouble fmce that 
voyage. 

Baud. Neuer in bridewell, I protefl., as I'm a vir- 
gin, for I could neuer abide that bridewell, I proteft, 
I was once Cck, and I took my water in a baflftt, and 
carried it to a doiflors. 

Phil. In a bafket 1 

Baud. Yes, fir : you arrant foole there was a vrinall 
hit. 

Bkil. I cry you mercy. 

Baud. The doiflor told me I was with child. How 
many Lords, Knights, Gentlemen, Citri^ens, and 
others, promifed me to be godfathers to that child I 
'twas not God's will : the prentifes made a riot vpon 
my glafle windows, the Shrove-tuefday following, and 
I niifcarried. 

Omn. O do not weep ! 

Baud. I ha' caufe to weep : I trull gintlewomen 
their diet fometiraes a fortnight: lend gendemen hol- 
land (hirts, and they fweat 'em out at tennis ; and no 
reilitution, and no rellitution. But He take a new 
order : 1 will haue but fix flewed prunes in a dilh, and 
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bof Mother Wall's cakes ; for my bed cuflomers 

Taylors ! ha, ha I 

I taylors : giue me your London pren- 

your country gentlemen are grown i 

eke. 

Bdi. But what fay you to fuch young gentlemen 

IB thefe are % 

Baud. Fob ! they, as foon as they come to their 

I get vp to London, and, like fquibs that run 

I ^>on lynes, they keep a fpitting of fire -and cracking 

till they ha fpent ail ; and when my fquib is out, what 

j 6ys his punk ) foh, he (links. 

Eraer the mufitton. ^| 

Uethought, this other night I faw a pretty fight, ^| 

Which pleafed me much. 
A comely coimtry mayd, not fqueomilh nor afraid, 

To let Gentlemen touch : 
I fold her maidenhead once, and I fold her ^^ 
maidenhead twice, t^| 

And I fold it lall to an alderman of York : ^H 
And then I had fold it thrice. ^H 



Jlftu. You fing fcuruily. 

Baud. Marry, muff, fmg thou better, it 
fleece my old fleepes. 
,BeU. What are you a-doing, my friend, 

Mus, Pricking, pricking. 

Bell. What doe you meane by pricking ? 

Mus. A Genderaan-like quality. 

Bell. This fellow is fome what prouder and fuUiner 
Ihen the other. 

May. Oh ; fo be mofl of your mufitions. 

Mus. Are my teeth rotten ? 

Omn. No, iir. 

Mus, Then I am no comfit-maker nor vintnt 
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I do not get wenches in my drinke. — Are you a-^ 
mufition J 

Jitil. Ves. _^ 

Mus. Wele be fwom brothers, then, looke S'tn^) 
fweet rogue, ,. 

Green, Gods fo, now I think vpon't, a iefl is crqij 
into ray head : (leale away, if you loue me, ^ 

£xetint: mufiHon fingrJI^ 

Mufi. Was euer any marchants baud (et better t?f 
fet it : walke Ime a cold, this white fattin is too tihoilf 
vnles it be cut, for then the Sunne entera : can youfl 
fpeake ICah'an too, Sapete Italiano. 'j 

BtlL Vnpoeo. ' 

Mufi. Sblood if it be in you, He poake it out of 
you; vtt poco, come March He heare with me but till 
the fell of the leafe, and if you haue h'iXpoco Italiano 
in you. He fill you full of more poa> March, 

Belt. Come on. Exeunt. 

Enter Maybery, Greenelhilde, Philip, FuU-moone, 
Leuerpoole, and Chartely. 

Gree. Good Maifler Mayberie, Philip, if you be 
' kind Gentlemen vphold the iefl : your whole voiage is 
I payd for. 

May. Follow it then. 

Fal. The old Gentleman fay you, why he talkt 
euen now as well in his wittes as I do my felfe, and 
lookt as wifely. 

Gree. No matter how he talkes, but his Pericra- 
nion's perifht. 

J'ul. Where is he pray ? 

Phil. Mary with the Mufition, and is madder by 
this time. 

Char. Hee's an excellent Mufition himfelfe, you 
mud note that. 
. May. And hauing met one fit for his one tooth : 
\ you fee hee fkips from vs. 
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e iroth is maiftet FuU-moone, diuers 
; haue bin laide to bring him hither, without 
f people, and oeuer any tookc effedl till now. 
How fell he mad 1 

For a woman, looke you fir : here's a 

e to prouide his fupper : hee's a Gentleman of a 

y good houfe, you (hall face paid well if you conueit 

a ; to moirow morning, bedding, and a gowne (hall 

jc&nt in, and wood and coale. 

Nay fir, he mud ha no fire. 

No, why looke what flrawyou buy for him, 
ne you a whole harueft. 

Let his ilraw be frelli and fweet we befeech 
nfirt 

Green. Get a couple of yourfturdiefl fellowes, and 
nd him I pray, whiHl wee flip out of his fight. 
Ful. lie hamper him, I warrant Gentlemen. Exit. 
Qmiies. Excellent. 

May. But how will my noble Poet take it at ray 
hands, to betray him thus. 
Omn. Fob, tis but a iejl, he comes. ^_ 

Enter Mufition and BellamonL ^^| 

Bell. Perdonalc mi, fi lo dimando del vojlro ntm^^ 
oh, whether Ihrunke you ; I haue had fucli a mad 
dialogue here. 

Omn. Wee ha bin with the other mad foJkes. 

J/flj". And what layes he and his prick-fong) 

Bell, Wee were vp to the eares in Italian ifaith. 

Omn. In Italian ; O good maifler Bellamant lets 
hear e him. 

Enter FuU-moone, and two Keepers. 

How now, Sdeatb what do you i 
j-oumadl 

Eul. Away firra, bind him, hold fall : ; 
weach iirra, doe you i 
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Bell. What wench 1 will you take mine armes from 4 
me, being no Heralds % let goe you Dogs. -i 

put. Bind him, be quiet : come, come, dogs, fie, 
& a gentleman. 

Bell. Maifter Maihery, Philip^ maiiler Maibery, 
vds foot 

' Fill. He bring you a wench, are you mad for a 
wench. 

Bell I hold my life my comrads haue put this 
fooles cap vpon thy head ; to gull me : I fmell it now : 
vby doe you heare Full-momu, let me loofe ; for Ime 
aot mad; Ime not mad by lefii. 

FuL Aske the Gentlemen that. 

Bci. Bith Lord I'me afwell in my wits, as any man 
ith' houfe, & this is a trick put y[jon thee by thefe 
gallants in pure knauery. 

Ful. He trie that, anfwer me to this queilion : loofe 
little, looke you fir, three Geefe nine 
pence ; every Goofe three pence, whats that a Goofc, 
roundly, roundly one with another. 

~ ' Sfoot do you bring your Geefe for mc to 
cut vp. Jlrike him foundly, and kick htm. 

Filter all. 

Omn. Hold, hoW, bind him maifler Full-moone. 

Ful. Binde him you, hec has payd me all, lie 
haue none of his bonds not I, vnieffe I could recouer 
them better. 

Gre. Haue I giuen it you maifler Poet, did the 
Lime-bufh take. 

Ala. It was his warrant fent thee to Bedlam, old 
lack Bellamont: and, Maiiler FuU-i' -tht-moon, our 
warrant difcharges him.^Poet, wele all ride vpon 
thee to Ware, and backe againe, I feare, to thy coll. 

Bell. If you do, I mufl. bear you,^Thank you, 
Maiiler Greenjhicld ; I will not die in your debt. — 
Farewell, you mad rafcalls. — To horfe, come. — 'Tis 
well done, 'twas well done. You may laugh, you Ihall 
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laugh, gentlemen. If the gudgeon had been fwallowed 
by one oF you, it had been vile : but by Gad, 'tis 
ttoihing, for your bed I'oets, indeed, are mad for the 
mofl part. — Farewell, good man FuU-mnone. 
RtU. Pray, gentlemen, if you come by, call in. 

Bell. Yes, yes, when they are mad. — Horfe yw 
felues now, if you be men. 

Uay. Hee gallop mufl, that after women rides, 
Get our wiues out of Towne, they take long (Irides. 

Exeunt. 



ACTVS s. SC^NA i. 
Enter old M.s.yherf awrf Bellamont. 



"unt. 

not I 



May. But why haue you brought vs to the wron^^ 
inn, and withal poffell Granjhield that my wife is not 
in town % when ray projedl (has, that I would haue 
brought him vp into the chamber where young Fether- 
ftene and his wife lay, and fo all his artillery Ihould 
haue recoiled into his own bofome. 

Bell. O, it will fall out farre better : you ftiall fee 
my reuenge will haue a more neat and vnexpeifled 
conueyance. He hath been all vp and downe the 
towne to enquire for a Londoners wife ; none ftich is 
lo be found, for I haue mewd your wife vp already. 
Many, he hears of a Yorkfliire gentlewoman at next 
inn, and that's all the oommodity Ware affords at this 
inAant. Now, fir, he very politickly imagines that your 
wife is rode to Fuch-idge, fiue mile further ; for, faith 
he, in fuch a town, where hofls wilt be familiar, and 
tapflers faucy, and chamberlains worfe then theeues' 
intelligencers, they'll neuer put foot out of llirrop ; 
either at Fuckridge or Wades-Atill, faith he, you (hall 
find them ; and becaufe our horfes are weary, he's 
gone to take vp poft-horfe. My counfel is only this, 
— when he comes in, faign yourfelfe very melancholy, 
fweare you will ride no further ; and this is your pajt 
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of the comedy ; the fequel of the iefl (hall come liksj^ 
money borrowed of a courtier, and paid within tliAij 
day, a thing flrange and vnexpeifted. K 

Enter Greenfhield. W 

May. Enough, I ha'L 

Bell. He comes. 

Green. Come, gallants, the poll-horfe are readyj 

s but a quarter of an hours riding ; weele ferret them 
r imd firk them, in-faith. 

Belt. Are they growne politick 1 when do you fee 
' bonefty couet corners, or a gentleman thats no thief 
lie in the inn of a carrier ? 

May. Nothing hath vndone my wife but too much 

Bdl. She was a pritty piece of a poet indeed, and 
in her difcourfe would, as many of your goldfmitha' 
wiues do, draw her fimile from precious flones fo 
wittily, as redder then your ruby, harder then your 
diamond, and fo from flone to (lone in leiTe time then, 
a man can draw on a flraight boot, as if Ihe had been 
an excellent lapidary. 

Green. Come, will you to horfe, fir? 

May. No, let her go to the deuil, and ILe will : lie 
not fti a foot further. 

Green. Gods precious, ifl come to this 1 — Perfuade 
him, as you are a gendeman : there will be ballads 
made of him, and the burthen thereof will be, — If you 
had rode out 5 mile forward, he had found the fetal 
houle of Brainford northward ; O hone, hone, hone, 
o nonero ! 

Bell. You are merry, fir. 

Green. Like your citizen, I neuer thinke of ray 
debts when I am a horfeback. 

Bell. You imagin you are riding from youi 
creditors. 

Gr*m. Good, in faith, — Will you to horfe 1 

May. lie ride no further. 
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Crrm. Then He difcharge the poll mailer— Wall 

S a pretty wit of mine, maiiler poet, to haue had him 

d into Puckridge with a horn before him I ha, 
nil not 1 

Good Cooth, excellent : I was dull in appre- 
hending it : but come fince we mufl (lay : wele be 
PtXY% cha.iiiberlaine call in the mufick, bid the^ 
TapileiB & maids come vp and dance, what wed] 
■lake 3 night of it, harke you maiflers, I haue a 
cdlent ieft to make old Maibery merry, Sfoote weele^ 
Sauc hina merry. 

Green. L.ets make him drunke then, a fimple catch- j 

J wit I. 

Bei. Go thy waies, I know a Nobleman would lakeij 

1^ a delight in thee. 

Green. Why fo he would in his foole. 

Sdi. Before God but hee would make a difference, 

e would keepe you in Sattin, but as I was a faying 
■reel haue him merry : his wife is gon to Piukridge, 

a wench makes him melancholy, tis a wench mull 
Bake him mery; we raufi. help him to a wench. 
IPfaeii your cittizen comes into his Inne, wet & cold, J 
bopping, either the hoflis or one of her maids, j 
mmes his bed, puis on his night-cap, cuts his cornes ' 
mts out the candle, bids him command ought, if \ 
irant ought : and fo after maiiler cittiner ileepes aa 
foietly, as if he lay in his owne low-country oi Hai- 
latui, his own linnen I meane fir, we mud haue a 
wench for him. 

Gree. Bitl wher's this wench to be found, her 
al the moueable peticotes of the houfe. 

£il. At the next Inne there lodged to night— 

Gree- Gods pretious a Yorkejhire Gentlewoman J.- 
I ha't, lie angle for her prefcntly, weele haue himj 
meny. 

Bd^ Procure fome Chamberlaine to Pander forj 
you, 

Gree. No lie be Pander my felfe, becaufe weele I 
ifaeoieny. 



'Vortft-warii 

Bell. Will you, wiU you T 

Gm. But how 1 be a Pander as I am a gen 
man ! that were horrible, He thrufl my felf into 
out-fide of a Fawlconer in towne heere : & noi 
thinke on't there are a company of country plaii 
that are to come to towne here, (hall furnifli mee v 
haire and beard ; if I do not bring her, . . . wi 
wondrous merry. 

Bel. About it looke you fir, though (he beare 
far aloofe, and her body out of dillance, fo her mind 
comming 'lis no matter. 

Green, Get old Maiherry merty : that any ii 
(hould take to heart thus the downe fall of a worn 
I thinke when he comes home poore fnaile, he 
not dare to peepe forth of doores leafl his hor 
vfiier him. E. 

Bel. Go thy wayes, there be more in En^i 
weare lai^e eares and homes, Chen Stagges a 
ACes : excellent hee rides pofle with a halter ab 
his neck. 

May. How now wilt take % 

Bel, Beyond expeilation ; I haue perfwaded 1 
the onely way to make you merry, is to helpe ] 
to a wench, and the foole is gone to pander his o» 
wife hether. 

May. Why heele know her ) 

Bel. She hath beene maskt euer fmce fhe ca 
into the Inne, for feare of difcouery. 

May. Then flieele know him. 

Bel. For that his owne vnfortunale wit helpt 
laJie inuention, for he hath difguifd himfelfe likt 
Fawkner, in Towne heare, hoping in that procur 
(hape, to doe more good vpon her, then in the c 
fide of ft Gentleman. 

May. Young Fetherflone will know him % 

Bet. Hee's gone into the towne, and will not 
tume this halfe houre, 

May, Excellent if flie would come. 

Bd. Nay vpon my life (heele come : when 
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■& remember fome of your young bloud, talke as 
; of your gallant commoners will, Dice and 
fl binlce: freely : do not call for Sack, leafl it betray 
r Itt coldneffe of your man-hood, but fetch a caper 
^ Dw & then, to make the gold chinke in your pockets : 

id ;fo. 

Ih May. Ha old Poet, lets once (land to it for the 
aedit of MUke-Jlreete, Is my wife acquainted with 

She's perfeft, & will come out vpon her 
I Kairant you. 

May. Good wenches infaith : fils fome re 
&ck heare. 

BeL Gods pretious, do not call for Sack by 

eanes. 

May. ^Vhy then giiie vs a whole Lordlhip for I 

\ItkeniJk, with the reuerfion in Sugar. 

Bdl. Excellent, 

May, It were not amiffe if we were dancing. 

Bdl. Out vpon't, I (hall neuer do it. 
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EnUr Greenlheild dlfyuifed, i 
Iheild. 



>ith mijlrcfc Green- j 



Green. Out of mine nodrils tapHer, thou fmelft 
like Guild-hall two dales after Simon and ludg, of 
dcinke mod horribly, off with thy mafke fweete (inner 
of the North ; thefe maskcs are foiles to good faces, 
and to bad ones they are like new fatin outfides to 
loufy hnings. 

Kate. O, by no means, fir. Your merchant will 
not open a whole peece to his beil cuilomer : he that 
buys a woman muft take her as (he falls. He vnmask 
my hand ; heres the faraple. 

Green. Goe to, then, old Poet I haue tane her 

Tp already as a pinnis bound for the llraights ; 
knows her burden yonder. 



Hoe. 

Bell. Lady, you are welcome. Yon is the ol( 
gentleman ; and obferiie him, he's not one of your 
. city chuffs, whofe great belly argues that the felicity o) 
his life confifts in capon, fack, and fincere honeftyf 
but a leane fpare bountiful gallant one that hath aL 
old wife and a young performance ; whofe reward ii'I 
not the rate of a captain newly come out of the Lo' 
Countries, or a Yorkjhiere attomy in good contentii 
praiflice, fome angel, — no, the proportion of y<-~^^ 
welthy citizen to his wench is her chamber, her die^ 
her phifick, her apparel, her painting, her monkey, h^ 
pandar, her everything. Voule fay, your young gently 
man is your only feruice, that lies before you like t 
calues head, with his braines fome halfe yeard from hinii 
but, I affure you, they mull not onely haue variety 
foolery, but a!fo of wenches : whereas your confcioa 
able greybeard of Farrington-within will keep himfel 
to the ruins of one call waiting-woman an age : and 
perhaps, when he's part, all other good works, tc 
wipe out falfe waights and twenty i' the hundred, man] 
her. 

Greeru 0, well bould Tom ( ) we haue prefe 
dents fbr'L 

Kale. But I haue a hufband fir. 

Bell. You haue I If the knaue thy hufband b< 
rich, mate him poor, that he may borrow money o( 
this merchant, and be laid vp in the Counter or Lud- 
gate ; fo it ihaJl bee confcience in you old gentleman, 
when he hath feized all thy goods, to take the home 
and maintain thee. 

Green. O, well bould, Tom ( ) we haue prefe- 
dents for't 

Kale. Well, if you be not a nobleman, you are 
|. fome great valiant gentleman byyour bearth and the 
»fertiion of your beard, and do but thus to make the 
' citizen merry, becaufe you owe him fome money. 

Bell. 0, you are a wag. 

May, You are very welcome. 
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Crun. He is tane ; excellent, excellent! theres 
One will make him meny. Is it any imputation to 
Mp ones friend to a wench ! 

BtlL No more than al my lords entreaty to help 

Bf lady to a pretty waiting- woman. If he had giuen 

jOtt a gelding, or the reueriion of fome monopoly, or 

k new fute of fatio, to haue done this, happily your 

Mfctin would haue fraelt of the pander: but what's 

Ft lone freely, comes, likeaprefent to an old lady, with- 

i^lHt any reward : and what is done without any re- 

"""mrd, come like wounds to a foldier, very honourably 

'lAtwithAanding. 

hfay. This is my breeding, gentlewoman ; 
ibether trauet you 1 

Kate. To London, fir, as the old tale goes, to feelw;* 

ay (ortune. 

May. Shall I be your fortune, lady ) 

Kaie. O, pardon me, fir ; He haue fome young;, 

landed heir to be my fortune, for they fauour lh6w( 

boles more than citizens. 

May. Are you married ! 

K^e, Yes, but my hufband is in garrifon i' the 

Low-Countries, is his colonels bawd, and his captain's 

idler': he fent me word ouer that he will thriue, for 

though his apparel lie i' the Lombard, he keeps hia 

confcience i' the muiler-book. 

May. He may doe his country good fe 
tady. 

Kate. I as many of your captains do, that 
as the geefe faued the Capitol, only with pratlli 
Well, well, if I were in fome noblemans handi 
may be he would not take a thoufand pounds 

May. No. 

Kaie. No, fir ; and yet may be at years end woul4| 
giue rae a brace of hundreth pounds to marry me 
his baily or the folicitor of his law-fuits. — Whofe tl 
I befeech you ) 
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Enter Mijlrefs Mayberry, her hair loofi, witk 4 
Hojlicf. 



I pray you, forfooth, be patient. 
PaiTion of my heart, Midrefs Maybeny. J 
Exeunt Fid 
Green. Now will (hee put fonie notable ti 
her cuckoldly hufband.' 

May. Why, how now, wife ! what me: 
ha 4 

Miji. May. Well, I am very well. O my v 
nate parents would you had buried me quic 
you linkt me to this mifery. 

Ma. wife, be patient I I haue more ( 
laile wife. 

MiJl. May. You haue, proue it, proue it : wha 
tfie Courtier, you (hnuld haue tane in my bofome ! * 
fpit my gall in's face, that can tax me of anyj 
.honour: haue I lod the pleafure of mine eyes, ] 
fweetes of my youth, the wilhes of my bloi 
the portion of my friends, to be thus diflionord, t 
reputed vild in London, whtlfl my hulhand pre 
common diTeafes for me at Ware, O god O god. 

Be. Prettily well diffembled. 

Hejl. As I am true bodice you are to blame fi 
are you maillers : He know what you are afore y 
part maiflers, dofl thou leaue thy Chamber in an 
Inne, to come and inueagle my coftomers, and yi 
fent for me vp, and kid me and vfde me like an hof- ' 
tice, twold neuer haue greeued mee, but to do it to a 
ftranger. 

Kate. lie leaue you fir. 

May. Stay, why how now fweete gentlewoman, 
cannot I come forth to breath my felfe, but I mud bee 
haunted, raile vpon olde Bellainmit, that he may dif- 
couer them, you remember Fetherjlene Greenflieild. 

MiJl. May. I remember them, I, they are two as 
coging, difhonorable dambd forfwome beggerly gentle- 
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1^ as are in al London, and ther's a reuerent old 
I to, your pander in my confcience. 
Lady, I wil not as the old goddes were wont, 
: by the infernall SHx ; but by all the mingled 
^in the feller beneath, and the finoke of Tobacco 
lath fumed ouer the veflailes, I did not procure 
Eiiusband this banqueting diih of fuckkei looke 
Khold the parenthefis. 
j^. Nay lie fee your face too. 
tf. My deare vnkind husband ; I protefl. to 
\ I baue playd this knauilh part only to be 

That I might bee prefently turned into a 
Iter more fodllid then home, into Marble. 
Bd. Your husband gentlewoman : why hee neuer 

Kat. I but a Lady got him prickt for a Captaine, 
I warrant you, lie wil anfwere to the name of Cap' 
nine, though hee bee none : like a Lady that wil not 
tfaink fcorne to anfwere to the name of her firil hus- 
band ; though he weare a Sope-boyler, ,^^ 

Green. Hange of thou diuill, away. ^^^ 

Kat. No, no, you fled me tother day, ^^H 

When I was with child you ran away, ^^H 

But fmce I haue caught you now. ^* 

Grem. A pox of your wit and your fmging. 

Bd. Nay looke you fir, (lie muft fing becaufe weele 
be merry, what though you rod not fiue mile forward, 
you haue found that fatall houfe at Brainford North- 
ward. O hone, ho ho na ne ro. 

Green. God refufe mee Gentlemen, you may laugh 
and bee merry : but I am a Cockold and I thinke you 
knew of it, who lay ith fegges ivith you to night wild- 
duck e. 

Kat. No body with mt 
Maifter Feiherjlone, came I 
fione. 

Green. Fetherftone. 

May. See the hawke that iirfl iloopt, my pheiant 



as I fhall be faued ; but 
1 meete me as far as Rot- 



I is kild by the Spaniell that firil fprang all of our Gdt 
' wife. 

Twas a pretty wit of you fir, to haue h 
him rod into Puckeridge with a horae before him ; f 
waft not ; 

Green. Good. 

Bel. Or where a Citlizen keepes his houfe, yi 

know tis not as a Gentleman keepes his Chamberfi 

debt, but as you fayd euen now very wifely, leaft « 

homes fliould viher him. 

Green. Very good Fetherjiene he comes. 

[ Enter Fetherflone. 

Fe/h. Luke GremcfliUld Maifter Maybery, 
Poet : Mol and /Cate, nioft hapily incounterd, vdflift 
how came you heather, by my life the man looka 
pale. 

Grem. You are a villaine, and He mak't 
vpoD you, I am no feruingman, to feede upon yourti 
ueriion. 
I Feth. Go 10 the ordinary then. 

BeL This is his ordinary fir & in this Ihe 
I like a London ordinary : her bed getting comes b] 
the box. * 

Green. Vou are a dambd villaine. 
Felk. O by no means. 
I Gree/t. No, vdflife, He go infianlly take a pnrib 
I be apprehended and hang'd for't, better then be ■ 
Cockold. ^ 

FetA. Befl firft make your confeflion firra. 
Green, 'Tis this thou haft not vfed me like 
gentleman. 

Feth. A genUeman ! thou a gentleman 1 thou a 

a tayior. 

I Bell. ■R'are preaching. . 

* ^^'t J^°' ^'^^^' '^>'°" n'illconfefs ought, tell ho< 

1 haft wronged that vertuous gentlewoman ; hot 

t her two yeare together, to make he 



■thou laieft i 
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,£Aioiiefl.; how thou wouldll fend me thither with 
how duly thou wouldft watch the citizens'- 
ication, which is twice a-day. namely the Ex* 
diange-tiine, twelue sX noon, and fix at tiight ; and 
riiere ihe refufed thy importunity and vowd lo tell 
her huiband, ihou wouldft fall down vpon thy knees, 
and entreat her for the loue of heauen, if not to eafe 
fliy violent affeiSlion, at lead to conceal it, --to which 
her pity and fimplevertueconfented ; howlhoutookell 
her wedding-ring from her; met thefe two gentlemen 
It Ware ; fained a quarrel ', and the ref^ is apparent. 
This only remains, — what wrong the poor gentle- 
woman hath fincereceaued by our intolerable lye, I am 
noft. heartily forty for, and to thy bofom will maintain 
ill I baue faid to he honed 

May. Vidlory, wife I thou art quit by procla- 
OBtion. 

Bdl. Sir you are an honed man : I haue known 
wi arrant thief for peaching made an officer; giue me 
•pya hand, fir. 

Kate. O filthy abhominable hufband, did you all 
Chisi 

May. Certainly he is no captain ; he blufhes. 

Mijl. May. Speak fir, did you euer know me an- 
fwer your wilhes ? 

Green. You are honed; very vertuoufly hon eft. 

Mifl. May. I will, then, no longer be a loofe 
woman ; I haue at my husbands pleafure tane upon 
me this habit of jelofy. Ime forry for you ; vertue 
glories not in the fpoil, but in the victory. 

Bdl. How fay you by that goodly fentence % Look 
you, fir, you gallants vifit citizens houfes, as the 
Spaniard firft failed to the Indies : you pretend buy- 
ii^ of wares or felling of lands ; but the end proues 
'tis nothing but for difcouery and conqueft of their 
mnes for better maintenance. Why, look you, was he 
aware of thofe broken patience when you met him at 
Ware and poUefled him of the downfall of his wife I 
J^jfouare a cuckold ; you have panderd your own wife 




to this gentleman ; better men haue done it, honei 
Tern ( ), we haue prefideiits for't. Hie you to Lendont* 
What is more catholick i'the city than for husbandw., 
daily for lo foi^iue the nightly fins of their bedfellowsff" 
If you like not tliat courfe, but to intend to be rid of ''._ 
her, rifle her at a tauem, where you may fwallow^"* 
down fome fifty wifeacres, fons and heirs to old teneiJ^ 
ments and common gardens, like fo many raw yeolkes'TjI 
with mufcadine to bedward. I _ 

Kate, O filthy knaue, doft compare a wonian of j' 
my cairiage to a horfe i "^ 

Bell, And no difparagemenl ; for a woman to '- 
haue a high forehead, a quicke eare, a full eye, a wide I 
noflril, a (leeke ikin, a llraight back, a round hip, and' 1 
fo forth, is mod comely. |_ 

Kale. But is a great belly comely in a horfe, fir I I 

Bell. No, lady. V 

Kalt. And what think you of it in a woman, I ■ 
pray you ! [", 

Bell. Certainly I am put down at my own weapon : r , 
I therefore recant the rifling. No, there is a new trade I \ 
come up for cafl gentlewomen, of peeriwip-making : 
let your wife fet vp i'the Strand ; and yet I doubt 
whither ftie may or no, for they fay the women haue 
got it to be a corporation. li you can, you may make 
good vfe of it, for you fball haue as good a coming-in 
by hair (though it be but a falling commodity), and 
by other foolifh tiring, as any between Saint Clements 
and Charing. 

Feth. Now you haue run yourfelf out of breath, 
hear me. I protell the gentlewoman is honeft : and 
fmce I have wronged her reputation in meeting her 
thus priuaiely. He maintain her. — Wilt thou hang at 
my purfe, Kate, like a paire of barbary buttons, to 
open when 'tis full, and clofe when 'tis empty 1 

Kate. I'll be diuorced, by this Chridian element : 
and becaufe thou thinkell thou art a Cockold, left I 
(hould make thee an infidel in caufing thee to belieue 
an vntruth, I'll make thee a Cockold. 
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Jkil. Excellent wench. 
_ RtM. Come, lets go, fweet ; the Nag I ride 
P f hens double : weele lo London. 

May. Do not bite your tliunibs, fir. 
Kate. Bite his thumb t 
i W malie him do a thing worfe than this : 
I Come loue me where as I lay, 



fflh. What, Kate ! 



Exiwit. 



Kate. He fhall father a child is none of his, 
0| the clean contrary way. 

Fafy. O lufty Kate. 

May. Methougbt he faid ( 
Isflor. 

Green. You (hall hear more of that hereafter : I'll 
make IVare and him flink ere he goes : if 1 be a 
^lor, the rogiies naked weapon fhall not fright me ; 
Fll beat him and my wife both out a the towne with a 
tabors yard. Exit. 

May. valiant Sir Trijlram — Room there ! 

Enter Philip, Leuerpool, ami Chartly. 

Pht. News, father, mod ftrange news out of the 
Low-Countries: your good lady and millris, that fet 
you to work upon a dozen of cheefe-trenchers, is new 
%hted at the next inn, and the old venerable gentle- 
mans father with her. 

jBell. Let the gates of our inn be locked up clofer 
tlian a noblemans gates at dinner-time. -^- 

Omn. Why, fir, why ! fl 

Se/l If file enter here, the houfe will be infeaedf* 
fte plague is not halfe fo diuigerous as a fhe-homet. — 
Pittlip, this is yotir (huffling a the cards, to turn up her 
for the bottom card at Ware. 

Phi. No, as Ime vertuous, fir : a(k the two gentle- 
ID en. 

Zeuer. No, in tioth, fir. She told vs, that, in- 

[Uiring at Louden for you or your fon, jour man 
" id out her way to Ware. 
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Bell. I wild Ware might choke em both.— M 
Maybtry, my horfe and I will talce our leaues of 
lie to Bedlam again rather than (lay her. 

May. Shall a woman make thee fly thy counr 
try? Stay, (land to her, though (he were greater than' 
Pope yoa.n. What are thy brains conjuring for, 
poetical bay -leaf-eater ? 

£i;l^. For a fprite o'the buttery, that (hall ui«cv 
us ail drink with mirth, if I can raife It. Stay, thef 
chicken is not fully hatched. — hit, I befeech theeC** 
fo, come 1 — Will you be fecret, gentlemen, and alliftr * 
ing! ■■ 

Omn. With brown bills, if you think good. 

St//. What will you fay if by fome trick we put 
this little hornet into Fdfierjloius bofoin, and mMiy(' 
"em together % 

Omn. Fuh I 'tis impolTible. 

Bell. Mod polTible, lie to my trencher- woman ; 
let me alone for dealing with her : pellierjlone, gentle- 
men, (liall be your patient. 

Omn. How, how 1 

Bell. Thu.s. I will clofe with this cowntry pedler, 
Miftris Dorothy, that trauels vp and down to exchange 
pins for conyntins, very louingiy; ihe (hall eat of 
nothing but fweatmeats in nay company, good words ; 
whofe talle when (he likes, as I know &e will, then 
will I play vpon her with this arttUery, — that a very 
proper man and a great heir (naming Petherfloa^ 
ipied her from a window, when fhe lighted at her inn, 
is extremely fallen in lone with her, vows to make 
her his wife, if it (land to her good liking, even in 
Ware ; but being, as mod of your young gentlemen 
are, foraewhat balhful, and adiamed to venture vpon 
a woman, 

May. City and fuburbs can juHify it : fo, fir. 

Bell. He fends me, being an old friend, to under- 
mine for him. I'll fo whet the wenches (lomach, and 
make her fo hungry, that (he (hall haue an appetite to 
him, feare it not. Greatflueld (hall haue a hand in it 
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'1(0; and, to be revenged of his partner, will, 1 km 
iRfte with any weapon. 

llittr. But is Fdherflgne of any means 1 elfc you 
indo him and her. 

May. He has land between Foolham and London : 
ktroutd haue made it ouer to me. — To your cliarge, 
iott; giue you the afladt vpon her; and fend but 
fl&trfione to me, lie hang him by the gills. 

&dl. He's not yet horfed, fure. — Philip, go thy 

•*ys, giue tire to him, and fend him hither with a 

powder prefenlly. 

Phil. He's blownc vp already. Exit. 

Bell. Gentlemen, youle llick to the deuice, and 

look to your plot 1 

Oiftn. ^loll poetically ; away to your quarter, 

Bttl. I march : 1 will cafl. my rider, gallants. 

you fee who ihall pay for our voyage. "" 



Xta^you 



Enter Phillip and Fetherftone. 

That mud hee that comes here : Maiflw 
'f, Maiiler Fctherjlotie, you may now make 
pnff fortunes weigh ten flone of Fethers more then 
eaer they did ; leape but into the faddle now, that 
flands empty for you, you are made for euer, 

Leuer. An Affe He be fwome, 

Feth. How for Gods fake ? how? 

May. I would you had, what I could wifh yoi^V 
lone you, and becaufe you ihall be fure to know wheS 
my loue dwels, looke you fir, it hangs out at this 
ligae : you (hall pray for Ware, when iVare is dead 
jmd rotten : looke you fir, there is as pretty a little 
Pinnas, ilruck faile hereby, and come in lately ; Ihee's 
my kinfe-woman, ray fathers youngeCl Siller, a warde, 
her portion three thoufand ; her hopes if her Grannam 
dye without iffue, better. 

Fetk, Very good Cr. 

May. Her Gardian goes about to marry her t( 
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Stone-cutter, and rather than fheele be fubieifl to fuch|| 
a fellow, (heele dye a martyr, will you haue all outtU 
(hee's runne away, is here at an Inne ith' towne, whaC'Ifl 
parts Co euer you haue plaide with mee, I fee goodL 
parts in you, and if you now will catch tiroes hayre n 
that's put into your hand, you (hall clap her vp L 
prefently. LJ 

Feih. Is fhe young? and a pretty wench ? 

Leucr. Few Cittizens wiues are like her. 

Phil. Yong, why 1 warrant fixteene hath fcarce 
gone ouer her. 

Feth, Sfoot, where is (he I if I like her perfonage, 
afwell as I like that which you fay belongs to fier per- 
fonage, lie Hand thrumming of Caps no longer, but 
board your Pynnis whilfl. 'tis hotte. 

May. Away then with thefe Gentlemen with a 
French gallop, and to her : Phillip here ihall runne for 
a Priefl, and dilpatch you. 

Fcth. Will you gallants goe along : wee may be 
married in a Chamber for feare of hew and crie 
after her, and fotne of the company (liall keepe the 
doore. 

May. AlTure your foule fliee will be followed ; 
avay therefore. Hees in the Curtian gulfe, and 
fwallowed horfe and man : bee will haue fome body 
keepe the doore for him, (heele looke to that : I am 
yonger then I was two nights agoe, for this phifick, — 
how now ? 

Enter Captaine, Allom, Hans, and others booted. 

Capt. God pieffe you ; is there not an arnmt 
Bcuniy trab in your company, that is a Sen till- woman 
borne fir, and can tawg Welch, and Dutch, and any 
tongue in your head 1 

May. How fo 1 Drabs in my company ; doe I 
looke like a Drab-driuer 1 

Capt. The Trab will driue you {if (he put you 

Tore her) into a pench hole. 
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ABom. Is not a Gentleman here one Maifler 
bment fir of your company. 

May. Yes, yes, come you from London, heele 
here prefently. 

Capi. Will he 1 tawfone, this oman, hunts at his 
Bile like your little Goates in Wales follow their 
mother, wee haue warrants here from maiHer Suliice 
of this (hire, to (hew no pitty nor mercie to her, her 
name is £>oll. 

May. Why fir, what has fiie committed 1 I thinke 
fuch a creature is ith' toivce. 

Capt. What has (he committed : ownds (hee has 
committed more then man-flaughtcrs, for (hee has 
committed her felfe God pleffe vs to euerlailing 
prifon ; lug you fir, (hee is a punke, Ihe (hifts her 
loners (as Captaines and Welfli Gentlemen and fuch) 
as fhe does her Trenchers when (he has well fed vpon't, 
and there is left nolliing but pare bones, (hee calls " 
a deane one, and fcrapes away the firil. 

Enter Beliaraont, and Hornet, with Doll bei 

thftn, Greeneihield, Kate, Mayberies wife, Phillip, 
Leuerpoole, and Chartley. 

May. Gods fo Maiiler Fetherjlone, what will you 
doe 1 here's three come from London, to fetch away 
tiie Gentlewoman with a warrant, 

Feth. All the warrants in Europe ftiaU cot fetch 
her now, (he's mine fure enough : what haue you to 
fay to her ) (hee's my wife. 

Cap. Ow ! Sbloud doe you come fo farre to fi(he 
and catch tVogs 1 your wife is a Tilt-boate, any man 
or Oman may goe in her for money ; (liee's a Cunny- 
catcher ; where is my moueable goods cald a Coach, 
and my two wild peafts, pogs on you wud tliey had 
trawne you to the galiowes. 

Allam. I mufl borrow fiftie pound of you MiHris 
Bride. 

Hans, ^(ttu bro, aiiD poll make me &e 
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fftjtrfe, lie ffrort fooir, pou ftcl) mittf grtt^ 
to : tuai- IS it 'i 

Doll. Out, you bafe fcums ! come you to difgrace 
me in my wudding-flioes 1 

Feth. Is lliis your three-thou fan d -pound ward 1 ye 
told me, fir, (lie was your kinfwoman. 

May. Right, one of mine aunts. 

Bell. Who pays for the northern voyage now, 
lads! 

Green. Why do you not ride before my wife to 
London now 1 The woodcocks i'th fpringe. 

Katt. 0, forgive me, dear husband ! I will neuer 
loue a man that is worfe than hangd, as he is. 

May. Now a man may haue a courfe in your 

Fftk. He may, fir. 

DqU. Neuer, I protell ; I will be as true to thee as 
Wart and Wadis-Mili are one to another. 

Feth. Well, it's but my fate. Gentlemen, this is 
my opinion, its better to (boot in a bowe that has 
been (hot in before, and will neuer dart, then to draw 
a fair new one, that for euery arrow will be warping. 
— Come wench, we are joind, and all the dogs in 
France (hall not part us. — I haue fome lands : thofe 
lie turn into money, to pay you, and you, and any. — 
He pay all that 1 can for thee, for Ime fure thou haft 
paid me. • 

Omn. God giue you ioy. 

May. Come lets be merry, lye you with your 
owne Wife, to be fure (hee (hall not- walke in her 
Heepe ; a noyfe of Mufitians Chamberlaine. 

This night lets banquet freely : come, weele dare, 

I Our wines to eombate ilh' greaie bed in Ware. ^^^ 
Exeukj^^ 
t i 
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iOw fares the King, my Lord ) 
fpeaks he cheerely ? 
Euen as a dying man, whofe life 
_^^^^^__ Like to quicke lighting, which is 
no fooner feene, but is extinifl. 
Suff. Is the Kings wiU coiifirm'd ? 
Ner. I, ihats the point that we leuel at. 
But oh, the confirmation of that will, tis all, lis alL J 
Suff. That will confirme my Daughter Queenc. ^ 
Nor. Right, & my Sonne is manyed to ] 
daughter. 
My Lord, in an euen plaine way, I will 
Deriue the Crowne vnto yout Daughters head. 
What thoush the King hath left behinde, 
Two Sifters, lawfuU and immediate heires, 
To fucceed him in his Throane, Lyes it not 
In our powers to contradidt it ? 
Haue we not the King and Counfels hands vnto it 
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Tut, wee fland high in mans opinion, 
And the worldes broad eye. 



Enter Sir Thomas Wyat. 




Suff. Heere comes Sir Thomas Wyat. 

Nor. Sir Thomas booted and (pur'd, whether 

fo faft ? 
Wiat. It bootes me not to (lay, 
When in this land rebellion beares fuch fway. 
Gods will, a Court ! Tis chang'd 
Since Noble Henries daies. 
You haue fet your handes vnto a will. 
A will you well may call it : 
So wils Northumberland : 
I ;So wils Suffolke, 

^A^gainft Gods will, to wrong thofe Princeiy Maides. 
Nor. Will you not fubfcribe your hand with other 
of the Lords 1 
Not with me, that in my handes, 
Stirprife the Soueraignlie. 

Wyat. He damb'd my foule for no man, no for no 

Who at doomes day mufl anfwere for my finne : 1 

Not you, nor you ^ny Lordes, 

Who nara'de Queene lane in noble Henries daies, ' 

Which of you all durft once difplace his iffue 1 

My Lords, my Lords, you whet your kniues fo {harp, 

To carue your meate. 

That they will cut your fingars. 

The llrength is weakenefle that you builde vpon, 

The King is Ccke, God mend him, I, God mend 

him; 
But where his foule from his pale body free, 
Adieu my Lords, the Court no court for me. 

Exit Wyat. 
North. Fanvell, I feare thee not. ^^J 

The Fly is angrie, but hee wants a ding, ^^^| 

And all the Counfell : onely this perueife ^^^| 



'■ Sir Thomas Wyai. 

And peeuilh Lord, hath onely deny'd his hand 
To the inuefling of your princely Daughter. 
Hee's idle and wants power. 
Our Ocean fhall thefe petty brookes deuoure, 
Heere comes his Highneffe Doi^lor. 



Enter DoHor. 

Suff. How fares his Hlghnefle ? 

Dofl. His body is paft helpe. 
We haue left our praflice to the Diuines, 
That they may cure his foule. 

Ant. Pad phifickes helpe, why then pail hop{ 
life, 
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Entrr Preaclur. 



L i,ue rei 

^^^KPre. Life, life, though death his body doe dif- 
^1^ feuer, 
^%ar King Hues with the King of heauen for euer. 

Nor. Dead ! fend for Heralds, call me Purfe- 
UanU, 
Wher's the King at armes 1 in euerie market towne 
Prodaime Queene lane. 
Suff. Beft to take the opinion of the Counfell, 
Nort. You are too timorous. We in our felues 
Are power fufficient ; the King being dead. 
This hand (hall place the crowne on Queene lanes 

head. 
Trumpets and Drums, with your notes refound. 
Her royal name, that mud in date be crown'd. 

Exeunt Om. 




Enter Guilford mtd'y^ am. 

III. Our Coufen King is dead. 

Alaile, how fmall an Vrne containes a King 1 



An 



He that ruld all, euen with hfs princely breath, 
Is forc'd to floope now to the (Iroake of death, i 
Heard you not the proclamation! 

Gui. I heare of it, and I giue credit to it 
What great men feare to be, 
Their feares grow greater. 
Our Fathers grow ambitious 
And would force vs faile in mightie tempefts, 
And are not Lordes of what they doe poffeffe. 
thy thoughts as great t 

Jan. I haue no thoughts fo ranke, To growne to 

head, 
are our Fathers pride, 
'roth I doe inioy a Kingdome hauing thee. 
And fo my paine be profperous in that, 
What care I though a Sheep-cote be my Pallacc.J 
Or faired roofe of honour. ] 

Giti. See how thy blood keepes courTe with mine ! 
Thou muil be a Queene, aye me I a Queene, 
The flattering belles that ihoUy found 
At the Kings funerallwith hollow heartes, 
Will cowardly call thee Soueraigne ; 
i'oT indeed thou wouldd prooue but an Vfurper. 

Jan. Who would weare fetters though they were 
all of golde 1 
Or to be ficke, though his faint browes 
For a wearing Night-cap, wore a Crowne. 
Thou mufl affume, a tytle that goes on many feeH 
But tis an office, wherein the heartes of Schollei _ 
And of Souldiers will de[jend vppon thy Hearfc'J 
Were this rightly fcand, 
Wee fcarce fhould finde a King in any Land. 

Knler Arimdell. 



Honor and happy reigne 
;enri the new Maieilie of England. 
.J'^"- To whome my Lord bends this your a: 
' ^ruH. To your grace dread Soueraigne, 
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of Sir Thomas Wyat. 

1 are by the Kings will, and the content 

F all the Lords, choren for our Queene. ^^ 

'^an. O God ! me thinkes you fmg my death, ^^| 

In parts of mufickes lowdnes, ^^| 

Tis not my turne lo rife. ^^H 

Enter Northumberland, Suffolke ■with the Purfe andthe 
Mace, with others. 

Nor- The voice of the whole Land fpeakes iri 
tongue 
It is concluded your Maieftie muil ride, 
From hence vnto the Tower : there to flay 
Vntill your Coronation, 
\ yan. O God ! 

Saff. Why fighes your MaieRieT 
fan. My Lord and Father, I pray tell me, 
Was your Fathers Father ere a King? 
Svff. Neuer, and it like your grace. 
yan. Would I might ftill continue of his lyne, 
Not trauell in the cloudes. 
It is often feene, the healed blood 
That couets to be royall, leaues off ere it be noble, 
II M y learned carefull King, whatmuft, we goe % 
■BG»/. We muO. 
^^K^an. Then it mufl be fo. 
^^Kxior. Set fom'ard then. 

^^B A dead march, andpajfe round the Jiage, and 
^H Guilford Jpeakes. 

^^¥he Towre will be a place of ample ftate. 
Some lodgings in it, will like dead mens fculs, 
Remember vs of frailty. 

Gui. We are led with pompe to prifon, 
O propheticke foule. 
Lo we afcend into our chaires of Stale, 
Like funerall Coffins, in fome funeral! 
Pompe defceoding to their graves. But we mull on- 
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How can we fare well, to keep our Court : 

Where Prifoners keepe their caue 1 

AfloriJJi. Exeunt Omner, 

.Enter Qum/e Alary with a Prayer Booke in her hand. 
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Mary. Thus like a Nun, not like a Princefle 

Defcended from the E-oyall Henries loynes : 
Liue I inuirond in a houfe of flone, 
My Brother Edward liues in pompe and ftate, 
I in a manfion here all ruinate. 
Their rich attire, delicious banquetting : 
Their feuerall pleafures, all their pride and honour, 
I haue forlaken for a rich prayer Booke. ' 
The Golden Mines of wealthy India, 
Is all as drofle compared to thy fweetnefle. 
Thou art the ioy, and comfort of the poore, 
The euerlailing blifle in thee we finde. 
This little volume inclofed in this hand, 
richer then the Empire of this land. 



Enter Sir Henry Baiingfield. 



Ben. Pardon me Madam, that fo boldly 

prefle into your Chamber I falute your 
[ighnefle with the high flile of Queene. 

Mar. Queene ! may it be 5 
Or ieft you at my lowring miferie. 

Bai. Tour Brother King is dead, 
And you the catholicke Queene mufl now fuccede. 

Mar. I fee my God at length hath heard my 
prayer. 
You Sir Harry, for your glad tydings, 

E: held in honour and due regard. 
Enter fir Thomas Wyat. ^BB 

. Health to the Lady Mary. ^^H 



Mar. And why not Queene, Sir Thomas ! 
Wia- Aske that of Suffolbe duke, & great Noi 
thumberland 
Who in your fleede hath Crown'd another. 

Mar. another Queene, Sir Thomas wee aliue, 
The true immediate heires of our dread Father? 

Wia. Nothing more true then that : 
Nothing more true then you are the true heire. 
Come leaue this Cloyfler and be feene abroad, 
Your verie fight will ilirre the peoiiles hearts, 
and make them cheerely, for Queene Marie crie. 
One comfort I can tell you : the tenants of the 
Dukes Northumberland and SufFoIke denide thei 

ayde. 
In thefe nnlawful atmes : 
To all the Counfell I denide my hand. 
And for King Henries IITue Hill will (land. 

Mary. Your Counfel, good fir Thomas, is (^ 
pithy 
That I am woon fo like it. 

Wia. Come let vs ilreight from hence. 
From Framingham ; 
Cheere your fpirits. 
lie to the Dukes at Cambridge, and difcharge theinj 

aU : 
Profper me God in thefe affiiires, 
I lou'd the Father wet, I lou'd the Sonne, 
And for the Daughter I through death will r 

Exeunt Omne^M 

Enter Narthiimberland, Suffolke, Bret and fouldiers. 

IVor. wher's Captaine Bret 1 

£re. Heere my Lord. 

Suff. Are all our numbers full ! 

£re. They are my Lord. 

Suff. See them arain'd, I will fet forward Ilreight. ] 

Nor. Honorable friends, and natiue peeres, 
{That haue chofen me to be the leader of thefe martiall J 
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troopes, to march againft the filler 

Of our late dead Soueraigne. 

Beare witnelTe of my much vnwillingneCfe, 

In furthering thefe attemps 

I rather ioy to thtnke vpon our ancient viflories 

Againll the French and Spaniard, 

Whofe high pride we leueld with the waues of brittilh 

ihore 
Dying the hauen of Brit, with guiltie blood, 
Till all the Harbor feem'd a fanguine poole ; 
Or we defire thefe armes, we are now to warre 
Gainft the perfidious northern enemie, 
Who trembling at our firfl (hocke voice and fight. 
Like cowards tum'd their backes with fiiaraefuU flight 
But thofe rich fpoiles are pall : we are now to goe. 
Being natiue friends, againll a natiue foe. 

I In your hands we leaue the Queene eledled, 
She hath feifure of the Tower, 
K you be confident, as you haue fwome 
Your felues true liege men to her highneffe 
She no doubt, with royall fauour will remunerate 
The lealt of your defertes. Karwell 
My teares into your bolomes fall, 
With one. imbrace I doe include you all. 
Aru. My Lord, moR lou'd with what a mourning 
I take your farwell, let the after fignes 
Of my imployment witnefTe. I proteft 
Did not the facred perfon of my Queene 
Whofe weale I tender as my foules cheefe blilTe, 
Vrge my abode, I would not thinke it fliame 
To traile a pike where you were generall. 
. But wilbes are in vaine, I am bound to Hay, 
I And vrgent bufinefle calls your grace away. 
I' See, on my knees I humbly take my leaue, 
■ 'And fteep my wordes with teares. 

Nor. Kinde Arundell, I bind thee to my loue. 
I Once more farwell. 

Arun. Heauens giue your grace fucceffe. 
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of Sir Thomas Wyat. 

I Commend vs to the Queene and to your Sonne, 
1 Within one weeke, I hope war will be done. 
Bre. Come my Lords, (hall vs march. 

Exit. Northum 

Nor. I, I, for Gods fake on, 

I Tis more then time my friendes, that we were gone, 

Exaiiit Omnt 

Enter Treafurer ami Porter. 

Tre. What ho Porter ! open the gale. 

For. I befeech your honour to pardon 
The Counfelj hath giuen ftriifl commaund 
Not any (hall pafle this way. 

"" Why you idle fellow, am I not fent vppon 
the Queenes affaires, commanded by the Lords? and 
know you not that I am Treafiirer) come open the 
Gate, you doe you know not what 

Por. Well xa-j Lord, I doe aduenture on y< 

The Dukes difpleafure : all the Counfell boord 
BeJides, may be my heauie enemies, 
But goe a Gods name, I the word will prone, 
And if I die, I die for him I lone. 

Tre. I thanke thee, and will warrant thee ft 
death. 
la my Horfe ready ? 

Por. It is my Lord. 

Tre. Then will I flie this fearefull Counfell boord. 
Exit Tre. 

Por. My heart mifgiues me, I haue done ainifle, 
Yet being a Counfellor one of the numbi 
Nothing can prooue amiffe. 
Now (hall I know the worft. 
Heere comes my Lord of Arundell. 

Enter Arunddl. 
Arun. Porter, Did the Lord Treafurer paffe this 
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For. But now my gratious Lord. 

Aran, Vngratious Villaine, follow, 
Bring him backe again e. 
If not, by faire meanes bring him backe by force : 
And heare you firra, as you goe, will Che Lord Maior 
and fome Aldermen of his Bretheren, and fome 
efpeciall Cittizens of note, to attend our further 
pleafures prefently. The Treafurer fled : the Duke is 
but newiy arrefted, fome purpofe, on my life, to croile 
their plots : weele fet (Irong watches, fee Gates and 
walks well raand : 

Tis t»n to one but princely innocence, 
Is thefe (Irange turmoiles wifeft violence. 

^niar Winchejler, Arundell, and otlur Lords: the 

Lord Treafurer kneeling al the CounfeU Table. 

Arun. Though your attempt. Lord Treafurer be 

That hath no colour in thefe troublous times. 

But an apparant purpofe of reuolt, 

From the deceafl Kings will, and our decree, 

Yet, for you are a Counfellor of note. 

One of our niunber, and of high degree, 

Before we any way prefume to iudge. 

We giue you leaue to fpeake in your behalfe. 

Trf, My Lord, the bufinelfe of thefe troublous 

Binding vs al, dill to refpeifl the good of 

weale : 
Yet doth it not debar priuate regard of vs & of 

The generall weaie is treafur'd in your brefl. 
And all my ablell powers haue bin imployed 
To ilir them there, yet haue I borne a pait. 
Laying the commons troubles next my heart, 
My ouerfight in parting without leaue ; 
Was no contempt, but onely for an houre. 
To order home affaires, that none of mine, 
In thefe nice times Ihould vnto faflion clime. 
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yat. 

Am. Nay my good Lord, be plaice with i 
pray, 
Are you not grieu'd that we haue giuen content 
To Lady lanes eleflionl 

Tre. My Lords I am not. 

Arun. Speake like a Gentleman, \'pon your W' 
Are you not difcontent 1 

Trt. Troth to be plaine, I am not pleaTd, 
That two fuch princely Maides lineally delcended 
?rom our royall King, and by bis tetlimonie, 
CoDfinned heyre, if that their Brother dying Iffules,'! 
And one that neuer dream'c, it neuer defired 
The rule of Soueraignetie, 
But with virgins teares hath oft bewaild her miferie, 
Should politickly by vs be nam'd a Queene. ' 

Artm. You haue faid nobly, fit and take youj 
place. 

Enter Porter. 

For. My Lords, Sir Thomas Wyat c 
VBto your honours. 

Arun. Let him come neare. 

Enter Wyat. 

For. Roume for Sir Thomas Wyat. 

Wiat. A diuine fjjirit teach your honours truth, ' 

Open your eyes of iudgement to beholde 

The true Legitimate, Mary your vndoubted foU(^ 

Arun. Arife. fir Thomas, fit and take your place. 'J 
Now to our former buljneffe ; 
The obligation wherein we all ftood bound 
To the deceafed late Kings will and our decree. 
His coufen lane, and the two abfent Dukes 
Cannot be conceal'd without great reproach 
To vs and to our IlTue. 
We haue fworn in prefence of the facred hod i 
heauen 
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Vnto otir late young Lord, to both the Dukes, 
That no impeachment fliould diuert our heartes 
From the impeachment of the Lady Jane. 
"" this end we haue ceafed her in the tower, 
publike proclamation made her Quecnc ; 
this end we haue armed the Duke, with power 
Giuen them commiffion vnder our owne har 
To palle againfl. the Lady. You performe in hoftile 

maner 
And no doubt, the fpleene of the vndanted fpirit 
"if Northumbers Earle, will not be called 

~ith writings of repeale. 

.duice in this, I holde it better farre 

'o keepe the courfe we runne then feeking change 

'azard our liues, our heires, and the Realmes. 
Wiat. In actions roauing from the bent of truth, 
"We haue no periident thus to perfifl 
But the bare name of worldly policie. 
If others haue ground from lullice, and the h 
As well diuine as polittcke agreeing, 
They are for no caufe to be difmherited. 
If you not feauen yeares fince to that effe6l, 
Swore to the Father to niaintaine his feede,' 
What difpenfation hath acquited you 
From your firll. facred vowes 1 
Youle fay, the will extorted from a childe. 
O 1 let mine eyes in naming that fweete youth 
Obferue their part 

Powring downe teares, fent from my fwelling h 
Gods mother, I tearme childe I but ile goe on. 
Say that the will were his, forced by no tricke. 
But for religions loue his Ample act, 
Yet note how much you erre. 
You were fwome before to a mans will, 

11 alone. 
But (Irengthned by an a6l of Parliament. 
— iQdes this facred proofe. The Princely Maides, 

.ad they no will nor atft to prooue their right ) 
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e birthrights no priuiledge, being a plea fo 
ilrong, 
AS cannot be refeld. but by plaine wrong 1 ~ 

Now were you toucht. The Lady in [the] tower 
alalTe Oiee's innocent of any claime. 
lYufl. me, fliee'd thinke it a nioile happy lift 
To leaue a Queenes, and keepe a Ladies name. 
And for the Dukes, your warrants fenC them fo 
Let the fame warrant^call them backe againe. 
If they refufe to come, the Realme, not they 
Mud be regarded. Be (Irong and bold : 
We are the peoples fkdlors. Saue our Soones 
Prom killing one another, be affraide, 
To tempt both heauen and earth, fo I haue faid. 
Arun. Why then giue order that fhe Ihall ] 
Queene, 
V Send for the Maior, her errors wele forget, 
!• Hoping (he will forgiue. 

WitU. Neuer make doubt. 
Setting her ceremonious order by. 
She is pure within, and mildly chart without 

Arun. Giue order to keepe fad the Lady lane, I 
Diffolue the Counfell. Let vs leaue the Tower, 
and in the Citie hold our audience. 

Wyaf. You haue aduifed well honorable Lordes, * 
So will the Cittizens be wholly ours, 
and if the Dukes be crolTe, weele croffe their powers, 
-Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter Bret, Clown, and Soulditrs. ^H 

Br- Lance perfado, quarter, quarter. ^J 

Cle. What fhall we quarter Captaine % 

Bri. Why the Soukliers 1 

Clo. Why they are not hang'd nor drawne yet ) 

Bre. Sir I meane quarter them, that the offended 

multitude, may paife in fafetie. 

Clo. May we not take tooles of the pies & the 

aple-women. 



Bre. Not in any forte, the Dukes pleafiae 
paffe free. 

Cto. The Commons ihal be vfed with, al commoa 
I curtefie. That goes in rank like beanes and cheefe- 
I cakes on their heads in fleade of Cappes. 

Bre. Siira, this is a famous Vniueriitie, and thofe 
fchoUers, thofe lofty buildings and goodly iioufes, 
Founded by noble Patrons. But do more. 
Set a ilrong watch. That be yom' cheefefl. care, 

W Enter a Countryman and a Maide. 

I Man. Whats heere Souldiers f 

■ Bre. Feare not, good fpeech, thefe rude annes I 

I III not to fight ) Sweet, gentle Peace away, 
I But to fuccour your Hues, paffe peaceibly away. 
I CId. Crie God faue the Queene as you goe, and 
I God fend you a good market. 

E Man. God faue the Queene, what Queene ? there 
I lies the fenfe. 

pVhen we haue none, it can be no offence. 
B Clo. What cany you there in your basket % 
I Mai. Egs forfooth. 

W Clo. Well, crie God faue Queene lane as you goe, 
and God fend you a good Market. 

Mai. Is the right Queene called lane ? alacke for 

at the firfl flie was not chriftened fo, ,&w/. 

Br. Thus olde and young, flill defcant on her 
name, 
I Nor lend no eare, when wee her llile proclalme. 
I feare, I feare. Fear Bret, what fhouldft. thou feare? 
Thou had a bred compof'd of adamant. 
Fall what ill betide; 
My anchor is cafl., and I in Harbor ride. 

Enter Northumberland and Wyal. 

Wia. My Lord tis true, you fent vnto the Counfell 
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of Sir T/iomas IVyai. 
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fw frefb TupplieE, what fuccour, what fupplies % 
Happie is he can draw his necke out of the coller, 
ffid make his peace with Marie. 
I\hr. How (lands the Treafurer addii^led to vs i 
Wya. 1 had foi^ot : when we weare at counfell, 
He dole away, and went home to his houfe, 
And by much intieatie was woon to returne, ^^H 

In briefe they all incline to Queene Mary ^^| 

My Lord farwell, ^^| 

~ ■ hailie houve will coulder tydings tell. ^H 

Exit Wyal. 
lome they in thunder, we will meele with 
them ; 

ftfie ioudefl language that their ordinance fpeakes, 
Onrs fhail anfwere theirs. 

Call me a Herald, and in the market. place Proclaime 
Queene lane. The ftreetes are full, 
"file towne is populous, the people gape for nouel 
Trumpets fpeake to them. 
That they may anfwere with an echoing crie, 
God fauc Queene lane, God fane her Maieilie. 



A Trumpet founds, and no anfwere. 
77u Herald foundes a par lee, and none anfwersJk 

Ner. Ha 1 a bare report of Trumpets ! 
Are tiie flaues horle, or want they arte to fpeake 1 1 
O me ! This Towne confiRs on famous Colledges, \ 
Such as know both how, and what, and wheai^ 

Well, yet wee will proceede, 

and fmother what clofe enuie hath decreed. 

Ambrofe my Sonne, what newes 1 
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Enter Ambrofe, 

mb. my thrice honoured Father. 
Boy, fpeake the worll. 
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That which foundes deadiyefl, let me heare that firft. 

Amb. The Lords haue all reuolted from y ourj 
faflion. 

Nor. Wee in our felues are flrong. 

Am. In Baynards Cadle was a counfell held,! 
Whether the Maior and Sheriffes did refort. 
And twas concluded to proclaim e Queene Maiy. 

I/or. Then they renolt the allegiance from my I 
Daughter, 
And giue it to another ; 

Am. True my thrice honoured Father, 
Befides, my brother Guilford and his wife 
Where llie was proclaimde Queene, ace now 
Clofe Prifoners, namely in the Tower. 

Nor. God take them to his mercie, thej 
necde. 
Of grace and patience, for they both mud bleede ^ 
Poore Innocent foules, they both from guilt are frefi' 

Am. O my thrice honoured Father ! might I ad,- I 
uife you, flie to your manner, there fluddie for your 1 
faftie. 

Nor. Boy, thou faiH well, 
And fincethe Lords haue all reuolted from me, 
My felfe will now reuoh againft my felfe. 
Call me a Herald to fill their emptie eares, 
Aflifi. me Sonne, my good Lord Huntingdon, 
Euen in this market Towne prockiroe Queene Mary. 

A irumpcl foundes aparley, the Herald prodaimes. 

He. Mary by the grace of God, Queene of Eng- 
land, France and Ireland, defendres of the Faitii,__; 
' Ameo. 

\ Within a Jkoute and a fiourijh. 

Nor. Amen, I heare a part, 
I with my tongue, I doe not with my heart. 
Now they can crie, now they can baule and yi 
Bale minded Haues, fincke may your foules to 
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Enter Maiffer Roefe with Letters. 

' Roo. My honored Lord, the Counfel! greetes you 
with thefe Lettere. 

Nor. Stay Mailler Roofe, ere you depart i 
an anfwere and reward. He readeth the 

In the Soueraigne name of Mary our Queene 
You ihall vppon the fight hereof, 
Sarceafe your armes, difcharge your Souldiers, 
And prefently repaire vnto the Court, 
Or elfe to be held as an Arch-Traitor. 

Tis (hort & (harp, Mailler Roofe, we do obey 
your warrant : but. I pray tel niee, how doth all our 
friendes at Cotu-t ) is there not a great rtiortalitie 
amongfl them 1 

Is there not a number of them deade of I^te fince I 
CAme ihence ? 

Ro. My gratious Lord not any. 

Nor. O maifler Roofe, it cannot bee, I will 

At my departure thence, I left liuing there at lead 
Fiue hundred friendes, and now I 
Simply not one : friendes ! ha, ha, ha, Commiflion 
Thou mud be my friend. 
And fland betwixt me and the flroake of death, 
Were thy date out, my Hues date were but fhort, 
They are colde friends, that kil their friendes in fport. 
Am. Heere comes your honoured friend the Earl 
of Arundell. 

Enter Arundell. 

Nor. My honourd friend ! 

Arun. I am no friend to Traitors : 
In my moUe high & Princely Soueraignes name, 
I doe arrefl your honour of high Treafon. 

Nor. A traitor Arundell! haue I not your hand 
in my commifTion ? let me perufe it ; as I tak't tis 
heeie, and by your warrant haue fo llriifl proceeded. 
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Is the limits of my warrant broke 1 anfwere me. 

AniH. It may be that it hath pleafed her Maieflie 
To pardon vs, and for to punnifh you. 
I know no other reafon, this I muft, 
I am commaunded, and the atl is lufi. 

iVnn And I obey you r when we parted lad 
My Lord of Arundel, our farwell was 
Better then our greeting now. 
Then you cride Ood fpeede. 
Now you come on me ere you fay take heede : 
Then you did owe nie your beft bloods : nay greeu'd 
You could not fpend them in my feruice. 

then it was a double death to ftay behinde, 
But I am ouertooke and you are kinde, 

1 am, belhtew you elfe, but I fubmit, 
My crime is great, and I muft anfwere it. 

Arun. You mull with your three Sons, be guarded 
fafe 
Vnto the Tower : with you, thofe Lords and Knights 
That in this fa6lion did aiTociate you. 
For To I am inioyn'd. 
Then peaceably, let vs condud: you thither. 

Nor. O ray Children ! ray foule weepes endleffe 
teares for you. 
O at the generall Sellions, when all foules 
Stand at the bar of luftice, 
And hold vp their new immortalized handes, 
O then let the remembrance of their tragick endes 
Be rac'd out of the bed-rowle of my fmnes : 
When ere the blacke booke of my crime's vnclafpt, 
Let not thefe fcarlet Letters be found there ; 
Of all the reft, onely that page be cleere. 
But come to my arraignement, tlien to deatJi, 
The Queene and you haue long aim'd at this head, 
If to my Children, Ihe fweet grace extend, 
My foule hath peace, and I imbrace my end. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke of Suffolke. 
Suff. Three dales are pall, Monday, Tuefday, and 
Wednefday too 



of Sir Thffilias Wyat. 

py protefling feruant is iint'corae. 

ifelfe conduced me to this hard lodging, ^^ 

k fimple Cabin, for To great a Prince, ^^| 
And then he fwore, but oathes you fee'are vaine, ^^| 

That he would hourely come and vifitt iiic: ^^| 

I that was wont, to furfeit in edate, ^* 
And now through hunger almoft defolate. 

Enter Homes /wealing with hottell and Bag. 

Ham. My Lord. •'■'.- 

Svff. Ned Homes, fpeake haft thou brouglit me ' 

Horn. With much a doe, my Lord, meat, bread & 

While you refrefli your felfe, I will recorde 
The caufe of my long ftay. 

Suff. I prethee doe, neede bids me eate, 
Neede bids me heare thee loo. 

Horn. The night I left you in the hollow tree, 
My houfe was fearched. 

Suff. Goe on, goe on. 

Horn. And I no fooner entred but attached, 
Threatned the Rack : and if I did not yeeld 
Your gracious felfe into their graceleile hands. 

Suff. And thou baft don't, thou haft betraied me. 

Horn. Done it I o betraie you 1 noe ! 
Firft would I fee my loued wife and Children 
Murdered, and toCd on fpeares, before i would ■ 
Deliuer your grace vnto their handes, H 

For they intend your death. ^| 

Suff. Goe on, goe on. m 

Hem : and offer'd a thoufand Crownes to him that 
can 
Bring newes of your abode, twas offer'd in my 

hands : 
Which I befeech may ftop my Vital breath, 
When I am feede with golde to worke your deatl 
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Entat-S}'i^'iffe and Officers. 
\Sher. See yo'niier fits the Duke. 

" ~ I IfiHeaHee in requitall of this loue. 
an'd^m requitall of fo great a grace, 
Ftiffe pour hand that dares to kifle my face. 

Hke. ''§0 ludaa kill his Maifter ; ceaze the Duke, 

jSkJS. "Ah me I Ned Homes we are vndone, 
©dththou and I betraide, 

'"•JSke. My Lord, late Duke of Suffolke, in her 
.■highnefTe name I doc arrell you of high Treafon. 

Suff. I doe obey, and onely craue this kindneffe, 
You would be good vnto my Seruant Homes, 
Where in releeuing me, hath but performde 
The duetie of a feruant to his Lord. 

She. You are deceiu'd fir in your feruant much, 
Hee is the man that did betray you. 
Heere Mailler Homes, towards your thoufand pounds, 
Heere is a hundred markes, 
Come to the Exchequer, you (hall haue the reft. 

Suff'. Haft thou betraide mel yet with fuch a 
tongue, 
to fuioothly oilde, flight of my dangers feare, 
O break my heart, this griefe's too great to faeare. 

Ho. Pardon me my Lord. 

Suff. God pardon thee, and lay not to thy foule 
This greeuous fume ; Farwell. 
And when thou fpendeft this ill got goJde 
Remember how thy Maifters life was folde. 
Thy Lord that gaue thee Lordfiiips, made thee great, 
Vet thou betraidH him as he fat at meale. 
On to my graue, tis time that I were dead. 
When he that held my heart betraies my head, 

Horn. O God, God, that ever I was borne, 
This deede hath made me flaue to abiefl fcome. 

Exeunt Omjus, 
Enter the Clowne. 
O poore flirimpe, how art thou falne away 




of Sir Thomas Wyat. JOJ 

I for want of mouchingl Colen cries out moil 
I drannically, the little g;ut hatli no mercie, whats heerc 
vittailes) 

rare ! 
Feede chops, drinke throate, good viflailes makes 

good btood. ^^ 

Enter Homes with a Halter about his fietke. ^^| 

iut Hay, whofe heere ? more Sheriffes, md^^ 
Tearcliers I O no, this is Homes that hetraide his 
honeft Maifler, How with a Halter about his necke 1 

1 hope hee doth not meane to hang himfelfe % ile ilep 
a fide. 

Ho. This is the place, where 1 betraide my 
Lord, 
This is the place where oft I haue releeu'd : 
And viltaine I, betraide him to the lawes of death,J 
But heere before I further will proceede 
Heere will I burie this inticing goiild. 
Lye there damn'd fiend neuer feme humaine n 

Go. This is rare, now in this moode if hee would 
hang himfelfe twere exceflent. 

He. Shall I aske mercie 1 no it is too late, 
Heauen will not heare, and I am defperate. 



He Jlrangies himfelf. 



Ch. So, fo, a very good ending, would all fake 
Seniants might drinke of the fame fauce. 
Gold, you are firil mine, you muft helpe 
To fliift my felfe into fome counterfeite fuite 
Of apparel, and then to London : 
If my olde Maifler be hanged, why fo : 
If rot, why rullicke and lullicke : 
Yet before I goe, I doe not care if I throwe this I 
in a Ditch : come away diffembler : this cannot chufe 
but be a hundred pound it wayes fo heauy. 

Exeunt witk If 

I 



1 

'ould 
fake 
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Th€ famous Hijlorie 

I Enter Qtteene Mary, Winchejler, Norfolke, Pembroke, 
Wyat, ArundtU, AHmdants. 

Mary. By Gods aEBIlance, and the power of 
heauen, 
After our Troubles we are fafely fet, 
In our inheritance, for which we doe fubfcribe 
The praife and benefit to God, next thankes 
To you my Lordes. Now (hall the fanfluarie. 
And the houfe of the mone high be'newly built. 
The ancient honours due vnto the Church, 
Buried within the Ruine Monaftaries, 
Shall lift (heir (lately heads, and rife againe 
To aHonifli the deflroyers wandring eyes. 
Zeale fhall be deckt in golde. 
Religion not like a virgin rob'd of all her pompc. 
But briefly ihining in her lemmes of (late. 
Like a faiie bride be oiferd to the Lord. 
To build large houfes, pull no churches dow 
Rather inrich the Temple with our crowne. 
Better a poore Queene, then the Subiet^-s poore. j 

Win. May it pleafe your grace to giue releaf " 
Vnto fuch ancient Bifhops that haue loft their 
Honours in the church affaires. 

Ma. We haue giuen order to the Duke of T 
folke to releafe them 

Aru. Your facred Highneffe will no doubt be 
mindefull 
Of the late Oath you tooke at Framingam. 

Ma. O my Lord of Arundell, wee remember that, 
But (hall a fubieiTL force his Prince to fweare 
Contrarie to her confcience and the Law % 
Wee heere releale vnto our faithfull people, 
one in tire fubiidie, 

Due vnto the Crowne in our dead Brothers daieSQ 
The Commonahie thai not be ore-burdned 
In our reigne, let tliera be liberal! in Religion, 
and wee will fpare their treafure to themfelues ; 



npc, 
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of Sir Thomas Vf^at 

Better a poore Prince then the Nation poore, 
The Subieifls Treafure, is the Soueraignes flore. 

Arun. What is your Highneffe pleafure about thj 
Rebels ) 

Mar. The Queene-like Rebels, 
Meane you not Queene lanei 

Arun. Guilford and lane, with great Northiimber- 

And hauty Suffolkes Duke. 

Ala The Duke of Suffolke is not yet appr< 
bended, 
Therefore my Lords, 
Some of you niofl deare to vs in 1< 
Be careful! of that charge : 
The reft, weele leaue for tryall of the other prifoni 

Wia. The Lady lane mofl mightie Soueraigtie, 
Alyde to you in blood : 

For Ihes the Daughter of your Fathers Sifter. 
Mary the Queene of France : Charles Brandon's 

Wife 
Your Neece, your next of blood, except your fifter, 
Deferues fome pittie, fo doth youthfuU Guilford. 

Wit. Such pittie as the law alowes to Traitors. 

Norf. Tbey were milled by their ambitious 
Fathers. 

Win. What Sonne to obey his Father proues 
Traitor, 
Muft- buy their difobedience with their death. 

Wia. My Lord of WincheRer ftill thirfts 
blood. 

Mar. Wiat no more, the law (hall be their lud] 
Mercie to itieane offenders weele ofli 
Not vnto fuch that dares vfurpe our 

Arun. Count Eginond the Embaflador from 
Spaine, 
Attends your highneffe anfwere, brought thofe Letters 
Sent from the Emperor in his Sonnes behalfe. 

Mar. In the behalfe of louely Princely Phihp, 
Whofe perion wee haue fbiined in our heart ! 



)pr^^^ 



ious 



I 



At the firft fight of his delightfull piiflure 

That piiflure ihould haue power to tingle Loue _ 

In Royall brefls : the Daites of ioue are wordes, 

Piiftures, conceite, heele preuaile by any. 

Your counfell Lords about tbis forraine bufineffe. 

Arun^ I fay and it like your royall Maieftie, 
A royall treatie, and to be confirm'd, 
And I alowe the match. 

Win. Alow it Lordes, we haue caufe 
To thanke our God, that fuch a mightie Prince j 
As Philip is, Sonne to the Emperor, 
Heire to wealthy Spaine, and many fpacious 
Kingdomes, will vouchfafe — ^^^_ 

Wia. Vouchfafe I ray Lord of Winchefter, pray 
whatt 

Win. To grace our mightie Soueraigne with his 
_honourable Title. 

Wia. To raarrie with our Queene : meane you 
'rtfof 

I doe, what theni 

Wiat, O God ! is (hee a beggar, a forfaken Maide, 
that Ihe hath neede of grace from forraine princes 1 
By Gods deare mother, O God pardon fweare I, 
Me thinkes (he is a faire and louely Prince, 
Her onely beautie (were Ilie of meane birth) 
Able to make the greateft. Potentate, 
I the great Emperor of the mightie Cham, 
That hath more Nations vnder his Commaund, | 
Then fpanifli Phihp's like to inherrit townes. 
To come and lay his Scepter at her feet. 
And to intreate her to vouchfafe the grace 
To take him and his Kingdome to her mercy. 

Win. Wyat you are too hot. 

Wiat. And you to proude, vouchfafe T O b^«ii 
I hope Iheete not vouchfafe to take the Emperorsl 

ine to her deare raercie. 

Mar. Proceede my Lord of Winchefter I pray. 

Win. Then flill I fay, we haue caufe to thaoke our 
God, 
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of Sir Thomas Wyat, 
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That fuch a mightie Prince will loolce To lon-e, 
As to refpedt this Hand and our Queene. 

Wia. Pardon me Madam, hee refpeifl your Hand 
more then your perfon 1 thinke oi that. 

l^orf. Wiat, you wrong the affedlion of the 
Prince, 
For he deftres no fortreffes nor towers. 
Nor to beare any office, rule or flate, 
Either by perfon or by Subftitute, 
Nor yet himfelfe to be a Counfellor 
In our affaires. 

Wiat. What neede hee {Noble Lords) 
To afke the fruite, when he demaundes the tree 
No Cadle, fortrefles, nor Towers of flrength. 
It bootes not, when the chiefeft Tower of all 
The key that opens vnlo all the Land, 
I meane our Gratious Soueraigne muil be his, 
But he will beare no office in the land. 
And yet will mary with the Queene of all. 
Nor be of counfell in the Realmes affaires, 
And yet the Queene inclofed in his armes : 
I doe not like this ftrange marriage. 
The Fox is futtle, and his head once in. 
The flender body eafily will follow. 
1 grant, he offers you in name of dowre, 
The yearely fumme of threefcore thoufand Duccats. ] 
Betides the feauenteene famous Proulnces, 
And that the heire fucceding from your loynes. 
Shall haue the Souereigne rule of both the Realmes. j 
What, (hall this mooue your Highnefle to the match li 
Spaine is too faire for England lo inherit. 
But England neare enough for Spaine to woe. 

Win. Has not the Kinges of England {good S 
Thomas) 
Efpoufd the Daughters of our Neighbour Kinges ) 

Wia. I graunt, your predeceflors oft haue fought'4 
Their Queene from France, and fometimes to froB 

But neuer could I heare that England yet 






To8 7"^ famous Hiftiyrie 

Has bin fo bafe, to feeke a King from either : 

Tis policie deare Queene, no loue at all 

Witi. Tis loue great Queene, no pollicie at alL 
Wiat. Which of you all, dares iuaifie this match, 
\ And not be toucht in confcience with an oath % 
Remember, remember I befeech you, 
King Henries lafl will, and his ai5l at Court, 
1 meane that royall Court of Parliament, 
That does prohibit Spaniards from the Land, 
That Will and MX, to which you ail are fworne. 
And doe not damme your foules with periurie. 

Mory. But that wee knowe thee Wyat to be 

Vnto the Crowne of England and to vs, 

Thy ouer-boldneffe fliouLd bee payde with death. | 

But ceafe, for feare your liberall tongue offend, 

^^^^With one confent my Lordes you like this match? 

^^^^L Omnes. We doe great Soueraigne. 

^^^H Mary. Call in Count Egmond Honorable Lords. 

^^An 
^" Im 



Enter Esmond. 






t'Wee haue determined of your Ambaflie, 
.And thus I plight, our loue to Philips heart, 
Imbarke you (Iraight, the winde blowes n 

faire: 
Till he fliall land in England, I am all care. 

Exev'tt ail but Sir Thomas Wyaf, 
Wia. And ere hee land in England, I will offer 
My loyall breft for him to treade vpoo. 
O who fo forward WyaC as thy felfe, 
To raife this troublefome Queene in this her Thrqf 
Philip is a Spaniard, a proud Nation, 
Whome naturally our Countriemen abhorre. 
Aflid me gratious heauens, and you thall fee 
What hate I beare vnto their Slauerie. 
lie into Kent, there mufler vp my friendes. 
To (aue this Countrie, and this Realme defend. 

Exit Sir Thomas Wyat. 



Wyt^ I 



Enter Guilford, Duilley, lane, and Lef tenant. 
Guii. God morrow to the Patron of my woe. 
larte. God morrowe to my Lord, my loueljl 
Dudley. 
Why doe you looke fo fad my deatell Lord 1 

Guii. Nay why doth lane, thus with a heauie ey^ 
And a deiefted looke, falute the day J 
Sorrow dotti ill become thy filuer brow, 
Sad griefe lyes dead, fo long as thou hues fayre, 
In my lanes ioy. I doe not care for care. 
lane. My lookes {my louc) is forted with i 
heart, 
The Sunne himfelfe, doth fcanily (how his (ace 
Out of this (irme grate, you may perceiue the Tower 

Hill 
Thronged with (lore of people. 
As if they gap'd for fome ftrange Noueltie. 
Guii. Though fleepe doe fildome dwell in 
of care, 

Tet I did this night fleepe, and this night dreamt, 
My Princely father great Northumberland 
Was marryed to a (lately Bride : 
And then me thought, iufl on his Bridall day, 
A poyfoned draught did take his life away. 

feme. Let not fond vifioos fo appale my Loue, 
For dreames doe oflentimes contrarie prooue. 

Guii. The nights are teadious, and the da^ 
are fad, 
And fee you how the people (land in heapes, 
Each man fad, looking on his oppofed obiefl. 
As if a generail paflion polTefl them ! 
Their eyes doe feeme, as dropping as the Moone, 
As if prepared for a Tragedie. 
For neuer fwarmes of people there doe tread. 
But to rob life, and to inrich the dead 
And (he we they wepL 

bLef. My Lord they did fo, for I was there. 
Gut. I pra'y refolue vs good MaiHer Lieftenant J 



no 

Who was it yonder, that tendered vp his life 
Tp natures death i 

Lief. Pardon mee my Lord, tis fellony to acqt 
you with death of any Prifoner, yet lo refolue your 
grace, it was your Father, great Northumberland, that 
this day lofl his head. 

Guil. Peace reft his foule, his finnes be buried in 
his grail e, 
I And not remembred in his Epitaph ; J 

^^^nBut who comes heere ) ^^^ 

^^^^L lane. My Father Prilbnerl ^^^H 

^^^f Enter Suffolke garded foorth. ^^^B 

I Suff. lane ! now naught but feare thy Tytle & ' 

thy ftate, 
Thou now niuH leaue for a fmall graue. 
Had I bin contented to a bin great, 1 had ftood, 
But now my nfing is puld downe with blood. 
Farwell, point me my houfe of prayers. 

lane. Is greefe fo (liort? twa's wont to be ftdl of 
wordes, tis true, 
But now Deatlies teflon, bids a coulde adue. 
Farwell, thus friendes on defperate lourneys parte, 
Breaking of wordes with teares, that fwelles the heart. 

tExit Suffolke, 
Lief. It is the pleafure of the Queene that you 
part lodgings. 
ill your Arrainenient, which mufl be to morrow. 
lane. Good Maiiler Lieftenant let vs pray together. 
Lief. Pardon me Madam I may not, they that owe 
you, fway me. 
Giiil. Intreate not lane, though (hee our bodies 
part, 
ur foules ftiall ineete. Farwell my loue. 
lane. My Dudley, my owne heart. Exeunt Omnes. 
{ 



Enter Wyai with Souldiers. 
Llfiat. Hold Drumme, ftand GentJeme 



mrtes. \ 



'of Sir Thotnas Wyat. 

e the word along : (land, (land ; 
\ Maifters, friendes, Souldiers, and therefore Gentle- 
men, 
I I know rome of you weare warme puriles 
' linde with golde, to them I fpeakc not, 

J fuch leane knaues ihat cannot put vp 
Crofies, thus I fay, fight valiantly, 
f And by the Mary God, you that haue all 
, Your life time filuer lackc, 

U now get Crownes, marry they mud be crackt. 
No matter, weele change them for white 



tie- 

I 



r money. 

'^tat. But it mud needs be fo, deare Countrie- 



For Souldiers are the maifters of wars mint, 
Blowes are the (lamps, they fet vpon with bullets, 
And broken pates are when the braines lyes fpilt :' 
Thefe light crownes, that with blood are doubl 

guilt, 
But thats not all, that your flout hearts iliall earne, 
Sticke to this glorious (.luarreli, and your nauies 
Shall iland in Chronicles ranck'd euen with Kings : 
Vdu free your Countrie from bafe fpanith thrall, 
From Ignominious flauerie, 
Who can difgeft a Spaniard, that's a true Englifhman 1 

Soi. Would he might choake that difgells him. 

Wiat. Hee that loues freedome and his Countrie, 
crie 
A Wyat : he that will not, with my heart 
Let him iland forth, (liake handes, and weele de] 

Sol. A Wyat, a Wyat, a Wyat. 



ibl^^ 



:paitalH 



Enter N&rry founding a Trumpet. 

Forbeare, or with the breath thy Trumpet 

nds, 

This (hall let foorth thy foule. 
Nor. I am a Herald, 
Lt^^ul ch^suge faictie by the lawe of armes. 



goe. 
;hofe fawn- 

e cao^^^H 



Her. So fhalt thou when thou art lawfully im- 

p]oide. 
Wia. What loude knaues thatt 
Nor. Xo knaue Sir Thomas, I am a true man to 
ft'jnj Queene, to whome thou art a Traytor. 
Sol. Knocke hini downe. 
Wiai. Knock him downe, fie no, 
Weele handle him, he fhall found before he goe. 
I Har. Hee comes from Norfolke and thofe fawn- 

ing Lords, 
In Maries name, waying out life to them 
That will with bafenelTe buie it 
Ceaze on him as a pernitious enemie. 

Wia. Sir George be ruld. 
Since we profefle the Arte of Warre, 
Let's not be hifl at for our ignorance, 
He (hall paffe and repaffe, iuggle the beil he c 
Leade him into the Citie. Norry fet foorth 
Set foorth thy brafen throate, and call all Rocbeder 
About thee : doe thy office, fill their 
■ Light heads with proclamations, doe, 
Catch Fooles with Lime-twigs dipt with pardons. . 
But Sir George and good fir Harry Ifley, 
If this Gallant open his mouth too wide, 
Powder the Varlet, piaoil him, fire theRoofelJ 

ore his mouth. 
He craues the law of Amies, and he (hall ha't, 

I Teach him our law, to cut's throate if he prate. 
If lowder reach thy Proclamation, 
The Lord haue mercie vppon thee. 
Nor. Sir Thomas, I muft doe my office. 
Her. Come, weele doe ours too. 
Wia. I, I, doe, blowe thy felfe hence. 
Exit. Harper, Ifdey, and Norry, 
Whorfon prou'd Herrald, becaufe he can 
jpue armes, he thinkes to cut vs off by the elbowes 
Maiflers and fellow Souldiers, fay, will you leaue old 
Tom Wiat ? 
Otnnei. No, no, no. 
kj I 



of Sir Thomas Wyai, 

Wia. A March 1 lis Norfolkes Dnitn "^ 
life, 
a'y fee what Drum it is. 

IVilhin erU arme. 
f The word is giuen, arme, arme flies through t 
camp 
As loude, though not fo full of dread as thunder ; 
For no mans cheeltes looke pale, but euerie face, ' 
Is lifted vp aboue his foremans head, 
.\nd euerie Souldier does on tip-toe Hand, ' 

fliaking a drawne fword in his tbreatning hand. 

Wial. At whome, at whofe Drum ! 

Sod. At Norfollce, Norfolkes drum : 
With him comes Anindell, you may beholde 
The filken faces of their enfignes (liowe, 
Nothing but wrinckles (Iragling in the winde, 
Norfolke rides formoftly, his creft well knowne, 
' Proud, as if all our heads were now his owne. 

fViat. Soft, he fhall pay more for them. 
Sir Robert RodJlon, bring our Mufcateers, 
Toiflancke our Pikes, let all our archery. 
Pail off in winges of ftiot a both fides of the van, 
To gaU the firft Horfe of the enem" 
That Ihali come fiercely on : 
Our Canoneres, bid them to chaise, charge my haj 

Otnnts. Charge, charge. 

Wiat. Saint George for England, Wiat for po^ 
Kent, 
Blood loft in Countries quarrell, is nobly fpent. 

F.nler Ifdy- 
Ifely- Bafe (laue, hard hearted fugitiue, 
He that you fent with Norry, falfe Sir George 
l3 fled to Norfolke. 
Sod. Sir George Harper fled ? 
Wiat. I nere thought ijetter of a Counterfeite, 
His name was Harper, was it not ? let him goe, 
Hencefoorth all Harpers for his fake (hall Rand, 
But for plaine nine pence, throughout all the land, i 
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man giue ground in theTe hot cafes^ 
Engiifhraen and berd them to their (aces. 

Extutti. 




Enter Norfolke, Aritndell, Bret and Souldicrs. 



Nor/. Tonder the Traitor marcheth with a fteeie 

Bent on his Souereigne, and his Itingdomes peace : 
~ ' ' to vs with a flag of truce, 

_And tender him foft mercie, 

IVere to call our right in quellion, 
FiTherefore put in a£l, your refolute intendments, J 
"f rebellion be fuffered to take head, 
She hues too long, treafon doth fwarme. 
Therefore giue fignall to the fight. 
Bre. Tis good, tis good, my Lord. 
Jvorf. Where's Captaine Bret ! 

Heere my Lord, 
Nerf. To doe honour to you and thofe fiue 
dred 
■Londoners that inarch after your colours, 
You fliall charge the Traitor in the Vantgard 
Whilft my felfe with noble Anindell 

And flout Jaroingam, fecond you in t 

God and Saint George, this day fight on our fide, 
thus we tame a defperate Rebels pride. 

Exit, all hut Bret andfouldiers. 
Countrimen and friendes. 
And you the mode valiant fword and Buckler-Men of I 
London, the Duke of Norfolk in honour has pro- | 

imoted you to the Vangard, and why to the Vangard 1 <. 
but becaufe he knowes you to be eager men, martiall ' 
men, men of good ftoinacks, verie hot ihots, verie ' 
aflious for valour, fuch as fcomes to ihrink for a wet- | 
ting, who wil beare off any tiling with head and ' 
Moulders. | 

Own. Well forwards good commander forwards. i 
Ere. I am to leade you, and whether ) to fight, and 
L 
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of Sir Thomas Wyat, 

with whom? with Wyat, and what is Wyat? 
famous and arch traytor to nobody by this hand ihat 
I knowe. 

Omn. Nay Cpeake out good captaine. 

£rd. I fay againe, is worthy Norfolke gone 1 

Omn. 1 1, gon gon. 

Bret. I fay againe that Wyat for rifing thus 
annes, with the Kentith men dangling thus 
is worthy to be hanged like a iewell in the kingdoi 
eare. Say I well my lads 1 

Omn. Forwards, forwards. 

Bret. And whofoeuer cuts off his head (hal haue 
his labour. 

Clown. What (hall I haue ) lie do' 

Bre. The poxe, the plague, and all the diteafes 
fpitle-houfes and hofpitalls can throw vpon hi 

Clo. He not do't, thats flat 

Bre. And wherefore is Wyat vp ? 

Clo. Becaufe he cannot keepe his bed. 

Bre. No Wyat is vp to keepe the Spaniards downe, 
to keepe King Phillip out, who comming in will giue 
the land fuch a PhUlip twi! make it reele againe. 

Clo. A would it were come to that, we would, we 
would leave off Phillips and fall to hot cockles. 

Bre. Phillip is a Spaniard, and what is a Spaniard ? 

Clo. A Spaniard is no Enghfhman that I know. 

Bre. Right a Spaniard is a Camocho, a Callimanco, 
nay which is worfe a Dondego, and what is a Dc 
dego? 

Clo. A Dondego is a kind Of Spaniih ilock fifh 
poore lohn. ^ 

Bre. No, a Dondego is a defperate Viliago, a very 
Caflillian, God bleffe vs. There came but one Don- 
dego into England, and he made all Paules (linke 
againe, what fhall a whole armie of Dondegoes doe my 
fweete countriemen i 

Clo. Mary they wil make vs al fmell abhom(p- 
nably, he comes not heere thats flat. 



^ 



that I 

IS in I 

aile, 

st^H 

iue 
we 

y 

:ry^^ 

m- \ 

ke 

"J 




e famous Hiflorie 
Bre. A Spaniard is cald fo becaufe he's a Spar 



liiiird, his yard is but a fpan. 

That's the reafon our Engl i(h worn en loue 
I them not. 

Bre. Right, for he carries not the Englilhmans 
yaiti about him. If you deale with him, looke for 
hard meafure, if you giue an inch hee'le Cake an ell : 
if he giue an ell, hele take aii inch, therefore my fine 
fpruce dapper finicall fellowes, if you are now, as 
youhaue alwayes been counted pollitick Londoners to 
. flieto the flronger Gde, leaue Arundell, leaue Norfolke 
pand loue Bret. 

Clo. Weele fling our flat-caps at them. 
Bre. Weare your 6wne neates leather fhooes, fcome 
ipanilh leather : cry a figge for the Spaniards. Saide 
\ J well hollies % 
Otnn. I, I, I. 
Bret. Why then fiat, fiat. 
I And etierie man die at 
\ His foote that cries not a Wyat, a Wy<a. 
Omnes. A Wyat, a Wyat^ a Wyat. 

Enter Wyat. 
Wiai. Sweet muficke, gallant fellow Londoners. 
CId. V faith we are the madcaps, we are the lick- 
pennies. 
Wiat. You (hall be all Lord Maiors at leafl.. 

Exmnt Wyat, Bret, and Soultliers. 

r Alarum founds, and enter Wyat, Bret, Rodjbn, Ifely, 
and Souldiers againe. 

Wyat. Thofe eight brafle peeces (hall do feruice 

f/Lgainll their mafters, ^forfolk and Arundell, 
^T'hey may thank their heeles 

e then their hands for fauing of their hues. ^ 
^en fouldiers tume funieyors, and meafure li 
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of Sir Thomas 




God heipe poore fanners. Soldiers and friends 1 

vs all 
Hay nimble bloudhounds and hunt them Hep 1 

ftep. 
We heare 

The lawyers plead in armour (lead of gownes. 
If they fall out about the cafe they iarre, 
Then they may cuffe each other from the b 
Soft this is Ludgate, (land aloofe, He knock. 

He knocks : Enter Pembroke vfion the walla. 

Pern. Who knockes 1 

Wyat. A Wyat, a true friend, 
Open your gates, you louing cittizens, 
I bring you freedom from a forraine prince. 
The queene has heard your fuite, and lis her pleafurc 
The cittie gates (land open to receiue vs. 

Pern. Avuant thou traytor, thinkest thou by fc 
gene 
To enter London with rebellious armes? 
Know that thefe gates are bard againll thy entrj 
And it ihall coil the lines 

Of twenty thoufand true fubiei£ls to the Queene 
Before a traytor enters. 

Omn. Shoote him through. 

]^yai. Stay, lets know him firft. 

Clo, Kill hini, then lets know him afterwards. 

Pern. Looke on my face, and blufliing fee wil 
Ihame 
Thy treafons charaflerd. 

Brd. Tis the Lord Pembroke. 

Wyat. What haue wee to doe with the Lord Pem- 
broke I 
Wheres the Queenes Lieftenant ! 

Pern. I am lieftenant of the Citty 

Wiat. Are you Lord Maior ! 

Pern. The greatell Lord that breathes enters 
heere 
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The famous Hiftorie 

Without expreffe commaund from my deare Que* 

Wyal. She commands by vs. 

Ptm. I do command thee in her Highnefle name 
To leaue the Citty gates, or by my honour, 
A peece of ordinance (hall be ilreight difchargd 
To be thy deathesman and flioote thee to thy graue. 
Wyat. Then heres no entrance. 

Pern. No, none. Ej^t Pembroke. 

Bret. What ihould we doe following Wiat any 
longer 1 

Wyvi. London, London, thou perfidious towne. 
Why hafl thou broke thy promife to thy friend! 
That ior thy fake, and for thy generall fake. 
Hath thruft myfelf into the month of danger 1 
March backe to Fleeteftreete, if that Wiat dye, 
London vniuftly buy thy treacherie. 

Bret. Would I could (leale away from Wyat ! it 
ftiould be the firft thing that I would doe. 
Here they all Jleale away from Wyat (md leaue him alone. 

Wyat. Wheres all my Souldiers ? what all gone, 
And left my dmm and colours without guard 1 
O infellicitie of carefull men. 
Yet will I fell my honor'd bloud as deere 
As ere did faithfull fubiedi to his prince. E.xil Wyai. 



Enter Norfolke and Ifely. 

I Jfl. Pembroke reuolts, and flies to Wiats fidt 
Norf. Hees damb'd in hell that fpeakes it. 

Enter Harper. 

Ifl. O my good Ijird 1 tis fpread 
"lat Pembroke and Count Anmdel both are fled. 



Wyai. j 



Enter Ponbroke and Arundell. 

I Pim. Sfoot, who faid fol what deuill dares ftir my 
patience ? 



of Sir Thomas Wyat, 

Zwounds I was talking with a cnie of vagabondes 
That laggd at Wiat's taile ; and ara I thus 
Paid for my paines. 

Norf. And there being mid 
Some villaine, finding you out of fight, hath raif'd 
This flandet on you, but come my Lord. 

Pern, lie not fight. 

Norf. Nay fweete Earle. 

Ptm. Zounds fight and heare my 
honoured ) 

Arun. Wyat is marcht down Fleeteflreete, i 



^Vhy do not you, and you, purine him 1 
If 1 (Irike one biowe, may my hand fall oE 

And if I doe, by this — 

Come Icaue your fwearing, did not countries 



him 
Pern. 

JVorf. 

Pern. 

Norf. 
care 
Vrge me to this quarrel!, for my part, 
I would not ilrike a blow. 

Pern. No more would I ; 
lie eate no wrongs, lets ail die, and He dye. 

Enter Atfffengcr. 

Meff. Stand on your guard, 
For this way Wyatt is perfude amainc, 

Naife, follow. ErUer Wyai with his fwt 
drawne, being wounded. 

'iikin. Follow, follow, 
^er. Stand traytor (land, or thou (halt n 

more. 

IVyat. Lords, I yield : 
An eafie conquefl tis to win the field 
After alls loil. I am wounded, let me haue 
A furgeon that I may goe found vnto my graue. 
Tis not the name of Traytor 
Pals me nor piuckes my weapon from my hand. 
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The famous Hijioru 

Vfe me how you can, 

Though you fay traytor, I am a gentleman. 
Vour dreadfull fliaking me, which I defie, 
Is a poore lofie of life ; I wifh to die, 
Death frights my fpirit no more then can my bed. 
Nor will I change one haire, lofing this head. 
Pern. Come, guard him, guard him. 
Wyat. No matter where, 
1 I hope for nothing, therefore nothing feare. 

Exit Omnes. 

m£nler Winchejler, Norfolk, Atitttddl, Pembroke, wiik 
other Lords. 

Win. My Lord of Norfolk, will it pleafe you 
lit 
' By you the noble Lord of Arundell. 
Since it hath pleafd her facred Maieflie 
To nominate vs heere Commiffi oners, 
Let vs withoTit all partiality 
Be open-eard to what they can alleadge. 
I Wheres the Lieftenant of the Tower 1 



EtUer Lieftenant of the Tower. 

Lef, Heere my good Lord. 

Win. Fetch forth the prifoners. 
I Place them feuerally in chaires of flate. 
I Clarke of the Crowne, proceede as Law requires^ 

Enter Gut/ford and latie. 

Cla. Guilford Dudley, hold vp thy hand aC the 
bar. 

Guil. Heere at the bar of death I hold it vp, 
And would to God this hand heau'd to the lawe, 
Might haue aduandl itfelf in better place, 
S'or Englands good and for my soueraigns weale. 

"la. lane Gray, Lady lane Gray, hold vp thy 

id at the barre. 




Sir Thomas Wyai. 

latid as pure from Treafons Innocenc* 
s tte whin 
Wome by the Angels in their Makers fight 1 

Cia. You are here, indited by the names of Gl 8 
ford Dudley, Lord Dudley, lane Gray, Lady lane 
Gray, of capitall and high treafon againfl, our moft 
Soueraign Ladie the Queenes Maieftie. That is to fay 
that you Guilford Dudley and Lady fane Gray, haue 
j by all poffibie ineanes, fought to procure vnto your- 
felues the roialtie of the Crowne of England, to the 
difinheriting of our now Soueraign Lady the Queenes 
Maiedie, the true and lawfuU ilTue to that famous 
King Henry the Eight, and haue manifeflly adorned 
yourfelues with the States garland Iinperiall, and 
haue granted warrants, coramiliions, and fuch like, for 
leuying of men and Souldiers to be fent againil the 
laid Maiellie : what anfwere vou to this indilement, 
guiltie or not guiltie ) 

Guil. Our anfwer fhall be feuerall like ourfeluea. 
Yet noble E^rle we confeffe the inditement. 
May we not make fome apologie unto the court % 

Norf. It is againil the order of the law, 
Therefore direftly pieade vnto the inditement. 
And then you fliall be heard. 

Guil. Againil the law? 
Words vtterd then as good vnfpoken were. 
For whatfoere you fay, you know your form, 
And you will follow it vnto our deathes. 

Norf. Speake are you guilty of diele crimes or 
no) 

Ian. lie anfwere firft, I am and [ am not, 
But fhould we Hand vnto the lad vnguiltie. 
You haue large-confcience iurors to befraeare 
The feirefl browe with flile of trecherie. 

Norf, The Barrens of the land (hall be your iurie. 

Ian. An honorable and worthy trial, 
And God forbid fo many noblemen 
^^^tld be made guilty of our timelede deathes. 
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Arun. Youle anfwer to the inditement ' 
not! 

Gtiil. My Lord I will, I am 

Nor. What are you guilty or no ? 

Guil. I fay vnguilty dill, yet I am guilty, 

Ian. Slander not thyfelf : 
'f there be any guilty, it was 1, 

was proclaim'd Queen e, I the Crowne fliould 
weare. 

Gutl. Becaufe I was thy huf Ijand I (land heere. 

Ian. Our loues we fought otirfelues, but not our 
pride. 
And Ihall our fathers faults our hues diuide ? 

Guil. It was my father that made thee diftreft 

Ian. O but for mine my Guilford had beene bleft. 

Guil. My lane had beene as fortunate as faire. 

Ian. My Guilford free from this foul-grieuiag 

Guil. If we be guiltie, tis no fault of ours, 
And ihall wee dye for whats not in our powrest 
We fought no Kingdom, we defir'd no crowne, 
It was impofd vpon vs by conllraint, 
Like golden fruit hung on a barraine tree, 
And will you count fuch forcemeot treacherie I 
Then make the fiber Thames as blaCke as Styx; 
Becaufe it was conllraind to beare the barkes 
Whofe battering ordnance fliould haue beene im- 

ployde 
Againfl the hinderers of our roiahie. 

Win. You talke of fenceleffe thiogs. 

Guil. Do trees want fence, 
That by the powre of Muficke haue beene drai 
To dance a pleafing meafure ! 
Weele come then neerer vnto liuing things. 
Say wee vfurpt the Englifli roialtie, 
Was't not by your confenls ! 
I tell you Lordes 1 haue your hands to Ihowe 
Subfcrib'd to the commifiion of my Father, 
which you did authorize him to wage armes* 
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of Sir Thomas Wyat 

If they were rebellious againll your Soueraigne, 
Who cride fo loud as you God faue Queene laneT 
And come you now your Soueraign to arraigne 1 
Come downe, come down, heere at a Prifoners barrs^' 
Better do fo then iudge yourfelues amila : 
For looke what fentence on our heads you lay, 
Vpon your own may light another day. 

Win. The Queene hath pardond them. 

Guil. And wee mufl, die 
For a leffe fault. O partiallitie I 

Ian. Patience, my Guilford, it was euer knowne, 
They that finn'd leall the puni/hment haue borne. 

GuU. True, my faire Queene, of forrowe tniely 

Great men hke great flies through Lawes cobwel 

breake. 
But the thinn'ft frame the prifon of the weake. 

Nor. Now trufl me Arundel, it doth grieue me 

To fit in judgment of thefe harmleffe— — - 

Arun. I helpt to attach the Father, but the 
Sonne— 
O through my bloud I feele compaflion, 
Run my Lords, week be humble fuitors to the Queen« 
To faue thefe innocent creatures from their deaths. 

Norf. Lets break vp Court : if Norfolke lo 
Ihould flay 
In teares and ijafTion I ihould melt away. 

Witt. Sit dill, 
What, will you take compaffion vpon fuch I 
They are hereticks. 

Ian. We are Chriflians, leaue our confdence 
ourfelues. 
We fland not heere about religious caufes. 
But are accuf'd of capitall treafon. 

Win. Then you confeiTe the inditement I 

Guil. Euen what you will ; 
Yet iaue my lane, although my bloud you fpill. 

If I mud die, faue princely Guilfords life. 
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wJVorf. Who is not moou'd to fee this loiimg (Irife 1 
r Arun. Pray pardon me, do wliat you will to-day, 
And lie approue it, though it be my death. 

S-Vi'/t. Then heare the fpeedie fentence of your 
deaths ; 
You fhall be carried to the plane from whencej 

From thence vnto the place of execution, 
Through London to be drawn on hurdles, 
Where thou, lane Gray, (halt fuifer death by fi 
Thou Guilford Dudley, fiang'd and quartered. 
So Lord haue mercy vpon you. 

Gui/. Why this is well, 
Since we mufl. die, that we mufl. die togither. 

IV/n. Stay, and heare the raercie of the Que 
Eecaufe you are of noble parentage, 
Although the crime of your offence be great, 
Shee is only pleas'd that you (hall 

£o//t. Will ihee pardon vs 1 

Win. Only I fay that you dial loofe your ha 
Vpon the Tower Hill. So conuay them hence, - 
Liefetenant flriftly looke ynto your charge. 

Guil. Our doomes are knowne, our hues haue 
plaid their part, 
Farwell my lane. 

Ian. My Dudley, mine owne heart. 

Giiil. Faine would I take a 
But thats to dye a hundred thoufand deaths. 
I cannot fpeake for teares. 

Zejt. My Lord, come : 

Guil. Great griefes fpeake louder 

len the lead are dumb'd. Exeunt. 



Enter Sir Tfmmas Wyai in ih£ Towt 



Wia. The fad afpea this Prifon doth affoorJ' 
lumps with the meafure that my heart doth keepe, 
And this inclofure heere of nought but (lone, 
Yieldes far more comfort then the ilony hearts 
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of Sir Thomas Wyat. 

Of then that wrong'd their country, and their friend : 

Heere is no periur'd Counfellors to fweare 

A facred oath, and then forfweare the fame, 

No innovators heere doth harbor keepe, 

A ftedfaft filence doth poflefle the place, 

In this the Tower is noble, being bafe. 

Enter Lnrds to Wyat. 

Nor/. Sir Thomas Wyat. 

IVyai. Thats my name indeede. 

Win. You (houtd fay Traitor. 

iViai. Traitor and Wyats name, 
Diifer as farre as Winchefler and honor. 

Win. I am a Filler of the Mother Church. 

Wiai. And what am 1 1 

Win. One that fubuerts the ftate. 

Wyat. Infult not too much, ore th' vnfortunate, ' 
1 haue no Biffioppes Rochet to declare my inni 

This is my croife. 

That caufelefle I mufl fuffer my heads lolTe. 
When that houre comea, wherein my blood is fpilt, 
My crofle will looke as bright as yours twice giiilt. 

Norf. Here's for that purpofe. 

Wiat. Is your grace fu (hort 1 
Belike you come to make my death a fport. 

Win. We come to bring you to your execution, ,1 
You muH be hang'd and quartered inftantly ; 
At the parke Comer, is a gallous fet, 
Whither make hafl. to tender natures debt. 

Wial. Then here's the end of Wyats rifmg vp, , 
I to keepe Spaniards from the Land was fworne. 
Right willingly I yeelde my felfe to death. 
But forry fuch, fliould haue ray place of birth. 
Had London kept his word, Wyat had ilood. 
But now King Phillip enters through my blood. 
E.xil Oncers with ft 






Enter Lieftenant. 
Heere my Lord. 
Witu Fetch foorth your other Prifoners. 
Lief. My Lord I will, heere lyes young Guilford, 
here the Lady lane. ' 

Norfol. Condutfl them forth. 

Ffiier Youn^ Guilford and the Laay lai 
Guil. Good morrowe once more to my 

lane. 
lane. The lad good morrow ray fweete loue to 

thee. 
Gidl. What were you reading ? 
lane. On a prayer booke. 

Guil. Trufl, me fo was I, wee hade neede to pray, 
\ For fee, the Miniflers of death drawe neere. 

lane. To a prepared minde Death is a pleafure, 
f I long in foule, till I haue fpent ray breath. 

Guil. My Lord High Chancelor, you are welcome 
heather. 
What come you to beholde our execution % 
And my Lord Arundell thrice welcome, you 
Helpt to attache our Father, come you n 
To fee the blacke conclufion of our Tragedie % ] 
Win. We come to doe our office. 
Guil. So doe wee. 
Our office is to die, yours to looke on ; 
We are beholding vnto fuch beholders, 
The dme was Lords, when you did flock amaiffl 
To fee her crownd, but now to kill my Ian 
The world like to a fickell, bends it felfe. 
Men runne their courfe of hues a 
Our office is to die, yours but to g 
lane. Patience my Guilford. 
Guil. Patience my louely lane : 
Patience has blancht thy foule as white as fnow, 
But who Ihall anfwere for thy death ? this know, 




of Sir Thomas Wyat. 

An innocent to die, what is it leffe, 

But to adde Angels to heauens ha.ppinefre. 

The guiltie dying, doe applaud the law, 

But when the innocent creature lloopes his neck 

To an vnjuil doome ; vpon the ludge the checke. 

Lines are like foules, requird of their negleiflors, 

Then ours of you, that ihould bee out prote<ftors, 

Win. Raile not againft the law. 

Guilfor. No, God forbidde, my Lord of Win 
chefter. 
It's made of lawe, and (hould I raile againft. it % 
Twere againll you, if I forget not, 
You reioyc'd to fee Chat fall of Cromwel, 
loy you now at me 1 
Oft dying men are fild with prophefies. 
But ile not be a prophet of your iL 
Yet knowe my Lordes, they that behold vs now, 
May to the axe of luftice one day bowe, 
And in that plot of ground where we mufl. die, 
Sprinckle their bloodes, though I know no caufe wtg 

Norf. Speake you to me Lord Guilford \ 

Gut. Norfolke no, 
I fpeake to 

Xorf. To whome ? 

Giii. AJaffe I doe not knowe which of vs two dies 
firft. 

Win. The better part. 

Qui. O rather kill the worfl. 

J^ane. Tis I fweete loue, that firfi, mud kilTe t] 
blocke. 

GuUf. I am a man, men better brooke the ihoclt* 
Of threatning death, Your fexe are euer weake. 
The thoughts of death, a womans heart will breakei 

y^ane. But I am armde to die. 

Guiif. Likelyer to liue : 
Death to the vnwiiling dooth his prefence giue j 
Hee dares not looke the bolde man in the face. 
But on the fearefuU iayes his killing Mace. 

IVinc. It is the pleafure of the Queene, that the 
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The famous Hijlorie 

\ Lady Jane mufl firil fuffer flealh. 
' fane. I thanke her Highneffe, 
That I fliall firfl depart this haple0e world, 
And not furuine to fee my deere loue dead. 
Guilfo. She dying firfl, I three times 
head. 

Enter theBeadfmt 
: Forgiue me Lady I pra'y your death. 

Guilf. Ha J haft thou the heart to 

faire. 

Win. It is her Headef-man. 

Guil. And detnauncies a pardon, 
Onely of her, for taking otT her head ) 

yam. I gentle Guilford, and I pardon him. 

Guil. But lie not pardon him, thou art my wife. 
And he ihall aske me pardon for thy life. 

Hea. Pardon me my Lord. 

Gui. Rife, doe not kneele. 
Though thou fubmit'ft, thou hafl a lowrJBg fteetf 
Whofe fatal declynation brings our death : 
Good man of earth, make haile to make vs 

Hedf. Pleafeth the Lady lane, ile helpe her off 
with her night-Go wne. 

fane. Thankes gentle friend. 
But I haue other waiting women to attend mee; 
Good Midris Ellin lend me a helping hand, 
To flrip me of this worldly ornaments 
Off with thefe robes, O teare them from my fidi 
Such filken couers are .the guilt of pride. 
Infteede of gownes, my couerture be earth. 
My worldly death or new Celeftiall breath. 
What is it off 1 

Lad. Madam almofle. 

Jane. Not yet, God I 
How hardly can we fhake off this worldes Pomp, I 
That cleaues vnto vs like our bodies skinne ? 
thus O God (hake off thy feruants finne. 
Lady. Here is a fcarfe to bUnde your eies. 



of Sir Thomas Wyat. 

Jane. From all the world, but from my Guilford 
fight: 
Before I faden this beneath my browe, 
Let me behold him with a coo flan t looke. 

Gut. O doe not kill me with that pitious eie : 
yane. Tis my lad farwell, take it patiently, 
I My deared Guilford let vs kide and part. 
I Now blinde mine eyes, neuer to fee the skie. 
Blindefolde thus leade me, to the blocke to die. 

Guil. Oh ! He falles in a trm^ 

Norf. How fares my Lord I 
Arun. Hee's falne into a trance. 
orf. Wake him not, vntill hee wake himfelfe, 
O happie Guilford if thou die in this, 
Thy foule will be the firft, in heauenly bliiTe. 

I Enter the Headef-nian with yanes h 

^^_, Win. Heare comes the Headf-man with the h 

^^^L of lane. 

^^KjCuii. Who fpake of lane i who namde my louely 

^F lane! 

^" Win. Behold her head. 

I Gui. O 1 fhall faint againe ! 

I Yet let me beare this Qght vnto my graue. 

My fweete lanes head : 

Looke Norfolke, Aiundell, Wincheller, 
I Doe ma]efa(5lors, looke : 
I Thus when they die, 
I A ruddie lippe, a cleere refle<fling eye, 
I Cheekes purer then the Maiden orient pearlc, 

That fprinkles baflifulues through the cloudes 

Her innocence, has giuen her this looke : 
I The like for me to (how fo weU being dead, 

How willingly, would Guilford loofe his head. 
Win. My Lord, the lime runs on. 
Guit. So does our death. 

Heeres one has ruo fo fad dice's out oi breath, 

But the time goes on. 

And thy faire lanes white foule, will be 
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130 Sir Tkatnas Wyat 

In heauen before me 

If I doe flay : (lay gentle wife, 

Thy Guilford foUowes thee, 

Though on the earth we part, by aduerfe fate. 

Our foules Ihall knock together at heauens gate. 

The skie is calme, our deathes haue a faire day, 

And we (hall palTe the fmoother on our way. 

My Lords farwell, I once farwel to all, 

The Fathers pride has caufde the Childrens fall. 

Exit Guilford to Death. 
Nor, Thus haue we feene her Highneffe will per- 
form'd, 
And now their heads and bodies (hall bee ioynd 
And buried in one graue, as fits their loues. 
Thus much ile fay in their behalfes now dead, 
Their Fathers pride their lines haue feuered. 



FINIS. 
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THE 



Roaring Girle. 



OR, 



Moll Cut-Purfe. 



As it hath lately beene A6led on the Fortune- 
ftage by the Prince his Players, 

Written by T, Middleton and T, Dekkar, 



'^m^<^ 



My cafe is altered, I mull worke for my liuing. 



Printed at London for Thomas Archer^ and are to be fold at his 
(hop in Popes head-pallace, neere the Royall 
Exchange. 1611. 




A play {expeShd lon^ makes the Auditncc loake 
For wofiders -.—thai each Scone Jkould he a booke. 
Compos' d to all perfeEKon ; each one comes 
And brings a play in's head with him : vp lit fan 
What he would of a Roaring Girle haue -wrU ; 
If that hefindes not here, he memes at it. 
Onely we intreate you thinke our Sccene 
Cannet fpeake h'gh {thejubie^ being but meane) 
A Roaring Girle (who/e notes till now fieuer u 
Sltallfill wilh laughter our vaft Theater, 
Tliat s all which I dare promife : Tyagick pa/sic 
And fuch grauejluffe, is this day out offajhion. 
I fee attention fets wide ope her gates 
Of hearing, and with couetous listning waites, 
To know what Girle, this Roaring Girle fheuld be. 
{For of that Tribe are many.) One isjhce 
That roares at midnight in dupe Taueme bowles. 
That beates the watch, and Cotiflables controulsj 
Another roares i' th day time, fweares, itabbes, . 

brattes. 
Vet fells herfoule to the lufloffooles andflavts. 
Both thefe are Suburbe-roarers. Then therms {be/. 
A citiill Citty Roaring Girle, whofe pride, 
Feajling, and riding, Jhakes her husbands state, 
And leaues him Roaring through an yron grate. 




1 34 Prologus. 

None of thefe Roaring Girles is ours : Jhee flies 

With wings more lofty. Thus her charafler lyeSy 

Yet what neede charaHers ? when to giue a geffe. 

Is better then the p erf on to expreffe ; 

But would you know who ^tis f would you heare her 

name% 
Shee is cafd madde Moll ; her life^ our a6ls proclaime. 




iv^j-l 



Dramatis Perfonse. 



Sir Alexander Wentgratu, and Neatf-foot his man. 

Sir Adam AppUton. 

Sir Uauy Dapper. 

Mir Bewfeous Ganymed. 

Lord Noland. 

Yong Wentgraue. 

lacks Dapper, and Gull his page. 



Greetiewil. 



■r 



Tilt-yard. 1 

Opmworke. ( Ciues & Vxores. 



Jtfii/ the Roaring Girle. 
Trapdoore. 

Sir Czy Filz-aUard. 

Mary Fitz-allard his daughter. 
Curiilax a Sergiant, and 
Hanger his Yeoman. 

MinlllrL 




EtUer Mary Fitz-Alkrd di/p^ifod like a fempjler with 
F a eaje for bands, and Neatfoot aferuingman with 
b her, with a napkin en hisjhoulder, and a trincher 
\in his hand as from lahk. 




■ He yong gentleman (our young maifter) 
n Sir Alexanders fonne, is it into his eares 
I (fweet Damfell) (erableme of fragility) you 
5 defire to haue a meffage tianfported, or to 
De tranfccLulent. 

Mary. A priuate word or two Sir, nothing elfe. 
Neat. You fliall fruifliiie in that which you come 
for : your pleafure (hall be faiisfied to your full con- 
tentation ; I will (faireil tree of generation) watch 
when our young maifler is creeled, (that is to fay vp) 
and deliuer him to this your mofl white hand. 
Mary. Thankes fir. 
Meat. And witball certifie him, that I baue culled 



k>ut for him (now his belly is replenifhed) a daintier 
Tiit or modicome then any lay vpon his trencher at 

dinner hath he notion of your name, I beleech 

your chaflitie. 

Mary. One Sir, of whom he befpake felling bands. 

Neat. Falling bands, it (hall fo be giueti him, 

if yon pleafe to venture your modefty in the hall, 
amongfl a curie-pated company of rude feraingraen, 
and take fuch as they can fet before you, you (hall 

(be mod feriouily, and ingenieufly welcome. 
Mary. I haue dyned indeed already fir. 
Ntai. Or will you vouchfafc to kiffe the lip 
of a cup of rich Orleans in the buttry amongft our 
waiting women. 
Mary. Not now in truth fir. 
Neai. Our yong Maifler fhall then haue a feeling 
(rf your being here prefently it (hall fo be giuen him. 
Exit Neaifoott. 
Mary. I humbly thanke you (ir, but that my 
boforae 
Is lull of bitter forrowes, I could fmile. 
To fee this formail Ape play Antick tricks : 
But in my breail a poyfoned arrow llickes. 
And fmiles cannot become me, Loue wouen ileightly 
{Such as thy falfe heart makes) weares out as lightly, 
But loue being truely bred ith the foule (like mine) 
Bleeds euen to death, at the leafl wound it takes. 
The more we quench this, the lefle it flakes : 

Enter Sebaftian Wengraue inUk Neatfoote^ 

Seb. A Sempfter fpeake with me, faift thou. 

Neai. Yes, fir, flie's there, viua voce, to dehuer her 
auricular confeffion. 
^^ Seb. With me fweet heart What ift ) ^^^ 

^^^L Mary, I haue brought home your bands lir.^^^H 
^^H Seb. Bands: Nealfoote. ^^H 



Prithee look in, for all the Gentlemen 

Yes fir, a mod methodicaU attendance (hal 

giuen. 

Sed. And dofl heare, if my father cail for me, fay^ 

am bufy with a Sempfter. \ 

Neat. Yes fir, hee lliall knoivit that you are bulied'l 
with a needle woman. 

Seb. Id's eare goad Neat-fooU. 

Neat. It (hall be fo giuen him. Exit Neai-footi. 

Seb, Bands, y'are miflaken fweete heart, I befpake 
none, when, where, I prithee, what bands, let me fee 
them. 

Mary. Yes Cr, a bond faft fealed, with folemne 

I Subfcribed vnto (as I thought) with your foule : 
, Deliuered as your deed in fight of heauen, 
! Is this bond canceld, haue you forgot me. 

Seb. Ha I life of my life : Sir Guy FiH-AUards ( 
[ daughter, 

'What has transform'd my loue to this flrange (hapel 
Slay : make all fure, — fo : now fpeake and be briefe, 
[Becaufe the wolfe's at dore that lyes in waite, 
I To prey vpon vs both albeit mire eyes 
I Are blefl by thine, yet this fo flrange difguife 
Holds me with feare and wonder. 
Mary. Mines a loathed fight, 
I Why from it are you banifht elfe fo long, 

Seb. I muA cut fliort my fpeech, in broken lan^ | 
guage, 
Thus much fweete Moll, I mud thy company (hun, 
I court another Moll, my thoughts muft run. 
As a horfe runs, thats bhnd, round in a Mill, 
Out euery dep, yet keeping one path Hill. 

Mary. Vmh : muR you fhun my company, in one 
knot 
, Haue both our hands bytTi hands of heauen bene J 
tyed, 
Now to be broke, I thought me once your Bride : 
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Faire ones with foule, like fun-fliine in wet wether) 

Within one fquare a choufand heads are laid 

So clofe, that all of heads, the roome (eemes made, 

As many faces there (fiU'd with blith lookes) 

Shew Uke the promifing titles of new booltes, 

(Writ merily) the Readers being their owne eyes, 

Which feeme to moue and to giue plaudities, 

And here and there (whilfl with obfequious eares, 

Throng'd heapes do hften) a cut purfe tlmifls and I 

With haukes eyes for his prey : I need not (hew him, 
By a hanging villanous looke, your felues may know 

him, 
The face is drawne fo rarely. Then Gr below, 
The very flowre {as twere) wanes to and fro, 
And like a floating Hand, feemes to moue, 
i Vpon a fea bound in with fhores aboue. 



Enifr Sebaflian and M. Greene-wit. 



4 



Omna. Thefe fights are excellent. 
Aifx. He (hew you all, 
JSince we are met, make oar parting Comicall. 

Stb. This gentleman {my friend) will take hla 

leaue Sir. 
Alex. Ha, take his leaue {Sebaflian) who ) 
Seb. This gentleman, 
Alex. Your lone fir, has already giuen m 

' And if you pleafe to truft my age with more, 
It fhall pay double intcrell : Good fir flay. 
Crmi. I haue beene too bold. 
AUx. Not fo fir. A merry day 
Mongd friends being fpent, is better then gold fau'd, 
Some wine, fome wine. Where be thefe knaues I J 
keepe. 



fau'd. \ 



Enter three or foure Seruingmen, and Neatfootc; 
Neat. At your worlhipfuU elbow, fir. 



The Roaring I 

Alex. You are kilEng my maids, drinking, or C 
afleep. 

Neat. . Your worfhip has giuen it vs right. 
Alex. Vou variets flirre, 
Chaires, ilooles and culhions : pre' thee fir 2JiMq|tB 

Dapper, 
Make that chaire thine. 

Sir Dap. Tis but an eafie gift, 
And yet I ihanke you for it fir, Tie take it. 
Alex. A chaire for old fir Adam Appleton. 
Heat. A backe friend to your worOiip. 
Aiiatn. Mary good Neatfoot, 
I thanke thee for it : backe friends fometimes a 
good. 
Alex. Pray make that iloole your pearch, good MJ 

Gajltawke. 
Gejh. I floope to your lure fir. 
Alex. Sonne Sebaftian, 
Take Maifler Gremewit to you. 

Seb. Sit deere friend. _ 

Alex. Nay maifler Laxton — fiimiih maifler Laxbm 
With what he wants {a Hone) a (loole 1 would fay, a 
Iloole. 
Laxton, I had rather (land fir. Exeiint feruanti. 
Akx. I know you had (good M. Laxton.) Sa „ 

fo * 

Now heres a meffe of friends, and (gendemen) 
Becaufe times glaffe flial! not be running long, 
I'le quicken it with a pretty tale. 
Sir Dap. Good tales do well, 
In thefe bad dayes, where vice does fo excell. 
Adam. Begin fir Alexander. 
Alex. Lall day I met 
An aged man vpon whofe bead was fcor'd, 
A debt of iuft fo many yeares as thefe, 
Which I owe to my graue, the man you all know. 
Omnes. His name I pray you fir. 
Alex. Nay you ihall pardon me, 
But when he faw me {with a Cgh that brake, 



llie Roaring Girle. 



he fpake ; T 
s des 
n poore. I 






Or feem'd to breake his heart-llrmgs) thus he f] 
Oh my good knight, faies he, (and then his e" 
Were richer euen by that which made them poore, 
They had fpent fo many teares they had no more.) 
Oh fir (faies he) you know it, for you ha feene 
Bleffings to raine vpon mine houfe and me : 
Forttme (who flaues men) was my flaue : her wheele 
Hath fpun me golden threads, for I thanke heauen, 
I nere had but one caufe to cuife my (larres, 
I ask't him tlien, what that one caufe might be, 

Omnes. So Sir. 

Alex. He paus'd, and as we often fee, 
A Tea fo much becalm' li, there can be found 
No wrinckle on his brow, his waues being d 
In their owne rage : but when th' imperious n 
Vfe ftrangc inuifible tyranny to Ihake 
Both heauens and earths foundation at their noyle ; 
The feas fwelUng with wrath to part that fray 
Rife vp, and are more wild, more mad, then they, 
Euen fo this good old man was by ray quellion 
Stir'd vp to roughnefle, you might fee his gall 
flow euen in's eies : then grew he fan tall, icall, 

Sir Dap. Fan ta Hi call, ha, ha. 

Alex. Yes, and talke odiy. 

Adam. Pray fir proceed, 
""How did this old man end l 

Aiex. Mary fir thus. 
He left his wild fit to read ore his cards. 
Yet then (though age cafl (now on all his haires) 
He ioy'd becaufe (faies he) the God of gold " 
Has beene to me no niggard : that difeafe 
(Of which all old men ficken) Auarice 
^.Neuer infected me. 

ZffjT. He meanes not himfelfe i' me fure. 

Alex, For like a lamp, 

cLth coniinuall oyle, I fpend and throw 
"My light to all that need it, yet haue fliU 
Enough to feme my felfe, oh but (quoth he) 
Tho heauens dew fall, thus on this aged tree, 



I haue a fonne thats like a wedge doth cleaue. 
My very heart roote. 

J. Dap. Had he fuch a fonne. 

Seb. Now I do fineU a fox flrongly. 

Alex. Lets fee : no Maifter Greme-wit is not 
So mellow in yeares as he ; but as like Sebajlian, 
lufl like my fonne Sebajlian^ — fuch another. 

Seb. How finely like a fencer my father fetches his 
by-b!owes to hit me, but if I beaCe you not at your 
Owne weapon of fubtilty. 

Alex. This fonne (laith he) that fhould be 
The columne and maine arch vnto my houfe, 
The crutch vnto my age, becomes a whirlewind 
Shaking the firm e foundation. 

Adam. Tis fome prodigall. 

Seba. Well (hot old Adam Bell. 

Alex. No citty monfter neither, no prodigall. 
But fparing, wary, ciuill, and (tho wiuelefle), 
An excellent husband, and fuch a traueller, 
He has more tongues in his head then fome haura 
teeth. 

S. Dap. I haue but two in myne. 

Gopi. So fparing and fo wary, 
What then could vex hia father fo. 

Alex. Oh a woman, 

Seb. A flelh fly, that can vex any man. 

Alex. A fcuruy woman. 
On whom the paflionate old man fwote he doated !' 
A creature (faith he) nature hath brought forth 
To mocke the fex of woman. . . It is a thing 
One knowes not how to name, her birth began 
Ere (he was all made. Tis woman more then mMi, 
Man more then woman, and (which to none can hap) 
The Sunne giues her two (hadowes to one (hape. 
Nay more, let this Ilrange thing, walke, (land 
No blazing (larre drawes more eyes after it. 
S. Dap. A Monfter, tis fome Montler. 
Alex. Shee's a varlet. 
Seb. Now is my cue to briflle. 




I 
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[ Alex. A naughty packe. 
I S^. Tis falfe. 
I Alex. Ha boy. 
' Seb. Tis falfe. 
I Alex. Whats falfe, I fay fliee's nought. 
' Seb. I fay that tongue 
That dares fpeake fo {but yours) flickes in 
Of a ranke villaine, fet your felfe aiide. . 
Alex. So fir what then, 
Seb. Any here elfe had lyed. 
I thinke I Ihall fit you afide. 
Alex. Lye. 
Seb. Yes. 
Sir Dap. Doth this concerne him. 
Alex. Ah firra boy. 
Is your bloud heated : boyles it : are you flung, \ 
lie pierce you deeper yet ; oh my deere friends, I 
1 am that wretched father, this that fonne. 
That fees his ruine, yet headlong on doth r 
Adam. Will you loue fuch a poyfon. 
S. Dap. Fye, fye. 
Seb. Y'are all mad, 
Alex. Th'art ficke at heart, yet feelft it not : of all ' 

thefe, 
lat Gentleman (but thou) knowing his difeafe 
Mortal], would fhua the cure : oh Maiiler Greenewit, 
Would you to fuch an Idoll bow. 
Greene. Not I fir. 

Alex, Heer's Maiiler Laxton, has he mind t 
woman 
As thou hafl. 

Lax No not I fir. 

Alex. Sir I know it. 

Lax. There good parts are fo rare, there bad fo 



I I will haue nought to do with any woman. 

Sir Dap. Tis well done Maifler Laxton. 

Alex. Oh thou cruell boy, 
I Thou wouldft with luft an old mans life deftroy, 



yiewit, I 
id b^J 

bad fo 

:oy,^^| 



Becaufc thoufeeSl I'me halfe way in my graue, 
Thou fliouelrt dull vpoa me : wod thou mightefl. liaue 
Thy wifli. moil wicked, moft vnnaturall. 

Dap. Why fir, lis thought, fir Guy Filz-AUarils 
daughcei- 
Shall wed your fonne Sebajlian. 

Alex. Sir Dauy Dapper. 
I haue vpon my knees, wood this fond boy. 
To take that vertuous maiden. 
Seb. Harke you a word fir. 
You on your knees haue curfl that vertuous maideDpfl 
And me for louing her, yet do you now 
Thus baffle me to my &,ce ; were not your knees 
In fuch intreates, glue me Fitz-Allards daughter. 
Alex. He giue thee rats-bane rather. ', 

Seb. Well then you know 
T^^iat dilh 1 meane to feed vpon. 

Alex. Harke Gentlemen, 
He fweares to haue this cut-purfe drab, to fpite 
gall. 
Omnes. Maifter Sebajlian. 
Seb. I am deafe to you all. 
Ime fo bewitcht, fo bound to my defires, 
Teares, prayers, threats, nothing can quench out thoi 

fires 
That bume within me. Exit Sebasfu 

Alex. Her bloud fhall quench it then, 
Loofe him not, oh difwade him Gentlemen. 
Sir Dap. He Ihall be weand 1 warrant you, 
Alex. Before his eyes 
I lay downe his fliame, my griefe, his miferies. 
I Omnes. No more, no more, away. 

Exeunt all but fir Alexan^ 
Alex. I walh a Negro, 
Loofing both paines and coft ; but take thy flight, 
lie be mod neere thee, when I'me lead in fight. 
Wild Bucke ile hunt thee breathleffe, rhou Hialt i 



will turne thee when Tme not thou^Kl vv*^"^- 



r Bu tiw 
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Hearing Girte. 

Enter Ralph Trapdere. 

Now firra what are you, leaue your Aper trickes and 
fpeake. 

Trap. A letter from my Captaine to your Worlhip, 

Alex. Oh, oh, now I remember tis to prefeire 
thee into my feruice. 

Trap. To be a fliifter vnder your Worfhips nofe of 
a clean trencher, when ther's a good bit vpon't. 

Alex. Troth honell fellow . . humh , . ha c 
let me fee. 
This knaue fhall be the axe to hew that dowue 
At which 1 Humble, has a face that protnifeth 
Much of a villaine, I will grind his wit, 
And if the edge proue fine make vfe of it. 
Come hither firra, caoft thou be fecret, ha. 

Trap. As two crafty Atluraeys plotting the V 
ing of their clyents, 

Alex. Didil never, as thou haft walkt about this 
towne 
Heare of a wench cal'd Moll, mad meriy Afoll. 

Trap. Moll cutpurfe fir. 

Akx. The fame, doil thou know her then, 

Trap. Afwell as I know twill raine vpon Simon and 
ludes day next, I will fift all the tauemes ith citty, 
and drinke halfe pots with all the Watermen ath 
banlcfide, but if you will fir He find her out. 

Alex. That task is eafy, doot then, hold thy hand 
vp. 
Whats this, la burnt ? 

Trap. No fir no, a little lindgd with making fire 
workes. 

Alex. Ther's money, fpend it, that being fpent 
fetch more. 

Irap. Oh fir that all the poore fouldiers in Eng- 
land had fuch a leader. For fetching no water Spa- 
niel 1 is like me. 

Alex. This wench we fpeake of, ilraies fo from her 
kind 
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Nature repents (he made her. Tis a Merraaid 
Has told ray fonne to (hipwracke. 

7Vap. lie cut her combe for you. 

Alex. He tell out gold for thee then : hunt h( 
forth, 
Cail out a line hung full of filuer hookes 
To catch her to thy company : deepe fpendings 
May draw her thats moil chafl to a mans bofome. 

Trap. The gingling of Golden bels, and a good 
fooie with a hobbyhorfe, wil draw all the whoores ith 
towne to dance in a morris. 

Altx. Or rather, for thats hed (they fay fometimes 
Shee goes in breeches) follow her as her man. 

Trap. And when her breeches are off, (hee (hall 
follow me. 

Alex. Beate ail thy braines to ferue her. 

Trap. Zounds fir, as country wenches beate creame, 
till butter 

AUx. Play thou the futtle fpider, weaue fine nel 
Toinfuare her very life. 

Trap. Her life. 

Alex Yes fucke 
Her heart-bloud if thou cand, twill thou but cords 
To catch her, He finde law to hang her vp. 

Trap. Spoke like a Worlhipfull bencher. 

Alex. Trace all her fteps : at this fhee-foxes den 
Watch what lambs enter : let me play the Iheepeheard 
To faue their throats from bleeding, and cut hers. 

Trap. This is the goll fhall doot. 

Alex. Be firn.e and gaine me 
Euer thine owne. This done I entertaine thee : 
How is thy name. 

Trap. My name fir is Raph Trapdore, honeft 
Raph. 

Alex. Trapdore, be liie thy name, a dangerous 
ftep 
For her to venture on, but vnto 

Tr(^. As fall as your fole to your boote 



^ 
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Alex. Hence then, be little feene here as fton 

He dill be at thine elbow. 

Trap. The trapdores fet. 
MpU if you budge y'are gon : this rae fhall crowne, 
A Roaring Boy, the Roaring Girle puts downe. 
^Alex. God a mercy, loofe no time. Exaa^ 



The three Jhops open in a ranke \ thejirjl a Feti- 
caries Jfwp, the next a Father Jimp : the third a 
Sempflers Jliop : Mijlreffe Gallipot in thefirfl, 
Mijlrejfe Tiltyard in the tiext, Maijler C^joi- 
worke and his wife in the third, to them enters 
Laxton, Gothawke and Greenewit. 



^^!m, th' 



Mi. Open. Gentlemen what id you lacke. What id 
you buy, fee fine bands and ruffes, fine lawnes, fine 
cambrickes, what ifl you lacke Gentlemen, what ift 
you buy I 

Lax. Yonders the fhop, 

Co/i. Is that (hee. 

Shee that minces Tobacco. 
I ; fliees a Gentlewoman borne I can tell 
I, tho it be her hard fortune now to fliread Indian 
pol-hearbes. 

Gojh. Oh fir tis many a good womans fortune, 
her husband ttu'ns bankrout, to begin with pipes and 
fet vp again e. 

Zajc, And indeed the rayfing of the woman is the 
lifting vp of the mans head at all times, if one florifii, 
tother will bud as fafl I warrant ye. 

Gq/fc Come th'art familiarly acquainted there, I 
grope that. 

Lax. And you grope no better iih dark you may 
lye ilh ditch when y'are dru 



Kce lye ilh ditch when y'are drunke. ^^^_ 
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Lax. I win not deny but my credit may take vp 
ounce of pure fmoake. 

Gopi. Make take vp an ell of p«re fmock ; away 
go, tis the clofeft ariker. Life I tliink he commits 
venery 40 foote deepe, no mans aware on't, I like a 
palpable fmockfter go to worke fo openly, with the 
trifia of art, that I'me as aparantly feen as a naked 
boy in a viall, & were it not for a guift of trecbeiy 
that I haue in me to betray ray friend when he puts 
mod tnifl. in me {maffe yonder hee is too — ) and by his 
iniurie to make good my accefie to her, I Ihould ap- 
pea.re as defeifliue in courting, as a Farmers fonue the 
firll day of his feather, thai doth nothing at Court, 
but woe the hangings and glaffe windowes for a 
month together, and feme broken wayting woman for 
euer after. I find thofe imperfedlions in ray venerie, 
that were't not for flatterie and falfliood, I Ihould want 
difcourfe and impudence, and hee that wants impu- 
dence among women, is worthy to bee kickt oul at 
beds feet. — He Ihall not fee me yet. 

Green. Troth this is finely Ihred. 

Lax. Ob women are the befV-mir 

Mijl. Gal. 'Thad bin a good phcafe for a Cooki 
wife fir. 

Lax. But 'twill ferue generally, like the front of 
newe Almanacke ; as thus : Calculated for the meri- 
dian of Cookes wiues, but generally for all Engliili- 
woraen. 

Mif.. Gal. Nay you Ihall ha'te fir, I haue fild itfq 

Sheeputs itlo tliefire. 

Lax. The pipe's in a good hand, and I wifii n 
alwaies fo, 

Gree. But not to be vs'd a that fafhion. 

Lax. O pardon me fir, I vnderftand no french. 
I pray be couerd. lacke a pipe of rich fmoake. 

Goflu Rich fmoake; that's 6. pence a pipe ift.?-! 

Green. To me fweet Lady. 



at 
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Mijl. Gal. Be not forgetful ; refpeift mjr credil;! 
fcein flrange ; Art and Wit makes a. foole of f * ' 
Hon : — pray be waiie. 

l^x. Pufh, I warrant you : — come, how i 



Grem. Pure and excellent. 

Lax. I thought 'twas good, )'0U were gtowne lb 
filent : you are like tho(e that loue not to talke at ■ 
visuals, tho they make a worfe noyle i' the nofe riien ■ 
_ a common fidlers prentice, and dtfcourfe a whole Sup- ' 

r with fnuffling j — I muft fpeake a word with yoo ' 

MiJl. Gal. Make your way wifely then. 
GoJ/t. Oh wjiat elfe fir, hee's perfeiflion it felfe, 
Ffilll of manners, But not an acre of ground belonging 
I to 'em. 

Greeeti. I and 'full of forme, h'as ne're a good 
f iloole in's chamber. 

But aboue all religious : hee prayeth daily 
I Vpon elder brothers. 

I Grem, And valiant aboue meafure ; h'as ruone 
[■three llreets from a Serieant. 

Litx. Puh, Puh, heblewes tobacco in (hdrfnees. 

Green. Goft. Oh, puh, ho, ho. 
£mx. So, fo. 

Mifl. Gal. What's the matter now fir t 
Lax. I proted I'me in extreame want of money, 
Lif you can fupply mee now with any meanes, you doe 
E Mee the grealell ple.ifure. next to the bountie of your 
["loue, as euer poore gentleman tailed. 
^ Mift. Gal. What's the fumme would pleafure ye 
fir? Tho you rieferue nothing lelTe at my hands. 

Imx. Why 'tis but for want of opportunitie thou 
know'il; I put her off with opportunitie ftill : by this 
light I hate her, but forraeanes to keepe me in faihion 
with gallants ; for what I take from her, I fpend vpon 
^Other wenches, beare her in hand flill ; (hee has wit 
Uiough to rob her husband, and I waies enough to 
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the money : why how now J what the cl 



cough 

Gojli. Thou hail the cowardlieft tricke to come 
|l before a mans face and (Irangle him ere hee be aware, 
% I could find io ray heart to make a quarrell in 

Ieamefl. 
IjOx. Poxe and thou do'll, thou know'fl, I neuer 
vfe to fight with my friends, thou' 1 but loofe thy laboi 



lacke Dapper 1 



Enter I. Dapper, and his man Gull. 



Gree?ie. Mounfier Dapper, I dine downe to y( 
anckles. 

/. Dap. Saue ye gentlemen all three in a peculia? 
falute. 

Gojh. He were ill to make a lawyer, hee difpatches 
three at once. 

Lax. So wel faid : but is this of the fame 
Tobacco miilreffe Gallipot 7 

M. Gal. The fame you had at firll fir. 

Lax. I wilh it no better : this will ferue to drinke 
at my chamber. 

Gojk, Shall we taRe a pipe on't ? 

Lax. Not of this by my troth Gentlemen, I haue 
fWorne before you. 

Gsjh. What not lacke dapper. 

Lax. Pardon me fweet lacke, I'me forry I made 
fuch a rath oath, but foolilh oathes muft (land : where 
art going lacke. ■ 

lae. Dap. Faith to buy one fether. ■■^k 

Lax. One fether, the foole's peculiar ftiU. ^ 

lac. Dap. Gul. J 

Gul. Maifler. 

lac. Dap. Heer's three halfepence for your onli- 
naiy, boy, meete me an howre hence in Powles. 
i^ Gul. How three fingle halfepence ; life, this wilti 

'fee ferue a man in fauce, a halporth of mullard, 
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halportli of oyle, and a halporth of viniger, i 
left then for the pickle herring : this fhowes likd 
beere ith morning after a great furfet of w ' 
night, hee could fpend his three pound laft ni_ 
fupper amongfl, girles and braue Ijaudy-houfe b 
thought his pockets cackeld not for nothing, thl 
the egsof there pound, He go fup 'em vp prefenH 
£xitt 

Lax. Eight, nine, ten Angels, good wench i^tHl 
and one that loues darkeneffe well, fhe puts out a o 
die with the bell tricks of any drugilers wife in I 
land 1 but that which mads her I raile vpon opcata^ 
nity dill, and take no notice on't. The other nightl 
Ihe would needs lead me into a rooine with a candle I 
in her hand to (liow me a naked piiflure, where no I 
fooner entred but the candle was fent of an arrant: 
now I am intending to vnderdand her, but like i. \ 
puny at the Innes of venery, cai'd for another light 
innocently, thus reward I all her cunning with flniple 
miftaking, I know (be cofens her husband to keepe 
me, and He keepe her honell, as long as I can, to 
make the poore man forae part of amends, an honeft 
niinde of a whooremailler, how thinke you amongft 
you, what a fre(h pipe, draw in a third man. 

Gojh. No your a horder, you ingrofe bith ounceg. '^ 



I At ihe FctherJIwp n 

lac. Dap. Puh I like it not 



'uncM/jf 



At. TUtyard. What fether ill you'ld haue fir. 
Thefe are mofl wome aud moll in falhion, 
Amongfl. the Beuer gallants the ftone Riders. 
The priuate flages audience, the twelu peny (tool 

Gentlemen, 
I can enforme you tis the generall fether. 

lac. Dap. And therefore I miilike it, tell me of 
generall. 
Now a continuall Simon and fudes raine 
Beate all your fethera as flat downe as pancakes M 
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- fpangled fether. 
1^/. Ti/f. Oh to go a feafting with, 
Ihaue for a hinchboy, you (hall. 

Ai the Sempsters JJwp now. 

Maijl. Open. MafTe I had quite forgot, 
His Honours footeman was here lad night wife, 
Ila you done with ray Lords fliirt. 
. MiJI. Open. Whats that to you fir, 
I was this morning at his Honours lodging, 
Ere fuch a fnaile as you crept out of your Ihell. 
MaiJl. Open. Oh 'twas well done good wife. 
Mi. Op. I hold it better fir, then if you had don't" 

your felfe. 
Ma. Op. Nay fo fay I : but is the Counteffes 

fmocke alraoft Oonne moufe. 
Mi. Op. Here lyes the cambricke fir, but wants I 

Mi. Op. Tie refolue you of that prefently. 

Mi. Op. Haitla, oh audacious groome, 
Dare you prefume to noble womens linnen, 
Kcepe you your yard to meafure Iheepeheardg.J 

hoIJand, 
I mufl, confine you I fee that. 



GoJIt. What fay you to this geere. 
Lax. I dare the arrants critlicke in Tobacco 
To lay one fait vpon't. 

Mntar Mol in a freefe Itrkin and a biacke fauegard, \ 

Gojh. Life yonders Mol. 
Lax. Mol wliich Mol. 
GoJh. honefl Mol. 

Lax. Prithee lets call her Mol. 

AU. Mol, Mol, pill Mol. 



V wife. 

mi 
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MoL How now, whats the matter. 
Gojlf. A pipe of good tobacco MoL 
AIol. I cannot (lay. 

Gojh. Nay Mol puh, pretbee harke, I)ut one word 
I ifaich. 

Mol. Well what ifi. 
Green. Prithee come hither firra. 
Lax. Hart I would giue but too much money to 
F be nibling with that wench, life, fh' as the Spirit of 
foure great parilhes, and a voyce that will drowne all 
the Citty, methinkes a braue Captaine might get ^^11 
his fouldiers vpon her, and nere bee beholding to 'a 
company of mile-end milke fops, if hee could come 
on, and come off quicke enough : Such a Moll were a 
maribone before an Italian, hee would cry bona roba 
till his ribs were nothing but bone. He lay hard fiege 
to her, mony is that Aquafortis, that eates into many 
. a. maidenhead, where the wals are flefli and bloud. He 
I euer pierce through with a golden auguer. 
' Gojlt. Now thy iudgemenl AIoll, ifl, not good 1 
Mol. Yes faith tis very good tobacco, how do 
you fell an ounce, farewell. God b'y you MiHreffe 
Gallipot. 

Gofli. Why, Mol, Mol. 

Mol. I cannot flay now ifaith, I am going Ic 
' buy a (hag ruffe, the (hop will be (hut in pre 
' fently. 

Gojk Tis the maddea fantadicaia girle :— I neuei 
knew fo much flelh and fo much nimbleneffe pul 
together. 

Lax. Shee (lips from one company to another, like 
a fat Eele between a Dutchmans fingers : — lie watcli 
I my time for her. 

Mijl. Gal. Some will not (licke to fay (liees a 

And fome both man and woman. 

Lax. That were excellent, (he might (jrft cuckok 
the husband and then make him do as much for th< 
wife. 
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The Fetherjhop againe. 
; how does Mtilrefle 



mtyardt ^^| 



Moll. Saue you ; 

/. Dap. MoL 

Moi. lacke Dapper, 

/. Dap. How doa Mol. 

MoL He tel the by and by, I go but toth' next 
Ifliop. 

I. Dap. Thou flialt find me here this howre about 
\ s felher, 

Mel. Nay and a fether hold you in play a whole 
I ^oure, a. goofe will lafl. you all the dales of your life. 
Let me fee a good fhag rufTe, 

The Sempflcr Jlwp. 

Maijl. Open. Miflrefle Mary that (halt thou ifaith, 
and the beft in the fhop. 

Mijl. Open. How now, greetings, loue teannes 
with a pox betwcene you, haue I found out one of 
your haunts, I fend you for hollands, and you're ith 
the low countries with a mifchiefe, I'nie feni'd with 
good ware byth (hilt, that makes it lye dead fo long 
vpon my hands, I were as good (hut vp fhop, for when 
I open it I take nothing, 

Maift. Open. Nay and you fall a ringing once the 
diuell cannot (lop you. He out of the Belfry 
1 can — Moll. 

MiJl. Open. Get you from my ITiop. 

Mol. I come to buy. 

MiJl. Open. lie feil ye nothing, I warne yee my 
houfe and fhop. 

Mol. Vou goody Openworke, you that prick out a 
poore liuing 
And fowes many a bawdy skin-coate together. 
Thou priuate pandrefle betweene ihirt and fmock, 
I wi(h thee for a minute but a man : 
Thou Ihouldtl neuer v(e more (hapes, but as th'art 
I pilty my reuenge, now my fpleenes vp. 



7 I 



out a 

I 
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haOkfulL I 



Enter a fellow with a long rapier by 

I would not mocke it willingly — ha be ihaokfull. 
Now I forgiue thee. I 

Mijl. Open. Mary hang thee, I never askt forgiue- ; 
nefle in my life. 

Mol. You goodman fwinesface. 

Fellow. What wil you murder me. 

Mol. You remember flaue, how you abufd me 
t'other night in a Taueroe. 

Fel. Not I by this light. 

Mol. No, but by candlelight you did, you haue 

trickes to fane your oatiies, referuations liaue you, and 

_ I haue relerued fomewhat for you, — as you like that 

I laiU for more, you know the figne againe. 

' Fd. Pox ani, had I brought any company along 

■with mee to haue borae witneife on't, 'twold ne're 

haue grieu'd me, but to be flrucke aud nobody by, lis 

my ill fortune Hill, why tread vpon a worme they fay 

twiil lurne taile, but indeed a Gentleman fliould haue 

more manners.' FxitfiUow. 

Lax. Gallantly performed ifath Mol, and manfully, 
I loue thee for euer fort, bafe rogue, had he offerdbut 
the leafl. counter-bu£fe, by this hand 1 was prepared for 
him. 

Mol. You prepared for him, why ihould you be 
prepared for him, was he any more then a man. 

Lax. No nor fo much by a yard and a handfijli 
London meafure. 

Moll. Why do you fpeake this then, doe you 
thinke I cannot ride a (lone horfe, vnlelTe one lead 
him bith foaffle. 

Lax. Yes and iil him brauely, I know thou canll 
Mol, twas but an houeft midake through loue, and He 
make amends fort any way, prethce fweete plumpe 
Mol, when (hall thou and I go out a towne togetjier. 

Mel Whether to Tyburne prethee. 

Lax. Mafle thats out a towne indeed, thou 
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ingJl fo many lefts vpon ihy friends (lil, I mea* 
oneflly to Bminfordy Staines, or Ware. 

MoL What to do there. 

L(ix. Nothing but bee merry and lye together, ] 
ire a' coach with foure fiorfes. 

Moi. I thought 'twould bee a beaflly iourney, you 
Vmay leaue out one wel, three horfes will feme, if I 
fl?lay the iade my felfe. 

1 Lax. Nay pufh th'arl fuch another kicking wem 
I prethee be kind and lets meete, 

Mol. Tis hard but we (hall meete fir. 

Lax. Nay but appoint the place then, there's 
Angels in faire gold Mol, you fee 1 do not trifle > 
you, do but fay thou wilt meete me, and He haue a 
coach ready for thee. 

Mol. Why here's my hand lie meete you fir. 

Lax. Oh good gold, — the place fweete Mot. 

Mol. It fhal be your appointment. 

Lax. Somewhat neere Holborne Mol. 

MoL In Graies-Inne fields then. 

Lax. A match. 

Mel. He meete you there. 

Lax. The houre. 

Mol. Three. 

Lax. That will be time enough to fup at Lraiit^M 



ford. 



Fall from thetit to tlie other. 



Ma. Op. I am of fuch a nature fir, I cannot 
endure the houfe when (hee fcolds, lli' has a tongue 
will be hard further in a flill morning then Saint 
AntUngs-bell, fhe railes vpon me for forraine wench- 
ing, that I being a freeman mull needs keep a whore 
ith fubburbs, and feeke to impouerilh the liberties, 
when we fall out, I trouble you (liil to make all whole 
with my wife. 

Goth. No trouble at all, tis a pleafure to mee to 
ioyne things together. 



I 




^ 
^ 
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Maift. Open. Go thy waies, I doe this but to try 
thy honefty Gejhaitike. ' 



TJii Feilurjliop. ^^H 

lac. Dap. How lik'a thou this Mol. ^^ 

Mol. Oh fingularly, your fitted now for a buiicJ^ 
he lookes for all the world with thofe fpaogled fethen. 
like a noblemaos bedpofl. : The purity of your wencli' 
would I faine try, Ihee fcemes like Kent vnconquered,' 

and I beleeue as many wiles are in her oh the 

gallants of thefe times are (hallow letchers, they put 
not their courtfliip home enough to a wench, tts im-' 
poffible to know what woman is throughly honeft|- 
becaufe (liee's nere thorougly try'd, I am of that cer- 
taine beleefe there are mote queanes in this towne of 
their owne mating, then of any mans prouoking, 
where lyes the flacknefle then! many a poore foule 
would downe, and ther's nobody will pulh em : 
Women are courted but nere foundly tri'd. 
As many walke in fpurs that neuer ride. ^^^ 

The Sempjlers Jhop. ^^| 

Mifl. Open. Oh abominable. 

Gojh. Nay more I tel! you in priuate, he keeps a 
whore ith fubburbs. 

Mijl. Open. O fpittle dealing, I came to him a 
Gentlewoman borne. He ihew you mine armes when 
you pleafe fir. 

Gojii. I had rather fee your legs, and begin thai 
way. 

MiJI. Openworke. Tis well knowne he tooke me 
irom a Ladies feruice, where I was well beloued ol 
the fteward. 1 had my Lattine tongue, and a fpice ol 
the French before 1 came to him, and now doth h« 
Iceepe a fubberbian whoore vnder my noHrils. 
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'ofli. There's waits enough to cry quite \yith hia 
le in thine eare, 
Mifl. Open. Theres a friend worth a MillJoi 
II£ol. I'le try one fpeare againft your chafliqt 
Mift. Tiltyard 

it proue too fhort by the burgh. 

Maffe here flie is. Enter Ralph Trapdore, 

luad already to feme her, tho it be but a 

tricke. BlelTe my hopefull yong Midreffe with 

_ tife and great hmbs, fend her the vpper hand of ^ 

balifes, and their hungry adherents. 

Mol. How now, what art thou ? 

2>a/. A poore ebbing Gentleman, that woutiJi 

gladly wait for the yong lloud of your feruice. 

Mol. My feruice I what (hould raoue you to offei^ 
your feruice to me fir ! 

Trap. The loue 1 beare to your heroickc fpirit a 
mafculine womanhood. 

Mol. So fir, put cafe we fhould retaine you to v 
what parts are there in you for a Gentiewom 
feruice. 

TVap. Of two kinds right WorfhipfuU : moueable, 
and immoueable ; moueable to runoe of arrants, and 
immoueable to fland when you haue occafion to 
vfe me. 

Mol. What (Irength haue you. 

TVap. Strength MiflrelTe Mol, I haue gon vp ii 

a (leeple, and Raid the great bell as 'thas beeo3 

ringing ; ftopt a windmill going. I 

Mol trips vp his keels hefals^ 

Mol. And neuer (Irucke downe your (elfe. 

Trap. Stood as vpright as I do at this prefent. 

Mol. Come I pardon you for this, it ihall bee i 

difgrace to you : I haue (Irucke vp the heeles of tha] 

high Germaines file ere now, what not fland. 

Trap. I am of that nature where I loue, Tie bej 
at my miftreife foot to do her feruice. 

Mol, Why well (aid, but fay your Mifljeffe Ihoul^ 



■rfiz 
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\ receiue iniury, haue you the fpirit of fighting in you 
K duril you fecond her. 

■ Trap. Life I haue kept a bridge my felfe, am 
I droue feuea at a time before me. 

I Mol. I. 

f Trap. But they were all Lincolnefliire bullockei 

I by my troth. afide 

I Mol. Well, meete me in Graies-Inne fields, be 

I tween three and foure this aftemoone, and vpoi 

I better confi deration weele retaine you. 

I Trap. I humbly thanke your good Miflrelhip, 

I lie crack your necke for this kindnefle. 

I Exit Irapdort 

I Mnl meets Laxton. 

I Imx. Remember three. 

I Molt. Nay if I faile you hange me. ^^H 

I Lax, Good wench Ifaich. ^^| 

I then Openworke. ^^H 

I Moll. Whole this. 
I Maijl. Open. Tis I Moll. 

\ Moll. Prithee tend thy fliop and preuent baf 
tards. 

MaiJl. Open. Wele haue a pint of the fame wine 
ifaith j^ol. 

The bel rin^s. 
Gojh. Harke the bell rings, come Gentlemen. 
lacke Dapper, where flials all munch. 
lac. Dap. I am for Parkers ordinary. 
I Lax. Hee's a good gued to'm, hee dcferues his 
I boord, 

fHe drawes all the Gentlemen in a terme time 

■ thither, 

Weele be your followers lacke, lead the way, 
Looke you by my faith the foole has fetherd his 
ned well. Exeunt Gallants. 



<"«■ 
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Enter Alaifler Gallipot, Maijler Tiltyard, and feruanti 
with water Spaniels and a ducke. 

Matjl. Tilt. Come (hut vp your (hops, 
Maijler Openworke. 

Mijl. Gal. Nay aske not me Maijltr Tiltyard. 

Mai/l. Tilt. Wher's his water dog, puh— pift — nur 
— ^hur — pift. 

Mai/l. Gal. Come wenches come, we're going all 
to Hogfden. JH 

Mifi. GaL To Hogfden husband. M 

Maijl. Gal. I to Hogfden pigsny. ^| 

MiJl. Gal. I'me not ready husband. S 

fpils in the dogs mouth. 

Maiji. Gal. Faith thats well — hum — pifl— pifl 
Come MiftrelTe Opcnworke you are fo long, 

Mijl. Open. 1 haue no ioy of my life Maifler 
Gallipot. 

MaiJl. Gal. Pulh, let your boy lead his water 
Spaniel along, and weele (how you the braueli fport 
at parlous pond, he trug, he trug, he tnig, heres the 
bed ducke in England, except my wife, he, he, he, 
fetch, fetch, fetch. 
Come lets away 
"" " the yeare this is the fportfulU day. 



I 



Enter Sebaftian/s/wj. 



If a man haue a free will, where (hM 
the vfe 
petfedl fhine then in his will to loue. 

Entn- Sir Alexander and lijlens to him. 

All creatures haue their liberty in that, 
Tho elfe kept vnder feruile yoke and feare. 
The very bondllaue has hts freedome there, 
Amongll a world of creatures voyc'd and filent. 

Uuil my detires weare fetters yea are you 

u 3 
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So neere, then I mufl breake with my hearts truth ; 

Meete griefe at a backe way well : why fuppofe 

The two leaud tongues of (lander or of truth 
Pronounce Afol loathfome : if before my loue 
Shee appeare faire, what iniury haue I, 
I haue the thing I like I in all things elfe 
Mine owne eye guides me, and I find 'em profper, 
Life what fhould aile it nowl I know that man 
Nere tniely loues, if he gainefayt he lyes, 

F That winkes and marries with his fathers eyes. 

Ule keepe myne owne wide open. 



Enlcr Mol and a porter with a v 



n hii baeke. 



Aiex. Here's braue wilfulnefle, 
A made match, here (he comes, they raet a purpofe. 

Por. Mud I carry this great fiddle to your chamber 
Miflrefle Mary. 

Mol. Fiddle goodman hog-mbber, fome of thefe 
porters beare fo much for others, they haue no lime to 
carry wit for themfelues. 

Por. To your owne chamber Mlftiefle Mary, 

Moll. Who'le heare an Afle fpeake ; whither elfe 
goodman pagent-bearer : the're people of the word 
memories. Exit Porter. 

Scb. Why 'twere too great a burthen loue, to bane 
them carry things in their minds, and a' ther backes 
together. 

Mol. Pardon me fir, I thought not you fo neere. 

Alex. So, fo, fo. 

Sd>. I would be neerer to thee, and in that 
fafhion. 
That makes the beft part of all creatures honed. 
No otiierwife I wifh it. 

Mol. Sir 1 am fo poore to requite you, you msft 
looke for nothing but thankes of me, I haue no 
humor to many, I loue to lye abolh fides ath bed 
my felfe; and againe ath' other fide, a wife you know 
ought to be obedient, but I feare me I am too head- 
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ftrong to obey, therefore He nere go about H, I loue 
you fo well fir for your good wil! I'de be loath you 
fhould repent your bargaine after, and therefore weele 
nere come together at firfl, 1 haue the head now of 
my felfe, and am man enough for a woman, marriage 
is but a chopping and changing, where a maiden loofes 
one head, and has a worfe ith place. 

Alex. The mod comfortablell anfwer from a Ros 
ing Girle, that euer mine eares drunke ii 

Seb. This were enough now to affright a fooie ftai 
euer from thee, when tis the muficke that I lou*' 
thee for. 

Aicx. ■ There's a boy fpoyles al! agaJnt 

Mol. Beleeue it fir I am not of that disdainefull 
temper, but I could loue you faithfully. 

A/ex. A pox on you for that word. I like 
you not now, Y'are a cunning roarer I fee that 
already. 

Mol. But (leepe vpon this once more fir, you may 
chance ftiift a minde to morrow, be not too hafly to 
wiong your felfe, neuer while you Uue fir take a wife 
running, many haue run out at heeles that haue don't ; 
you fee fir I fpealce againft. my felfe, and if euery 
woman would deale with their futer fo honefliy, poore 
yonger brothers would ;not bee fo often gul'd with 
old cofoning w id d owes, tliat turne ore all tlieir 
wealth in tniil to fome .kinfman, and make the 
poore Gentleman worke hard for a penfion, fare you 
well fir. 

Seb. Nay prethee one word more. 

Alex. How do I wrong this girle, flie puts hia 
offtilL 

Moll. Tbinke vpon this in cold bloud fir, you 
make as much hall as if you were a going vpon a 
Ilurgion voyage, take deliberation fir, neuer chufe a 
wife as if you were going to Virginia. 

Seb. And fo we parted, my too airfed fate. 
Alex. She is but cunning, giues him longi 
tjroe ii ' 



you I 

you 
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Enter a Tailor. 
Taylor. Miftrefle Mol, Miftrefle Mol 

Mol. There boy, there boy, what dofl, thou 
a hawking after me with a red clout on thy finger, 

Taylor. I forgot to take meafure on you for your 
new breeches. 

Alex. Hoyda breeches, what will he marry a mon- 
Her with two trinckets, what age is this \ if the wife 
I go in breeches, the man mull weare long coates like a 
foole. 

Mol. What fidlings heere, would not the old pal- 
terne haue feru'd your tume. 

Taylor. You change the fafhion, you fay you'le 
haue the great Dutch flop Miftrefle Mary. 

Mol. Why fir I fay fo (liil. 

Taylor. Your breeches then will take vp a yard' 
more, 

Mol. Well pray looke it be put in then. 

Taylor. It fliall ftand round and full I warrant 

Mol. Pray make em eafy enough. 
Taylor. I know my fault now, t'other was fome- 
what fliffe betweene the legges, Jle make thefe open 
enough I warrant you. 

Alex. Heer's good geere towards, I haue brought 
vp my fonne to marry a Dutch flop, and a Frendi 
dublet, a codpice daughter. 

Taylor. So, I haue gone as farre as I can go. 
Mol. Why then farewell. 

Taylor. If you go prefently to your chamber Mif- 
trefle Mary, pray fend me the meafure of your thigh, 
by fome honefl body. 

Well fir. He fend it by a Porter prefently. 

Exit Mol. 

Taylor. So you had neede, it is a lufly one, both 

I *f them would make any porters backe ake in Eng- 

Vland. Exil Taylor. 



I haue examined the beft part of man, 
ind iudgement, and in loue they tell me, 
yleaue me vncontrould, he that is fwayd 
'By an vnfeeling bloud, pad heat of louc 
His fpring time muft needes erre, his watch nere go 

right 
That fets his dyal! by a rufty docke. 

Aiex. So, and which is that rufty clocke fir you. 

Sei. The clocke at Ludgate fir, it nere goes true, , 

A/ex. But thou goeil falfer: not thy fathers caresj 
Can keepe thee right, when that infenfible worke, 
Obayes the workemans art, lets off the houre 
And ftops againe when time is fatisfied, 
But thou fund on, and iudgement, thy maine wheel^] 
Beats by all ftoppes, as if the worke would breake 
Begunne with long paines for a minutes mine. 
Much like a fiiffering man brought vp with care. 
At lad bequeath'd to fhame and a fhort prayer. 

Sd. I taft you bitterer then I can defenie fir. 

Aiex. Who has bewitch thee fonne, what diuell 
drug. 
Hath wrought vpon the weaknelTe of thy bloud, 
And betrayd all her hopes to ruinous folly ! 
Oh wake from drowfy and enchanted Ihame, 
Wherein thy foule fits with a golden dreame 
Flatred and poyfoned, I am old my fonne, 
Oh let me preuaile quickly, for I haue waightier bufi- 

nelTe of mine owne 
Then to chide thee ; I muft not Co my gr^ue, 
Ah a drunkard to his bed, whereon he lyes 
Onely to (leepe, and neuer cares to rife, 
Let me difpatch in time, come no more neere her. 

Sek Not honeftly, not in the way of marriage. 

AUx. What fayfl. thou marriage, in what pi; 
the Seffions houfe, and who fhall glue the bride, pre- 
the, an inditement. 

Sd- Sir now jee take part with the world to wrong 
her. 
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Jiex. Why, wouldJl thou faine marry to be pointei 
at, 
Alas the niitnbers great, do not o're burden't. 
Why as good marry a beacon on a hill, 
Which all the country fixe their eyes vpon 
As her thy folly doates on. If thou longft 
To haue the flory of thy infamous fortunes, 
Seme for rfifcouife in ordinaries and tauemes 
Th'art in the way ; or to confound thy name, 
Keepe on, thou canil not miile it : or to llrike 
Thy wretched father to vntimely coldneffe, 
Keepe the left hand ftill, it will bring thee to't. 
Vel if no teares wrung from thy fathers eyes. 
Nor fighes that fjye in fparkles, from his forrowes. 
Had power to alter what is wilfull in thee, 
' 'e thinkes her very name fliould fright thee from hei) 
And neuer trouble me. 

Seb. Why is the name of Mol fo fatal! fir. 

Alex. Many one fir, where fufpeil is entred, 
For feeke all Leridon from one end to t'other, 
More whoores of that name, then of any ten other. 

Seb. Whats that to her % let thofe blufli for thenw 
felues. 
I Can any guilt in others condemne her! 
' I'ue vowd to loue her : let all Aormes oppofe me, 
That euer beate againft the breft of man. 
Nothing but deaths blacke temped fliall diuide vs. 

Akx. Oh foily that can dote on nought but 
fhame. 

Seb. Put cafe a wanton itch runs through one^ 



More then another, is that name the worfe, 
Where honefty fits poflefl in't ? it Ihould rather 
Appeare more excellent, and deferue more praife. 
When through foule mills a brightneffe it can raife. 
Why there are of [he diuels, honed Gentlemen, 
And well defcended, keepe an open houfe. 
And fome ath (good mans) that are arrant knaues. 
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He hates vnworthily, that by rote c 
For the name neither Taues, nor yet condemnes, 
And for her honelly, I haue made fuch proofe an%.J 
In feuerall formes, fo neerely watcht her wales, 
I will maintaine that (Iriift, againft an array, 
Excepting you my father : here's her word, 
Sh'has a bold fpirit that mingles witli mankind, 
But nothing elfe comes neere it ; and oftentimes 
Through her apparell fomewhat (hames her birth, 
But (he is loofe in nothing but in mirth. 
Would all Mols were no worfe. 

Akx. This way I toyle in vaine and giue but ayme 
To infamy and rulne : he will fall, 
My blelTmg cannot (lay him ; all my ioyes 
Stand at the brinke of a deuouring fioud 
And will be wilfully fwallowed : wilfully. 
But why fo vaine, let all thefe teares be loft, 
lie purfue her to (hame, and fo al's croiL 

£xil Sir Alexander. 

Seb. Hee is gon with fome ftrange purpofe, whofe 
effea 
Will hurt me little if he fhoot fo wide, 
To thinke I loue fo biindly : I but feed 
His heart to this match, to draw on th'other. 
Wherein my ioy fits with a full with crownd, 
Onely his moode excepted which mufl, change. 
Byoppotjte poUicies, courfes indirect, 
Flaine dealing in this world takes no effefL 
This madde girle I'le acquaint with my intent. 
Gel her aflillance, make my fortunes knowne, 
Twixt loners hearts, fliee's a fit inftruraent. 
And has the art to help them to their owne. 
By her aduife, for in that craft (hee's wife. 
My loue and 1 may meete, fpite of all fpies. 

Exit Sebajh 



^^t Enter 



Laxton in Graieslnne fields with the 
Coachman. 
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Coach. Heere fir. 

Lax. There's 3, teller more, pretliee d^ 
coach lo the hither end of Marybone paxH 
place for Afoi to get in, 

Coach. Marybone parke fir. 

Zax. I, its in our way thou knowil. 

Coach. It (hall be done fir. 

Lax. Coachman, 

Coach, A non fir. 

Lax. Are we fitted with good phrampell i; 

Coach. The befl. in Smithfield I warrant you fi 

Lax. May we fafely take the vpper hand of an; 
coacht vehiet cappe or tuftaffety iacket, fijr they keep 
a vilde fwaggerihg in coaches now a dales, the hyi 
waies are ilopt with them. 

Coach. My life for yours and baffle em to fir,— 
why tliey are the fame iades beleeue it fir, that haai 
drawne all your famous whores to Ware. 

Lax. Nay then they know their bufinelTe, th^ 
neede no more inilru<n.ions. 

Coa^h. The're fo vfd to fuch iourneis fir, I ne«e! 
vfe whip to em ; for if they catch but the fent of i 
wench once, they runne like diuels. 

Exit Coachman wilh his wh^ 

Lax. Fine Cerberus, that rogue will haue the fli 
of a thoufand ones, for whilft others trot a foot, heeli 
ride prauncing to hell vpon a coach-horfe. 

Stay, tis now about the houre of her appointmenl 
but yet I fee her not, harke whats this, one, two, thte^ 

77u clockefiriks three. • 

three by the clock at Sauoy, this is the houTQ 
and Graies-Inne fields the place, fliee fwore (he'ed 
meete mee : ha yonders two Innes a Court-men witl 
one wench, but thats not (hee, they waike towan 
Iflington out of my way, I fee none yet dreR like her 
I mufl looke for a (hag ruffe, a freeze ierken, a 
. fffordj and a ^feguaid, or I get noae : ■ why M<^ 



Enter Mol tike a man. 

Mol. Oh heeres ray Uentleman : if tliey would 
keepe their daies as well with their Mercers as their 
houres with their harlots, no bankroiu would giue 
feuen fcore pound for a feriants place, for would you 
know a catchpoole rightly deriued, the corruption of 
a Cittizen, is the generation of a seriant, how his eye . 
hawkes for venery. Come are you ready fir. 

Lax. Ready, for what fir. 

Mot. Do you aske that now fir, why was this tneetj 
ing pointed. 

Lax. I thought you mirtooke me fir, 
You feeme to be fome yong bairiRer, 
1 haue no fuite in law — all my land's fold 
I praife heauen for't ; t'has rid tne of much trouble, \ 

Mot. Then I mud wake you Cr, where Rands t 
coach. 

Lax. Whofe this, Mol : honed Met. 

Mot. So young, and purblind, your an old wanton ] 
in your eyes I fee that. 

Lax. Th'art admirably fulted for the three pigions 1 
at Braitiford, lie fweare I knew thee nol, 

Mol. He fweare you did not : but you fliall know j 
tne now. 

Lax. No not here, we fliall be fpyde efaith, tl 
coach is better, come. 

Mel. Stay. 

What wilt thou vntrulTe a point Mol. 



Lax. 

1 



She puis of her doake and dnr. 



Yes, heere's the point that I vntruffe, 'thas ] 
■fcut one tag, 'twill feme tlio to tye vp a rogues j 
tongue. 

Lax. How. 
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Mol. There's the gold with which you hir'd yout 

hackney, here's her pace, 

Shee rackes hard, and perhaps your bones will fed 




own, I'ue put to thine, win € 



i 



Ten angels of 

. Lax. Hold Moll, MiftreRe Mary. 

Mot. Draw or lie ferue an execution on thee 
Shall lay thee vp till doomea day. 

Lax. Draw vpon a woman, why what doft me 
MoU 

Mel. To teach thy bafe thoughts manners : th'ai^ 
one of thofe 
That thinkes each woman thy fond llexable whor^ 
If the but call a liberall eye vpon thee, 
Tume backe her head, (hees thine, or amongfl. co 

pany. 
By chance drinke firft to thee : then fliee's quite goD 
There's no meanes to help her ; nay for a need, 
Wilt fweare vnlo thy credulous fellow letchers, 
That th'art more in feuour with a Lady at firfi 

fight 
Then her monky all her life time. 
How many of our fex, by fuch as thou 
Haue their good thoughts paid with a blafted name 
That neuer deferued looJly or did trip 
In path of whooredome, beyond cup and lip. 
But for the flaine of confcience and of fouk, 
Better had women fall into the hands 
Of an aifl filent, then a bragging nothing, 
There's no mercy in't — what durll moue you fir, 
To thinke me whoorilh? a name which Ide tears 
out \ 

From the hye Germaines throat, if it lay ledgei 

there 
To difpatch priuy ilandere againfl. mee. 
In thee I defye all men, their word hates. 
And their beft flatteries, all their golden witchcrafts, 
With which they intangle the pooie fpirits of fooles,' 
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Diftrefled needlewomen and trade-fallne wiues. 
Fifh that muH needs bite, or themfelues be bitten, 
Such hungry things as thefe may (bone be tooke 
With a worme faflned on a golden hooke. 
Thofe are the letchers food, his prey, he watches 
For quarrelling wedlockes, and poore fliiftiog Cflers, I 
Tis the befl, fi(h he takes : but why good fitherman, 
Am I thought raeate for you, that neuer yet 
Had anghng rod call towards me \ caufe youle fay 
I'me giuen to fport, I'me often mery, iefl, 
Had mirth no kindred in the world but luil 1 

(hame take all her friends then : but how ere 
Thou and the bafer world cenfure my life, 

lie fend 'em word by thee, and write fo much 
Vpon thy breafl, caufe thou ftialt bear't iii mind, 
Tell them 'twere bafe to yeeld, where I haue coqi 
quer'd. 

1 fcorne to proftimte my felfe to a man, 
I that can proftitute a man to mee, 
And fo I greete thee. 

Lax. Heare me. 

Mai. Would the fpirits of al my ilanders, 
clafpt in thine. 
That I might vexe an army at one time. 

Lax. I do repent me, hold. They fighi. 

Mol. You'l die the better Chriftian then. 

Lax. I do confeife I haue wrong'd thee Mol. 

Mol. ConfeiTion is but poore amends for wrong, 
Vnlefle a rope would follow. 

Lax. I aske thee pardon. 

Mol. I'me your hir'd whoore fir. 

Lax. I yeeld both purfe and body. 

Mol. Both are mine, and now at my difpofing, 

Lax. Spare my life. 

Mol. I fcorne toflrike thee bafely. 

Lax. Spoke like a noble girle i'faith. 
Heart I thinke I fight with a familiar, or the Ghofl of 
a fencer. Sh'has wounded me gallantly, call you this 
a letcherous viage I Here's btoud would haue feru'd 
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Die this feuen yeare in broken heads and cut fingers, 
& it now runs all out together, pox athe three pigions, 
I would the coach were here now to carry mee to the 
Chirurgions. £xit Laxtm. 

Mol. If I could roeete my enemies one by one 

I might make pretty Oiift with 'em in time. 

And make 'em know, fliee that has wit, and fpirit, 

May fcorne to liue beholding to her body for meate, 

Or for apparell like your common dame, 

That iBEikes Ihame get her cloathes, to couer (bame. 

Bafe is that minde, that kneels vnto her body. 

As if a husband ftood in awe on's wife, 

My fpirit fhall be MiftrilTe of this houfe, 

As long as I haue time in't oh 

Enter Trapdore. 
Heere comes my man that would be ; 'tis his houre. 
Faith a good well fet fellow, if his fpirit 
Be anfwerable to his vmbles ; he walkes ftiffe, 
But whether he will Hand to't ftifly, there's the point ; 
Has a good calfe for't, and ye (hall haue mahy a 

Choofe him lliee meanes to make her head, by his 

calfe ; 
I do not know their trickes in't, faith he feemes 
A man without ; I'le try what he is within. 

Tray. Shee told me Graies-Inne fields twixt three 
& foure, 
lie fit her Miilrefliip with a peece of feruice, 
I'me hir'd to rid the towne of one mad girle. 

Skee iuftla lam. 
What a pox alles you fir % 

Mol. He beginnes like a Gentleman. 
Trap. Heart, is the field fo narrow, or your eye- 
fight ; 
Life he comes back againe. She comes towards him. 
Mol. Was this fpoke to me fir. 
Trap. I cannot tell fir. 



The Roaring 



your ' 



Mel. Go y'are a c 

Trap. Coxcombe. 

MoL Y'are a (laut 

TVrf/. I hope there's law for you fir. 

Mol. Ye. (io you fee fir. Turne his keU. 

Trap. Heart this is no good dealing, pray let me 
know what houfe your off. 

MoL One of the Temple fir. Philipi 

Trap. Maffe fo me thinkes. 

4f(j/. And yet fometime I lye about chicke lane. 
"" _ I Uke you the worfe becaufe you fliifc your 
feng fo often. He not meddle with you for that 

pie fir. 

A good fliift, but it ftiall not feme your 
tume. 

Drap. You'le giue me leaue to paffe about my 
bulinefle fir. 

Mol. Your bufineffe, He make you waite on mee 
before I ha done, and glad to feme me too. 

lyap. How fir, feme you, not if there were no 
more men in England. 

Moil. But if there no more women in England 
I hope you'd waite vpoo your Miflreffe then, 

TVfl/. Millreffe. 

Mol. Oh your a tri'd fpirit at a pufh fir,' 

Trap. What would your Worihip haue me do. 

Mol. Vou a fighter. 

Trap. No, I praife heauen, I had better grace 
more maners. 

Mol. As how I pray fm 

Trap. Life 'thad bene a beaftlypart of me to haue 
drawne my weapons vpon my MillrelTe, all the world 
would a cry'A (hame of me for that. 

Mol, Why but you knew me not. 

T^ap, Do not fay fo Miftreffe, I knew you by your 
wide flraddle, as well as if I had bene in your belly. 

Mol. Well, we fliall try you further, ith meane time 
wee giue you intertaineraent 

"■ Thaiike your good Miflrefhip. 
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How many fuites haue you. 
I Traf. No more fuites then backes MiIlreHe3_ 
Well if you defenie, I call of this, next w 
d you may creepe into'L 
" ■ Thanks your good WorlTiip. 
Moi. Come follow me to S. Thomas Apojllcs, 
He put -a liueiycioake vpoa your backe, the firil thing I 
I do. 
Trap. 1 follow my deere Miflrefle. Exeunt o\ 

Enter Miflreffe Gallipot as from /upper, her husband I 
after her. 

Maifi. Gal. What Pru, Nay fweete Prudence. 

Mijl. Gal. What a pniiug keepe you, I thinke the 
baby would haue a teate it kyes fo, pray be not fo 
fond of me, kaue your Citty humours, I'me vcxt 
at you to fee how like a calfe you come bleating 

Maijl. GaL Nay hony Pru : how does your rifing 
vp before ail the table ftiew 1 and flinging from my 
friends fo vnciuily, fye Pru, fye, come. 

Miflt. Gal. Then vp and ride ifaiih. 

Maifl. Gal. Vp and ride, nay my pretty Pru, thats 
farre from my thought, ducke ; why nioufe, thy minde 
is nibbling at fomething, what ift, what lyes vpon thy 
Stomach % 

MiJl. Gal. Such an affe as you : hoyda, y'are bell 
turne midwife, or Phyfition : y'are a Potlcary already, 
but I'roe none of your drugs. 

Maist. Gal. Thou art a fweete drug, fweetefl Pru, 
and the more thou ut pounded, the more pretious. 

Mifl. Gal. Muft you be prying into a wotnans 
fecrets i fay ye ) 

Maifl. Gal. Womans fecrets. 

Mifl. Gal. What % I cannot haue a qualme come 
vpon mee but your teeth waters, till your nofe hang 
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Mift. Gal. Your loue? your loue is all wonls ;■■ 

!giue raee deeds, I cannot abide a man ihats too fondB 

'oacT me, fo cookilh; thou dofl not knoB' how to9 

handle a woman in her kind. I 

Maijl. Gal. No Prit ? why I hope I hauc J 

handled ■ 

' Jlfi/l. Gal. Handle a fooles head of youi owne,— ■ 
'Sh— fih. I 

- Maiji. Gal. Ha, ha, tis fuch a wafpe ; it does mee ■ 
good now to haue her flog me, little rogue. I 

Mijl. Gal. Now fye hoiv you vex me, I cannotB 
abide thefe aperne husbands : fuch cotqueanes, you-l 
ouerdoe your things, they become you fcuruily. 1 

MaiJl. Gal. Vpon my life (he breeds, heauen 
knowes how I haue flraind my felfe to pleafe her, 
night and day : 1 wonder why wee Cittizens ihould 
get children fo fretful! and vntoward in the breeding, 
their fathers being for the mod part as gentle as mildi J 
kine ; (hall I leaue thee my Pru. I 

Mift. Gal. Fye, fye, fye. I 

MaiJl. Gal. Thou (halt not bee vest no more, pretty I 
kind rogue, take no cold fweete Pru. 

Exit MaiJl. Gallipot. 

Mift. Gal. As your wit has done: now Maiaer 

Laxton (hew your head, what newes from you 1 would ■ 

any husband fufpeifl that a woman crying, Buy any» 

fcurui-giafTe, fhould bring ioue letters amongfl, her« 

herbes to his wife, pretty tricke, fine conueyancel had! 

iealoufy a thoufand eyes, a filly woman with fcuniy-^ 

graCTe blinds them all ; I 

Z-axion with bayes B 

Crown I thy wit for this, it deferues praife. fl 

This makes me affeft thee more, this prooues thcsB 

wife, '■ 

Lacke what poore (hift is loue forc't to deuife t ( 

(Toth' point.) ' 

She reads the letter. 

O Suieete Crealure (a fweete beginning) pardon my 

long abfmce,for thou Jkalt Jhortly bepejfeffcd with 
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my prefence; though Demophon wai fal/e to 
Philiis, / will be to thee as Pan-da-rus a-d* U 
Cref-fida : tlw Eneus made an affe of Dido, / 'Will 
dye to thee ere I do fo; o fweeteft creature make 
much of me, for no man beneath the filuer mami 
Jhall make more of a woman then I do oftAee,fur- 
nijh me therefore with thirty pounds, you mufl doe 
doe it of neceffUy for me ; I languifh tUlIfeifom 
comfort come from thee, protefling not to dye in iky 
debt, but rather to liuefo, as hitherto I hawe and 
will. 

Thy true Laxton euer. 
'Alas poore Gentleman, troth I pitty him, 
How fliall 1 raire this money I thirty pound % 
Tis thirty fure, a 3 before an o, 
I know his threes too well ; my childbed linnen % 
Shall I pawne that for him 1 then if tny marke 
Be knowne I am vddone j it may be thought 
My husband's bankrout: which way Ihall I tumel 
Laxton, what with my owne feares, and thy wants, 

II'me like a needle twixl two adamants. 
Enter Maifter Gallipot hafHly- 
Maifl. Gal. Nay, nay, wife, the women are all vp, 
ha, how, reading a letters 1 I fmel a goole, a couple of 
capons, and a gammon of bacon from her mother out 
of the country, I hold my life,— fleale,^ — (leale. 
K Mijl. Gal. befhrow your heart, 
b Maifl. Gal. What letter's that ? Tie fee't. 
H She teares the letter. 

f Mifl. Gal. Oh would thou had'fl, no eyes to fee 
the downefall of me and thy felfe : I'me for euer, for 
euer I'me vndone. 

Maifl. Gal. What ailes my Fru f what paper's 
that thou tear'ft! "•'■ 

Mi/l. Gal. Would I could teare 

My very heart in peeces : for my foul 

Lies on the racke of flianae, that tortures 
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Beyond a womans fuffering, 

Maijl. Gall. What meaues this % 

Mljl. Had you no other vengeance to throw 
downe, 
But euen in heigth of all my ioyes 1 

MaiJl. Gal. Deere woman. 

Mift. Gal. When the full fea of pleafvire and con- 

Seera'd to flow oner me. 

liji. Gal. As thou defireft to keepe mee out of 
tell what troubles thee, is not thy child at 
fe falne ficke, or dead 1 
UJl. Gal. Oh no. 
Maijl. Gal. Heauens bleffe me, are my bamc? 
and houfes 
Yonder at Hockly hole confum'd with fire, 
I can build more, fweete Fru. 
Mift. Gal. Tis worfe, tis worfe. 
Mtuft. Gal. My faflor broke, or is the lom 

Mill. Gal. Would all we had were fwallowed^ 
the wanes, 
Rather then both ihould be the fcorne of flaues. 
Maift. Gal. I'me at my wits end. 
Mill. Gal. Oh my deere husband. 
Where once I thought my felfe a fixed flarre, 
Plac't onely in the heauen of thine arraes, 
I fcare now I ihall proue a wanderer, 
Oh Zaxton, Laxion, is it then my fate 
To be by thee orethrowne 1 

Maiff. Gal. Defend me wifedome. 
From falling into frenzie, on my knees. 
Sweete Pni, fpeake, whats that Laxton who fo heauj 
lyes on thy bofome. 
Mijl. Gal. I (hall fure run mad. 
Maift. Gal. I fliall rui 
fpeak to me, 
Tme Gallipot thy husband, 
_^t ficke in confclence for fome villanous dae4 



mad for company theaa 
Pru, — why Pru. 
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Thou wert about to s.(X, didil meane to rob 

Tu(h I forgiue thee, hail thou on my bed 

Thruft my foft pillow vnder anothers head t 

lie winke at all faults Pru, las thats no more. 

Then what fome neighbours neere thee, haue done 

before, 
Sweete hony Pru, whats that Laxton % 

Mifl. Gall. Oh. 

Maijl. Gal. Out with him. 

M0. Gall. Oh hee's borne to be my vndoer, 
This hand which thou calft thine, to him was giuen, 
To him was I made fure ith fight of heauen. 

Main. Gal. 1 neuer heard this thunder. 

Mi/i. Gall. Yes, yes, before 
I was to thee contracted, to him I fwore, 
Since lad I faw him twelue moneths three tiroes 
The Moone hath drawne through her light 

For ore the feas hee went, and it was faid, 
(But Rumor lyes) that he in France was dead, 
But hee's aliue, oh hee's ahue, he fent, 
That letter lo me, which in rage I rent, 
Swearing with oathes mod damnably to haue me, 
Or teare me from this bofome, oh heauens faue me. 

Maifl. Gal. My heart will breake, — fliam'd and 
vndone for euer. 

Mifl. Gill. So blacke a day (poore wretch) went ore 
thee neuer. 

Maifl. Gal. If thou (houldfl wrafUe with him at the 
law, 
Th'art fure to fall, no odde flight, no preuention. 
He tell him th'art with child. 

Mifl. Gal. Vmh. 

Maifl. Gall. Or giiie out one of my men was tane 
a bed with thee, 

Mift. Gal. Vmh, vmh. 

Maifl. Gal. Before I loofe thee my deerc 
He driue it to that pulh. 

Miff. Gal. Worfe, and worfe ftill, 
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T05 embrace a mifchiefe, to preueiit an ill. 

Maijl. Gal. He buy thee of him. Hop his moi 
with Gold, 
Think'fl thou twill do. 

MaiJL Gail. Oh me, heauens grant it would, 
Yet now my fences are fet more in tune, 
He writ, as I remember in his letter, 
That he in riding vp and downe had Tpent, 
(Ere hee could finde me) thirty pounds, fend that, 
Stand not on thirty with him. 

MaiJL Gal. Forty Fru, 
Say thou the word tis done, wee venture liues 
For wealth, but mud do more to keepe our wines, 
Thirty or forty Pru, 

Mijl. Gal. Thirty good tweete 
Of an ill bargaine lets faue what we can. 
He pay it him with my teares, he was a man 
When firfl, 1 knew him of a meeke fpirit, 
All goodneffe is not yet dryd vp I hope. 

Maift. Gal. He fliail haue thirty pound, let that 
llopaU: 
Loues fweets tad bell, when we haue drunke downej 
Gall. 

Enter Maifter Tiltyard, and hit wife, Maifter GoJ 
hawke, and MiilrefTe Openworke. 

Gods fo, our friends ; come, come, fmoth ' 

cheeke ; 
After a (lorme the face of heauen looks fleeke. 

Mai/l. Tilt. Did I not tell you thefe turtles wer 
together) 

Mifl. Tilt. How doft thou firra I why filler Gal 
pot% 

Afijl. Open. Lord how lliee's chang'd 1 

Gojh. Is your wife ill fir ? 

Maift. Gal. Yes indeed la fir, very ill, very illJ 
neuer worfe. 
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Mijl. Tilt. How her head burnes, feele hcnr^ 
pulfes work. ^^^ 

MiJl. Open. Sifter lie downe a little, that alwaiei 
does mee good. 

Mijl. Tilt. In good fadneffe I finde befl eafe in 
that too, 
Has (hee laid fome hot thing to her Stomach 1 

Mijl. Gal. No, hat I will lay fomething anon. 

Maijl. THlt. Come, come fooles, you trouble her, 
(hal'sgoe Maifter GoJ}iau-ke\ 

Gofli. Yes fweete Maifter Tiltyaril, firra Rofamond 
I hold my life Gallipot hath vext his wiie. 

MiH. Open. Shee has a horrible high colour in- 
deed. 

Gojh. Wee (hall haue your face painted with the 
fame red foone at night, when your husband comes 
from his rubbers in a falfe alley ; thou wilt not be- 
leeue me that his bowles run with a wrong byas. 

Mijl. Open. It cannot finite into mee, that hee 
feedes vpon Hale mutten abroad, hauing better and 
frether at home. 

GoJh. What if I bring thee, where thou Ihalt fee 
him (land at racke and manger 1 

Mijl. Open. He faddle him in's kind, and fpurrc 
him rill hee kicke againc. 

GoJJt. Shall thou and I ride our ioumey then! 

Mifl. Open. Heere's niy hand. 

GoJh. No more ; come Maifter Tilfyard, fhall we 
leape into the flirrops with our women, and amble 
home) 

MaiJl. Tilt. Yes, yes, come wife. 

Mijl. Tilt. IntrothJ fifter, I hope you will do well 
for ail this. 

Mijl. Gal. 1 hope I 'fhal! : farewell good fifter : 
fweet Maifter Gqfiiawke. 

Maijl. Gal, Welcome brother, raoft kindlie wel- 
come fir, 

Omms. Thankes fir for our good cheere, 

Exeunt all but Gallipot aiid his wtfe. 
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Maijl. Gal. It (liall be fo, becaufe s. crafty knai 
Shall not out reach me, oor walke by my dore 
With my wife arme in arme, as 'twere his whoore, 
lie giue him a golden coxcombe, thirty pound ; 
Tufli Prii, what's thirty pound 1 fwcete ducke loolM 
cheerely. ' 

Mijl. Gal. Thou art wortliy of my heart tboi 
bui'ft it deerely. 

Enter Laxton muffled. 

Lax, Vds light the tide's againfl me, a pox of 
your Potticari(hp : oh for fome glifler to fet him going ; 
'tis one of Hercides labours, to tread one of thefe 
Cittie hennes, becaufe their cockes are (lil crowing 
ouer them ; there's no turning tale here, 1 mull on. 

MiJl. Gal. Oh, husband fee he comes. 

Maifl. Gal. Let me deale with him. 

Lax. Bleffe you fir. 

MaiJl. Gal. Be you bled too fir if you come in 

Lax. Haue you any good pudding Tobacco fir 
Mijl. Gal. Oh pidte no quarrels gentli " 
husband 
Is not a man of weapon, as you are, 
He knowes all, I haue opned all before him, com 
ing you. 
Lax. Zounes has Ihe (howne my letters. 
Mift. Gal Suppofe my cafe were yours, what would 
you do, 
At luch a pinch, fuch batteries, fiich affaultes, 
Of father, mother, kinred, to diffolue 
The knot you tyed, and to be bound to him % 
How could you fhift this llorme off) 
Lax. If I know hang me. 
Mijl. Gal. Befides a ftory of your death 
read 
Each minute to me. 



me in j 
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Lax. What a pox meanes this ridling ? 

Maijl. Gul. Be wife fir, let not you and I be toft 
On Lawiers pens ; they haue fharpe nibs and dra.w 
Mens very heart blond from them ; what need you fit 
To beale the drumme of my wifes infamy, 

*And call your friends together fir to prooue 
Your precontratfl, when fh'has confcd it T 
Lax. Vmh fir, ... has flie confeft \X% 
Maift. Gal. Sh'has 'faith to me fir, vpon your lettei 
fending. 
Mijl. Gal. I haue, I haue. 
' Lax. If I let this yron coole call me (laue. 
Do you heare, you dame Prudence / think'll thou vile 
woman 
rie take thefe blowes and winke? 
MiJl. Gal. Vpon my knees. 
Lax. Out impudence. 
MaiJl. Gal. Good fir. 
Lax. You goalifli flaues, 
No wijde foule to cut vp but mine 1 

MaiJl. Gal. Alas fir, -.^^ 

You make her fieJh to tremble, fright her not, ^^| 
She fhall do reafon, and what's ht. ^^H 

Lax. rie haue t'hee, wert thou more common ^^J 
Then an bofpital!, and more difeafed. — 
MaiJl. Gal. But one word good fir. 
Lax. So fir, 

MaiJl. Gal. I married her, haue line with her, and 
got 
Two children on her body, thinke but on that ; 
Haue you fo beggarly an appetite 
When I vpon a dainty difh haue fed 
To dme vpon my fcraps, my leauings ? ha fir ? 
Do I come neere you now fir % 

Lax. Be Lady you touch me. 
p- MaiJl. Gal. Would not you fcome lo weare my 




Maifl. Gal. Then pray fir weare not her, for (hec'» 
a garment 
So fitting for my body, I'rae loath 
Another (hould.put it on, you will vndoe both. 
Youi letter (as (hee faid) complained you had fpeot 
In qued of her, fome thirty pound, I'Je pay it ; 
Shall that fir Hop this gap vji twixt you two ! 

Lax. Well if I fwallow this wrong, let her thai 
you: 
The mony being paid fir, I am gon : 
Farewell, oh women happy's hee tnills none. 

Mift. Gall. Difpatch him hence fweete husband. 

Maiji. Gall. Yes deere wife : pray fir corae ii 
Maiiler Laxton part 
Thou (halt in wine drinke to him. 

Exit Maifler Gallipot and his a 

Mift. Gal. With all my heart ; . . . how doa tl 
like my wit ? 

Lax. Rarely, that wile 
By which the Serpent did the firil woman beguile, 
Did euer fince, all womens bofomes fill ; 
Y'are apple eaters all, deceiuers flill. Exit Loi 

Enter Sir Alexander Wengrave ; Sir Dauy Dapi 
per. Sir Adam Appleton, at one dore, and Trajtl 
dore at another doore. 

_ ■■. Out with your tale Sir Dauy, to Sir Adam. 

A knaue is in mine eie deepe in my debt. 

Sir Da. Nay ; if hee be a knaue fir, hold him 
faO. 

Alex. Speake foftly, what egge is there hatching 
now. 

IVap. A Ducks egge fir, a ducke that has eaten a 
frog, I hane crackt the (hell, and fome villany or other 
will peep out prefently; the ducke that fits is the 
bouncing Rampe (that Roaring Girle my MiflretTe) 
the drake that mull tread is your (onne Sebafiian. 

AUx. 3e quicke. 
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Trap. 

Alex. 

Trap. 
Mol. 

Alex. 

Trap. 
backe gate. 

Alex. " 

Trap. 

Trap. 
Alex. 
Trap. 

appajell. 
Alex. 
Trap. 
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Aa the tongue of an oilier wench. 

And fee thy newes be true. 

As a batbars euery latterday night . . 



I be let in without knocking at your 

So. 

Your chamber will be oiade baudy. 

Good. 

Shce conies in a fhirt of male. 

How (hirt of male ? 

Yes fir or a male Ihirt, that's to fay in mans 



To my fonne. 

Clofe to your fonne : your fonne and her 
Moone will be in coniuniflion, if all Alminacks lie not, 
her blacke faueguard Is turned into a deepe floppe, 
the holes of her vpper body to button holes, her 
waflcoate to a dublet, her placket to the ancient feate 
of a codpice, and you (hall take 'em both with ftanding 
coUers. 

Alex. Art fure of this % 

Trap. As euery throng is fure of a pick-pocket, as 
fure as a whoore is of the clyents all Michaelmas 
Tearme, and of the pox after the Tearme. 

Alex. The time of dieir lilting 1 

Trap. Three. 

kAlex. The day » 
Trap. This. 
Alex. Away ply it, watch her. 
Trap. As the diuell doth ior the death of a baud, 
I'le watch her, do you catch her. 

Alex. Shee's fall ; heere weaue thou the nets j 

Trap. They are made. 

Alex. I told them thou didft owe mee money; 
hold it vp : maintain't. 

Trap. Stiiiy ; as a Puritan does contention, 
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Foxe I owe thee not the value of a halfepenny 
halter. 

Aiex. Thou (halt be hang'd in't ere thou fcape fo. 
Varlet I'ie make thee loolce through a grate. 

Trap. lie do't prefently, through a Tauerne grate, 
drawer: pi(h. Exit Trapdore. 

Adam. Has the knaue vext you fir! 

Alex. Askt him my mony, 
He fweares my fonne receiu'd it r oh that boy 
Will nere leaue heaping forrowes on my heart, 
Till he has broke it quite. 

Adam. Is he flill wild 1 

Alex. As is a ruffian Beare, 

Adam. But he has left 
His old haunt with that baggage. 

Alex. Worfe flill and worfe, 
He laies on me his fhame, I on him my curfe. 

S. Daiiy. My fonne lacke Dapper then (hall 
with him. 
All in one pailure. 

Adam. Proues your fonne bad too fir ) 

S. Dauy. As villany can make him ; your 

Doates but on one drabb, mine on a thoufand, 
A noyfe of fiddlers, Tobacco, wine and a whoorc, 
A Mercer thai will let him take vp more, 
Dyce, and a water fpaniell with a Ducke : oh. 
Bring him a bed with thefe, when his purfe gingles, 
Roaring boyes follow at's tale, fencers and ningles, 
(Beads Adam nere gaue name to) thefe horfe-leeches 

My fonne, he being drawne dry, they all liue on 
fmoake. 

Alex. Tobacco 1 

S. Dauy. Right, but I haue in my braine 
A windmill going that thall grind to dull 
The follies of my fonne, and make him wife. 
Or a flarke foole ; pray lend me your aduife. 

£oth. That fliall you good fir Dauy. 
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S. Dauy. Heere's the fprindge 
I ha fet to catch this woodcocke in : an adlion 
In a falfe name (vnknowne to him) is entred 
I'th Counter to arreil lacki Z)apptr^ 

Both. Ha, ha, he. 

S. Dauy. Thinke you the Counter cannot breake 
him? 

Adam. Breake hira T 
Yes and breake's heart too if he lie there long. 

Dauy. I'le make him fmg a Counter tenoi 

Adam. No way to tame him like it, there liee (hall 
learn e 

lat raony is indeed, and how to fpend it. 

S. Dauy. Hee's bridled there. 

Alex. I, yet knowes not how to mend it, 
Bedlam cures not more madmen in a yeare. 
Then one of the Counters does, men pay morejfl 
There for there wit then any where ; a Counter ' 
Why 'tis an vnruerfity, who not fees ? 
As fchollers there, fo heere men take degrees, 
And follow the fame fludies (all alike.) 
S''holIers leame firft Logicke and Rhetoricke. 
So does a prifoner; with fine honied fpeech 
At's firft comming in he doth perfwade, befeecl^ 
He may be lodg'd with one that is not itchy ; 
To he in a cleane chamber, in (heets not lowfy, I 
But when he has no money, then does he try, 
By fubtile Logicke, and quaint fophiflry. 
To make the keepers trull him. 

Adam. Say they do. 

Alex. Then hee's a graduate. 

S. Dauy. Say they trufl. him not. 

Aiex. Then is he held a frefhrnan and a fot 
And neuer fhall commence, but being ftill bar'd 
Be expulft from the Maillers fide, to th' twopenny 

Or elfe i'th hole, beg plac't. 

Adam. When then 1 pray proceeds a prifoc 
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Alex. When mory being the theame. 
He can difpute with his liard creditors hearts, 
And get out cleere, hee's then a Maifter of Arts ; 
Sir Dauy fend your fonne to Woodllreet CoUedge, 
A Gentleman can no where get more knowledge. 

S. Davy. There Gallants fludy hard. 

Alex. Tnie : to get mony. 

S, Dauy. 'lies bith' heeles i'faith, thankes, thaiikd| 
I ha lent for a couple of beares ihall paw him. 
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£nter Serianl Curtilax and Yeoman Hanger. 

^Adam. Who comes yonder 1 

S. Dauy. They looke like puttocks, thefe fhoulfl''' 

be they, 
Alex. I know 'em, they are officers, fir wee'l leaue 

S. Dauy. My good knights. 
Leaue me, you fee I'me haunted now with fpirits. 

Both. Fare you well fir. Exeunt Alex, and Ai 

Curt. This old muzzle chops Ihould be he. 
By the fellowes difcription : Saue you fir. 

S. Dauy. Come hither you mad varlets, did not 
my man tell you I watcht here for you. 

Curt. One in a blew coate fir told vs, that in this 
place an old Gentleman would watch for vs, a thing 
contrary to our oath, for we are to watch for euery 
wicked member in a Citty. 

S. Dauy. You'l watch then for ten thoufand, 
what's ihy name honefty ! 

Curt. Seriant Curtilax I fir, 

S. Dauy. An excellent name for a Seriant, 
Curtilax. 
Seriants indeed are weapons of the law. 
When prodigall ruffians farre in debt are growne. 
Should not you cut them ; Cittizens were oretlirowne. 
Thou dwel'fl. hereby in Holborne Curtilax. 

Curt. That's my circuit fir, I coniure 



tilax. I 

ire moft in that 1 
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S. Dauy. And what yong toward welp is this \ 
"ang. Of the fame lilter, his yeoman Or. my 
name's Hanger. 

S. Dauy. Yeoman I/anger. 
One paire of Hieeres fure cut out both your coates, 
You haue two names mofl. dangerous to mens throates, 
You two are villainous loades on Gentlemens backs, 
Deere ware, this Hanger and this Curliiax. 

Curt. We are as other men are fir, I cannot fee 
but hee who makes a ihow of honefty and rebgion, if 
his clawes can faden to his liking, he drawee bloudj 
all that line in the world, are but great fith and little 
filh, and feede vpon one another, fome eate vp whole 
men, a Seriant cares but lor the Ihoulder of a mui, 
they call vs knaues and curres, but many times hee 
that fets vs on, worries more lambes one yeare, then 
we do in feuen. 

S. Dauy. Spoke like a noble Cerberus, is the 
adlion entred 1 

Hang. His name is entred ip the booke of vn- 
beleeuers. 

S. Dauy. What booke's that 1 

Curt. The booke where all prifoners names (land, 
:And not one amongit forty, when he comes in, 
"^ lieeues to come out in baft. 

S. Da. Be as dogged to him as your office allowes 

lu to be. 

Both. Oh fir. 

S. Dauy. You know the vnthrift lacke Dapper. 

Curl. I, I, fiT, that Gull ! afwell as I know my 
yeoman. 

S. Dauy. And you know his father too. Sir Dauy 
Dapper 1 

Curt. As damn'd a vfurer as euer was among 
lewes ; if hee were fure his fathers skinne would 
yeeld him any money, he would when hee dyes flea it 
"" and fell it to couer drummes for children at Ear- 

ilmew faire. 

>S'. Dauy. What toades are tbefe to fpit poyfon on 
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]e you fee (my honeft rafcals!) 
y-hound is the dog he hunts with, out of 
that Tauerne latke Dapper will fally fa, (a r giue the 
counter, on, fet vpon him. 

Both. Wee'l charge him vppo' th backe tir. 
S. Dauy. Take no baile, put mace enough into 
his caudle, double your files, trauerfe your ground. 
Both. Braue fir. 
S. Dauy. Cry arme, arme, arme. 
Beth. Thus fir. 

.S, Dauy. There boy, there boy, away : looke to 
your prey my trew Englilh wolues, and fo I vanifli. 

Exit S. Dauy. 

Curt, Some warden of the Seriants begat this old 

fellow, vpon my life, Hand clofe. 

Shall the ambufcado lie in one place ? 
3 nooke thou yonder. 



Enter Mol anil Trapdore. 
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Curt. 
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^^Mol. Ralph. 

Trap. What fayes 
female i 

Mot. This Holbome is fuch a wrangling (Ireete. 

Trap. That's becaufe Lawiers walkes to and frtj 

MoL Heere's fuch iuilling, as if euery one we^ 
met were drunke and ri 

Trap. Stand Millreffe do you not fmell carrion % 

Mol. Carryon J no, yet I fpy rauens. 

Trap. Some poore winde-fhaken gallant will anon 
fall into fore labour, and thefe men-midwiiies muil 
bring him to bed i'the counter, there all ihofe that 
are great with child with debts. He in. 

Mol. Stand vp. 



Trap. Like your new i 
Hang. Whia, whew. 
Curt. Hump, no. 
MoL Peeping % it (hall ; 
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fpoyle your game, they looke for all the worid like two 
infedled malt-men comming muffled vp in their cloakes 
in a frofty morning to London. 

Trap. A courfe, Captaine ; a beare comes to the 
flake. 



Enter laeke Dapper and Gul. 

Mol. It ihould bee fo, for the liogges druggie to be? 
let loofe. 
fc Man^. Whew. 

■ Cnrt. Hemp. 
^Mell. Harke Trapdore, follow your leader. 

■ lacke Dap. Gul, 
Gul. Maifter. 
lackt Dap. Did'ft. euer fee fuch an afle as ] 

boy) 

Gul. No by my troth fir, to loofe all your n 
yet haue falfe dice of your owne, why 'lis as I faw a 
great fellow vfcd t'other day, he had a faire fword 
and buckler, and yet a butcher dry beate him with a 
cudgelt. 

Both. Honefl Serieant fly, flie Maiiler Dapper you'l 
be arrefted elfe. 

lacke Dap. Run Gul and draw, 

Cul. Run Maifter, Gull followes you. 

Exit Dapper and GtiO. 

Curl. I know you well enough, you'r but a. whore 

hang vpon any man. 

Mel. Whores then are like Serieants, fo now hang 
you, draw rogue, but (Irike not ; for a broken pale 
they'l keepe their beds, and re'couer twenty markes 
damages. 

Curt. You (hall pay for this refcue, runne downe 
(hoe-lane and meete him. 

Trap. Shu, is this a refcue Gentlemen or no \ 

Mol. Refcue ? a pox on 'em, Trapdore let's away, 
I'me glad 1 haue done perfe<5t one good workc to 
day, 
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If any Gentleman be in Scriueners bands, 
Send but for Mel, (he'U baile him by thefe hands. 



Enter Sir Alexander Wengraue/o/uJ. 

Alex. Vnhappy in the follies of a fonne, 
Led againft iudgement, fence, obedience, 
And all the powers of nobleneffe and wit ; 

Enter Trapdore 

Oh wretched father, now Trapdore will (he come ) 
Trap. In mans apparell fir, I am in her heart ncn 

And fliare in ail her fecrets. 
Altx. Peace, peace, peace. 
I Here take my Germane watch, hang't vp in fight, 

That I may fee her hang in Englilh for't. 

Trap. I warrant you for that now, next SeRions 

This watch will bring her in better then a hundred 
I conflables. 

Alex. Good Trapdore faill thou fo, thou cheer'ftj 
my heart 
I After a ftorme of forrow,— my gold chaine too, 
I Here take a hundred markes in yellow linkes. 
\ Trap- That will do well to bring the watch tdfl 
ji hght fir. '■ 

And worth a thouland of your Headborowes 1 
thomes. 
I Alex. Place that a' the Court cubbart, let it lie 
Full in the veiw of her theefe-wlioorifh eie. 

Trap. Shee cannot miffe it fir, I fee't fo plaine 
That I could fteal't my felfe. 

Alex. Perliaps thou (halt too. 
That or foraething as weighty ; what Ihee leaues, 
Thou (halt come clofely in, and filch away. 
And all the weight vpon her backe I'le lay. 
Trap, You cannot afliire that fff. 
Alex. No, what lets it % 




Being a (tout girle, perhaps Ihee'l defire 

preJTiDg, 

!1ien all the weight niuil iy vpon her belly. 

Akx. Belly or backe I care not fo I'ue one. 

Trap. You'r of my miude for that fir. 

AUx. Hang vp my ruffe band with the diamond 

at it, 

It may be fhee'l like that befL 

Trap. It's well for her, that fliee mud haue her \ 
choice, hee thinkes nothing too good for her, if yon 
hold on this minde a little longer, it fhall bee the firft 
worke I doe to tume theefe my felfe ; would do a 
man good to be hang'd when he is fo wel pro- 
uided for. 
Akx. So, well fayd ; all hangs well, would (hee 
hung fo too. 
The fight would pleafe me more, then all their 

giUlerings : 
Oh that my myfteries to fuch ftreights fliould ninne, 
That I mud rob my felfe to bleife my fonne. Exaini, 
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!«/tr Sebaftian, with Mary Fitz-Allard like i 
and Mol. 
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Seb. Thou hafl done me a kind office, without 

Either of finne or fhame, our loues are honeft. 
Mol. I'de fcorne to make fuch (hift to bring you 

together elfe. 
Seb. Now haue I time and opportunity 
'ithout all feaie to bid thee welcome loue. Kiffe. 
Mary. Neuerwith more defire and harder venture. 
Mol. How flrange this Ihewes one man to Idffe 

another, 

Seb, I'de kifle fuch men to ehufe Moll, 
Me thinkes a womans hp tafls well in a dublet. 
Mol. Many an old madam has the better fortone 

then, 
lofe breathes grew flale before the faihion cam:^. 
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fct will help 'em, as you thinke 'twill do, 
^ learne in time to plucke on the hofe too. 
-Seb. The older they waxe Moll, troth I fpeake 
ferioufly, 

' As fome haue a conceit their driiike tails better 
In an outlandith cup then in our owne, 
So me thinkes euery kiffe (he giues me now 
In this flrange forme, is worth a paire of two, 
Here we are fafe, and furtheft from the eie 
Of all fufpicioii, this is my fathers chamber, 
Vpon which floore he neuer Heps till night. 
Here he midrulls me not, nor I his comming, 
At mine owne chamber he ilill pries vote me, 
My freedome is not there at mine owne finding, 
StUl checkt and curb'd, here he (hall mifle his purpofe. 
MA. And what's your.bufmeile now, you haue your 
mind fir ; 
At your great fuite I promifd you to come, 
I pittied her for names fake, that a Moll 
Should be fo croft in loue, when there's fo many. 
That owes nine layes a peece, and not fo litde : 
My taylor fitted her, how like you his worke ? 

Seb. So well, no Art can mend it, for this purpofe, 
But to thy wit and helpe we're chiefe in debt, 
And mull liue ftiil beholding. 

Mot. Any honeft pitty 
Tme willing to beftow vpon poore Ring-doues, 
Sti. I'le ofi'er no worfe play. 
Mol. Nay and you (hould fir, 
I (hould draw firil and prooue the quicker man. 
Seb. Hold, there (liall neede no weapon at t 
meetmg, 
But caufe thou (halt not loofe thy fuiy idle, 
Heere take this viall, runne vpon the guts, 
And end thy quarrdl finging. 

Mol. Like a fwan aboue bridge. 
For looke you heer's the bridge, and heere am I. 
Seb. Hold on fweete Mol. 
\ Mary. Fue heard her much commended Rt, < 




1 one that was nere taught, 

Mol. I'me much b.eholding to 'em, well fince youl 
needes put vs together fir, Be play my part as wel as 
I can : it Ihall nere be faid I came into a Gentlemans 
chamber, and let his inllrument hang by the walls. 

■S^. Why weil faid Aiol i'faith, it had bene a fliaroe 
for that Gentleman then, that would haue let it hung 
flill, and nere ofired thee it. 

Mol. There it Ihould haue bene llil then for Mot, 
for though the world iudge itnpudentiy of mee, I nere 
t came into that chamber yet, where I looke downe the 
[ inllrument my felfe. 

Seb. Pifti let 'em prate abroad, th' art heere where 
thou art knowne and lou'd, there be a thoufand clofe 
dames that wil cal the viall an vnmanneriy inllrument 
for a woman, and therefore taike broadly of thee, when 
you fhall haue them fit wider to a worfe quality. 

AIol. Pufh, I euer fall a fleepe and thinke not of 
'em fir, and thus I dreame. 

Scb. Prithee let's heare thy dreame Mel. 

Mol. I dreanu there is a Mijlreffe, 

Andjlte layes mtt the money, The fong. 
Sliee ^es vnto her Sitters, 
S/iee neuer comes at any. 

Enter Sir Alexander behind them 
Skeef ayes flue went tdth BurffeforJ>atterna, 

You Jhall finde her at Saint Katherns, 
And comes home it'ith neuer a fenny. 

Seb. That's a free Miareffe 'faith. 

Atex. I, I, I, like her that flags it, one of thine 

own choofing. 
Mot. But fliall I dreame againe % 

Sere conies a wench wilt braueye, 

Her courage wasfo great, 
Shet lay with one o' the Nauy, 

Her ku^and lying i' tht J<leei. 
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Yd oft with himjiu: caueVd, 

I -wonder whatjkec aiks. 
Her hmbandijhip iaygrauefd, 

IVhen /ter's could hoyfe vp/ailes. 
Ydjhee beganiu like all my foes. 

To call whoore fi-rfl : forfo do ihofe, 
A pox ofaUfalfe tayles. 

Seb. Marry amen fay L 

Alex. So fay I too. 

Mol. Hang vp the viall now fir : aU this while I^ 
, was in a dreame, one fliall lie rudely then ; but beingB 
awake, I keepe my legges together ; a watch, wha^s;^ 
a clocks here. 

Alex. Now, now, fliee's trapt, 

Moll. Betweene one and two ; nay then I care notd 
a watch and a mufitian are coffen Germanes in \ 
thing, they mnil both keepe time well, or there's 
goodnefle in 'em, the one elfe defenies to be dafht 
againll a wall, and tother to haue his braioes knockt 
out with a fiddle cafe, what % a loofe chaine and a . 
dangling Diamond. 

Here were a braue booty for an euening-theefe now, 
There's many a younger brother would be glad 
To looke twice in at a window for't, 
And wriggle in and oute like an eele in a fandbag, 
Oh if mens fecret youthful! faults (hould iudge 'em, 
TVould be the general'il execution, 
That ere was feene in England ; there would bee but ■ 
few left to Cng the ballets, there would be fo much 
worke : mod of our brokers would be cholen for hang- 
men, a good day for them ; they might renew their 
wardrops of free coft. then. 

Seb. This is the roaring wench muil do vs good. 

Mary. No poyfon fir but femes vs for fome vfe, 
Which is confirm'd in her- 

S^. Peace, peace. 
Foot I did here him fure, where ere he be. 

MoL Who did you heare ) 



My father, 

s like a fight of his, I muil be wary. 

Akx. No wilt not be, am I alone to wretched 

That nothing takes! I'le put him to his plundge for't. 

Seb. Life, heere he comes, — fir I befeech you 

Vour way of teaching does fo much content me, . 
I'le make it foure pound, here's forty ihillings fcyj 
1 thinke I name it right ; helpe me good Mol, 
Forty in hand. 

MoL Sir you (hall pardon me, 
1 haiie more of the meaneft fcholler I can teach, 1 
This paies me more, then you haue offred yet 

Scb. At the next quarter 
When I receiue the meanes my father 'lowes m^^ 
You Ihall haue tother forty. 

Alex. This were well now. 
Wet"! to a man, whofe forrowes had blind eies, 
But mine behold his follies and vnlruthes. 
With two cleere glaffes — how now ) 



Seb. Sir. 



Aiac. 
Seb. V 



you, 



What's he there ! 

Q good time fir, I'u 



a ftiite tD 



I'de craue your prefent fcindnelTe. 
Aiex. What is he there? 
Seb. A Gentleman, a mufitian fir, one of excellent 
fingring. 
\Aiex. I, 1 thinke fo, T wonder how they fcapt her. 
Has the mod delicate ftroake (ir. 
A llroake indeed, I feele it at my heart, 
f Seb. Puts downe all your famous mufitians. 
Alex. I, a whoore may put downe a hundred 

of 'em. 
Seb. Forty (hillings is the agrement fu^ betweene v^ 
fir, my prefent meanes, mounts but to halfe 



f 



And he Hands vpon the whole. 
]Sfi, I indeed does he fir. 
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Alex. And will doe dill, hee'l nere t 
taile. 

&i. Therefore I'de (lop his mouth fir, and I could,, 

Aiex. Hum true, there is no other way indeed, 
His folly hardens, (hame muft needs fucceed. 
Now fir I vnderftand you profefle mufique. 

Mol. I am a poore feruant to that liberall fcieni 
fir. 

Akx. Where is it you teach J 

Jifol. Right againd Cliffords Inne. 

Alex. Hum that's a fit place for it r you haue many 
fchollers. 

Moi. And fome of worth, whona I may call my 
maillers. 

Aiex. I true, a company of whooremaiHers ; yi 
teach to fing loo 1 

Mol. i/Lany do I fir. 

Alex. I thinke you'l finde an apt fcholler of 
fonne, efpecially for pricke-fong. 

Afol. I haue much hope of hira. 

Alex. I am fory for' t, I haue the lelle for that : you 
can play any lelTon. 

Mol. At firft fight fir. 

Alex. There's a thing called the witch, can you 
play that 1 

Mel. I would be fory any one fliould mend 
me in't. 

Alex. I, I beleeue thee, thou haft fo bewitchl n 
fonne. 
No care will mend the worke that thou haft done, 
I haue bethought ray felfe fince my art failes, 
rie make her pollicy the Art to trap her. 
Here are foure Angels markt with holes id them 
Fit for his crackt companions, gold he will giue ha 
Thefe will I make indu<5lion to her mine. 
And rid (hame from my houfe, griefe from my hear£ 
Here fonne, in what you take content and pleafiire. 
Want (hall not curbe you, pay the Gentleman 
His latter halfe in gold. 
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Set. I thanke you fir. 

AUx. Oh may ihe operation an't, end three. 
In her, life : (hame, in him ; and griefe, in mee. 

£xit A/exander. 

Seb. Faith thou (halt hane 'em 'tis my fathers 
guift, 
Neuer was man beguild with belter fliift. 

Mol. Hee tiiat can talie mee for a male mulitiaii, 
I cannot choofe but make him my inftrument. 
And play vpoo him. Exeunt omna. 

Enter Mijlreffe Gallipot, and Mijlreffe Openworke. 

Mi. Gal. Is then that bird of yours (Maifter GoJ- 
hauike) fo wild 1 

Mifi. Open. A Golhawke, a Puttocke ; all for prey, 
he angles for fiih, but he loues flefh better. 

Mijl. Gal. Is't poffible his fmoth face fliould haue 
wrinckles in't, and we not fee them 1 

Mi/l. Open. Poflible) why haue not many hand- 
fome legges in filke Rockins vilJanous fplay feete for 
all their great rofes ? 

MiJl. Gal. Troth Grra thou faift true. 

Mifi. Op. Didil neuer fee an archer (as tho' aft 
walkt by Bunhill) looke a fquint when he drew his 
bowl 

Mift. Gal. Yes, when his arrowes haue flin'e toward 
Illington, his eyes haue fliot cleane contrary towards 
Pimlico. 

Miji. Open. For all the world fo does Maifler 
Gq^rwke double with me. 

Miji. Gal. Oh fie vpon him, if he double once he's 
not for me. 

Myi. Opm. Becaufe Gojhawke goes in a Ihag-nifie 
hand, with a face (licking vp in't, which Ihowes like 
an agget fel in a crampe ring, he thinkes I'me in loue 
with him. 

Mijl. Gal. 'Las I thinke he takes his marke amide 
a thee. 
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Miji. Open. He has by often beating into me 
I ma de mee beleeue that my husband kept a whore. 

j((^. Gal. Very good. 

Mifi. Open. Swore to me that my husband this 

jr morning went in a boate with a tilt ouer it, to the 

M pidgions at Brainford, and his puncke with him 
' TDder his tilt. 

Mifl. Gal That were wholefome. 

Mi^. Open. I beleeu'd it, fell a fwearing at him, 
curfling of harlots, made me ready to hoyfe vp iaile, 
and be there as foone as hee. 

Mift. Gal. So fo. 

MiJl. Open. And for that voyage Gojkawke comes 
hither incontinently, but iirra this water-fpaniell dhies 
after no ducke but me, his hope is hauing mee at 
Brainford to make mee cry quack. 

Myi. Gall Art fure of it I 

MiJl. Open. Sure of it ? my poore innocent Open- 
worke came in as I was poking my ruffe, prefently hit 
I him i'the teeth with the three pidgions : he forfwore 
all, I vp and opened all, and now (lands he (in a (hop 
hard by) like a musket on a reft, to hit Gojhawke'i the 
cie, when he comes to fetch me to the boate. 

■ MiJi. Gal. Such another lame Gelding offered to 
cany mee through thicke and thiime, {Laxton firra) 
but I am ridd of him now. 

Mift. open. Happy is the woman can bee ridde of 
'em all ; 'las what are your whisking gallants lo our 
husbands, weigh 'em rightly man for man. 

Mift. Gall. Troth meere (hallow things. 

MiJl. Open. Idle fimple things, running heads, and 
yet let 'em run ouer vs neuer fo faft, we (hop-keepers 
(when all's done) are fure to haue 'em in our purinels 
at length, and when they are in. Lord what liraple 
animaiis they are. 

Mift. Open. Then they hang the head. 

Mift. Gal. Then they droupe. 

MiJl. Open, Then they write letters. 

Mi/L Gal. Then they cogge. 
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Mifi. Open. Then deale they vnder hand with vs, ' 
aud wee muft ingle with our husbands a bed, and wM j 
muft. (weare they are our cofens, and able to do vs a | 
pieafure at Court. 

Mijl. Gal. And yet when wee haue done our ' 
al'a but put into a riuen difli, wee are but frumpl at and I 
libell'd vpon. | 

Mift, Open. Oh if it were the good Lords wil, 
diere were a law made, no Cittizen (hould tnifl aay (& J 



Kail. 
mn. ( 



Enter Gojkawke. 



Gal. Hufli fura, GoJIiawke flutters. 

Go/k. How now, are you ready ] 

MiJ}. Open. Nay are you ready ? a little thing yott 
fee makes vs ready. 

Gojli. Vs ) why, rauft Jhee make one i'the voiage ? 

MiJl. Open. Oh by any meanes, doe I know how 
my husband will handle niee ) 

Gcfli. 'Foot, how fliall I find water, to keepe tbefe 
two mils going? Well fmceyou'l needs bee clapt vn- 
der hatches, if I fayle not with you both till all fplit, 
hang mee vp at the ma.ine yard, & duck mee ; itis 
but lickering them both foundly, & then you fhall 
fee their corke heeles 3ie vp high, bke two fwannea 
when their tayles are aboue water, and their long 
neckes vnder water, diuiug to catch gudgions : come, 
come, oares Hand ready, the tyde's with vs, on wi& 
thofe falfe faces, blow winds and thou (halt take thy 
husband, cafling out his net to catch &elh Salmon at 
Brainford. 

Mtjl. Gal. I beleeue you'l eate of a coddes head 
of your owne drelling, before you reach lialfe vay 
thither. 

Gojh. So, fo, follow clofe, pin as you g 

Enley La.xlon imiffled. 



Mifl. Gal. Yes, I thanke my eares. 

Lax. I muR haue a boul with your Potticarifliip. 

Mifl. Gal. At what weapon % 

Lax. 1 mull fpeake with you. 

Mifl. Gal. No. 

Lax. No? you (hall. 

Mifl. Gal. Shall % away fouft Stiirgion, halfe fifh, 

halfe flefli. 
Lax. 'Faith gib, are you (pitting, I'le cut your 

tayle puf-cat for this. 
Mifl. Gal. 'Las poore Laxton, I Ihinke thy tayle's 
cut already : your worft ; 

Lax. If I do not, .... Exit Laxton. 

Goflt. Come, ha' you done 1 

Enter Maifler Opeuworke. 

Sfoote So/atnond, your husband. 

Maifl Open. How nowl fweete Maid, Gofliawke, 
none more welcome, 
I hatie wanted your embracements : when friends _ 

The mufique of the fpheares founds not more fweet^ 
Then does their conferenc : who is thisl Sofamond^ 
; Wife : how now fifter ? 

Gojk. Silence if you loue mee. 
Maifl. Open. VVhy malkt ) 
' Mifl. Open. Does a maske grieue you fir I 
I Maifl. Open. It does. 

Mifl Open. Then )''are bell get you a mumming. 1 
Gofli. S'foote you'l fpoyle all. 
Mifl. Gall. May not wee couer our bare faces witS 
maskes 
Ah well as you couer your bald heads with hats % 
Ma. Op. No maskes, why, th'are theeues i 
beauty, that rob eies 
Of admiration in which true loue lies, 
Why are maskes wome 1 why good ? or why defired I 
Vnlefle by their gay couers wits are fiered 



To read the vild'ft lookes ; many bad faces, 
(Becaufe rich gemmes are treafured vp in cafes) 
Paffe by their priuiledge currant, but as caues 
Dambe mifers Gold, fo maskes are beauties graues, 
Men nere meete women with fuch muffled eies. 
But they curfe her, that firft did maskes deuife. 
And fweare it was forae beldame. Come off with't, 

M(fl. open. I wi!l not. 

Maifl. Open. Good faces maskt areleweh kept by 

Hide none but bad ones, for they poyfon mens fi^ts, 
Show then as fhop-keepers do their broidred fluffe, 
(By owle light) fine wares cannot be open enough, 
Prithee {fweete Rofe) come (Irike this fayle. 

Mifl_. open. Saile! 

MaiJ. Op. Ha 1 yes wife ftrike faile, for flonnea 
are in thine eyes : 

Mifl. 0pm. Th'are here fir in my browes if any 
rife. 

Mmjl. Open. Ha browes ) (what fayes (he friend) 

pray tel me why ^^ 

Your two flagges were aduaimft ; the Comedy, ^H 

Come what's the Comedy) ^H 

Mijl. Open. Wedward hoe. ^H 

Maift. Open. How) ^ 

Mijl. Open. 'Tis Weaward hoe fhee faies. 

Gejh. Are yon both madde i 

Mifl. Open. Is't Market day at Brainejord, and 
your ware not fent vp yet ? 

Main. Open. What market day ) what ware) 

Mifl. Open. A py with three pidgions in% 'tis 
drawne and Jlaies your cutting vp. 

Gojh. As you regard my credit. 

Maifl. Open. Art madde 1 

Mifl. Open. Yes letcherous goate ; Baboone. 

Maifl. Open. Baboone ? then toffe me in a blanc- 



Do I it well ? 
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Gojh. Belike fir Ihee's not well ; bed leaue her. 

Matfl. Opeii. No, 
Me ftand the florme now how fierce fo ere it blow. 

Jtfijl. Open. Did I for this loofe all my friends f I 
refiife 
Rich hopes, and golden fortunes, to be made 
A ftale to a common whore % 

Maiji. Open. This does amaze mee. 

Mijl. Open. Oh God, oh God, feede at reuerfioi 
now? 
A Strumpets leauingt 

Maift. Open. Rofamond. 

Gofli. I fweate, wo'ld I lay in cold harbour. 

Mijl. Open. Thou haft llruck ten thoufand daggers 
through my heart. 

Afai/l. Open. Not I by heauen fweete n" 

Jlfi/l. Open. Go diuel go ; that which thou fwear'ft 
by, daranes thee. 

GoJh. S'heart will you vndo meel 

MiJl. Open. Why flay you heere ? the ftarre, bf* 
which you tiile, 
Shines yonder aboue Chelfy; you loofe your Ihore 
If this moone light you : feeke out your light whore. 1 

Maifl. Open. Ha) 

Mtft. Gal. Pulh ; your Wefteme pug. 

Gojfi. Zounds now hell roares. 

Mijl Open. With whom you tilted in a paire of 

This very morning. 

Maift. Open. Oaresi 

Mtjl Open. At Brainford fir. 

Maift. Open. Racke not my patience ; Maifler 
Gojhmvke, fome (laue has buzzed this into her, has he 
not % I mn a tilt in Brainford with a woman ) 'tis a 
lie : What old baud teis thee this ) S'dcath 'tis a lie. 

Mift. Optn. 'Tis one to thy face IhaU iuftify 
that I fpeake. 

Maift, Open. Vd* foule do but name that rafcaU. 

Mijt. Open. No fir I will not 
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Gojh. Keepe thee there girle : — then I 

Mifl. Open. Sifter know you this varlet I 

Mijl. Gall. Yes. 

Maift. Open. Sweare true, 
Is there a rogue fo low damn'd 1 a fecond ludas I a 
common hargman ? cutting a mans throated does it 
to his face ) bite me» behinde my backe t a cur dog I 
fweare if you know this hell-hound. 

MiJl. Gall. In truth I do. 

Matjl. Open. His namet 

Mijl. Gall. Not for the world ; 
To haue you to ftab him. 

Gojk. Oh braue girles : worth Gold, 

Bidaijl. Open. A word honell maifl^r GoJhaw% 
Draw out hisfwori. 
GoJk. What do you meane fir) 
Maift. Open. Keepe off, and if the diuell can gine 
a name to this new fury, holla it through my eare, or 
wrap it vp in fome hid charafler : I'le ride to Oxford, 
and watch out mine eies, but I'le heare the brazen 
head fpeak ; or elfe Ihew me but one haire of his head 
or beard, that I may fample it ; if the fiend I meet (in 
myne owne houfe) I'le kill him ; — the ftreete. 
Or at the Church dore : — there — (caufe he feekes 

vnty 
The knot God fadens) he deferues moH to dy. 
Mift. Open. My husband titles him. 
Maift. Open. Maifter Goflta-wke, pray fir 
Sweare to me, that you know him or know him hot 
Who makes me aC Brainford to take vp a peticote 
befides my wiues. 
Gofti. By heauen that man I know not 
Mift. Open. Come, come, you lie. 
Gofti. Will you not haue all out ? 
By heauen I know no man beneath the moone 
Should do you wrong, but if I had his name, 
I'de print it in text letters. 

Mift. Open. Print thine owne then, 
Pid'li not thou fweare to me he kept his whoorej 
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Mijl. Gal. And that in finfuU Brainford tl 
would commit 
That which our lips did water at fir, — ha ? 

MiJl. Open. Thou fpider, that bait wouen thy a 
ning web 
[n mine owne hotife t' inraare me : haft not thou 
Suck't nouriihment euen vndemealh this roofe, 
And tUTDcd it all to poyfon % fpitting it, 
On thy friends lace (my husbandly he as t'wi 

fleeping : 
Onely to Icaue him vgly to mine eies, 
That they might glance on thee, 
Mifl. Gal. Speake, are thefe lies? 
Gojh. Mine own Ihame me confounds : 
MiJL Open. No more, hee's ftung ; 
Who'd thinke that in one body there could dwell 
Deformitie and beauty, (heauen and hell) 
Goodneffe I fee is but outfide, wee all fet, 
In rings of Gold, flones that be counterfet : 
I thought you none. 
Gofli. Pardon mee. 
Maijl. Open. Truth I doe. 
This blemiih growes in nature not in you. 
For mans creation flicke euen moles in fcome 
On faireft cheeks, wife nothing is perfeifl borne. 
Mifl. Open. I thought you had bene borne perfi 
Maifl. Open. What's this whole world but a g 
rotten pill ) 
For at the heart lies the old chore dill. 
I'le teil you Maifter Gojhawke, I in your eie 
I haue feene wanton fire, and then to try 
The foundneffe of my iudgement, I told you 
I kept a whoore, made you beleeue t'was true, 
Onely to feelc how your pulfe beat, but find. 
The world can hardly yeeld a perfed: friend. 
Come, come, a tricke of youth, and 'tis forgiuen, 
This rub put by, our loue ftiall runne more euen. 
Mijt. Open. You'l deale vpon mens wiues i 
more) 



GoOi. No : — you teach me a tricke for that, 
Mijl. Op(n. Troth do not, they'l o're-reach^ 
Mai. Open. Make my houfe yours fir ftiU. ] 
Gojh. No. 

Maiji. Open. I fay you fhall i 
'ieing (thus befieg'd) it holds out, 'twill neuer a 

Inter Maider Gallipot, and Greenewit liJie a Somtur, 
Laxton muffled a ioofe off. 

Omnes. How now t 

Maijl. Gall. With mee fir 1 

Greene. You fir? I haue gon fnaffling vp and 
*■ downe by your dore this houre to watch for you. 

Mtjl. Gall. What's the matter husband 1 

Greene. — I haue cauglit a cold in my head fir, 
by fitting vp late in the rofe taueme, but I hope you 
vnderftand oiy fpeech. 

Mmjl. Gal. So fir. 

Greene. 1 cite you by the name of Hippecraies 
Gallipot^ and you by the name of Prudence Gallipot, 
to appeare vpon Crajlino, doe you fee, Crafiina 
fanfli DunJIani {this Eafttr Tearme) in Bow Church. 

MatJL Gal. Where fir ? what faies he 1 

Greene. Bow : Bow Church, to anfwere to a libel 
of precontraift on the part and behalfe of the laid 
Prudence and another ; y'are beft fir take a coppy of 
the citation, 'tis but twcluepence. 

Omnes. A Citation ) 

MaiJl. Gal. You pocky-nofed rafcall, what flaue 
fees you to this? 

Lax. Slaue! I ha nothing to do with you, doe 
you heare fir ? 

GoJh. Laxtcn id not ? — what fagary is this % 

MaiJl. Gal. Trud me I thought fir this ftorme 
loi^ ago had bene full laid, when (if you be remem- 
bred) I paid you the lafl fifteene pound, befides the 
thirty you had firfl,— for then you fwore. 
Lax. Tufli, tuih fir, oathes, 
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™ake V 
And take your beily full of her. 

Afnijl. Gai. An hundred pound 1 

Mijl. Gal. What a loo pound 1 he gets 
what a loo pound 1 
I Maijl. Gal. Sweet Pru be calme, the Gentlemanj 
I ofTers thus, 

' If I will make the monyes that are pall 
A loo pound, he will difcharge all courts. 
And giue his bond neuer to vexe us more. 

MiJl. Gal. A loo pound) 'Las; take fir but three-J 
fcore, 
Do you feeke my vndoiog? 

Lax. rie not bate one fixpence, . . . I'le mall^ 
you pufle for fpittjng. 

Mijl. Gal. Do thy word, 
Will fourefcore Hop thy mouth ? 

Lax. No. 

Mijl. Gal. Y'are a Haue, 
Thou Cheate, Tie now teare mony from thy throat, 
Husband lay hold on yonder tauny-coate. 

Greme. Nay Gentlemen, feeing your woemen are 
fo hote, I muH loofe ray haite in their company 
I fee. 

Mijl. Ope. His haire fheds off, and yet he fpea 
not fo much in the oofe as he did before. 

GoJJt. He has had the better Chirurgion, I 
Granewil, is your wit fo raw as to play no better 4 
part then a Somnersl 

MaiJl. Gal. I pray who playes a knacke to know a] 
honeft man in this company? 

Mijl. Gall. Deere husband, pardon me, I did diI-« 
ferable. 
Told thee I was his precontracted wife. 
When letters came from him for thirty pound, 
I had no fhift but that. 

MaiJl. Gal. A very cleane fliift : but able to mah 

elowfy, On. 
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Afi/l. Gal^ Husb3Dd,Ipluck'd(wheD hehad tenpal 
Imee to ihinke weli i>( him) Get fethers from Af 
■ Wings, to make him flie more lofty. 

Maijl. Gall. A' the top of you wife : on. 
Mill. Gal. He hauiog wailed them, comes now fil 
more, 

Vfing me as a ruffian doth his whore, 
Wbofe finne keepes him in breath : by heauen I vc 
I'hy bed he neuer wrorg'd, more then he does noi 
^^ Maijl. Gal. My bed t ha, ha, like enough, 
^^Llhop-boord will fenie to haue a cuckolds coate cut< 
^^Hypon : of that wee'l talke hereafter : y'are a t& 
^Vlaii 

^n Ml 



Heare mee but fpeake fir, you (hall finde 1 

rOiiities. Pray fir, be patient and heare him. 
Alaijt. Gal. I am muzzled for biting fir, vfc mc 
how you will. 

The fird howre that your wife wa; 



intaiud 

heait^^H 



My felfe with other Gentlemen fitting by, 
(In your (hop) tailing fmoake, and fpeech being vJe4: 
That men who haue faired wiues are moft abufed. 
And hardly fcapt the home, your wife maintaiu'd 
That onely fuch fpots in Citty dames were (lain' 

L iulllj, but by mens flanders ; for her owne _ 

r Shee vow'd that you had fo much of her heart 
No man by all his wit, by any wile, 
Neuer fo fine fpunne, (hould your felfe beguile. 
Of what in her was yours. 

MaiJl. Gal. Yet Pru 'tis well : 
Play out your game at Irifli fir : Who winnes ? 

Mift. Open. The triall is when fliee comes to beai- 

ling: 

■ Lax. I fcorn'd one woman, thus, (hould braue^.. 



And (which more vest me) a (hee-citizen. 
Therefore I laid fiege to her, out flie held, 
Gaue .many a braue repulfe, and me compel'd 
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With ihame to found retrait to my hot luft, 
Then feeing all bafe defires rak'd vp in duh. 
And that to tempt her raodeft eares, I fwore 
Nere to prfumne againe : (he faid, her eie 
Would euer giue me welcome honellly, 
And (fince I was a Gentleman) if it ruune low, 
Shee would my (late relieue, not to o'rethrow 
Your owoe and hers ; did fo j then feeing I wrought 
Vpon her meekeneffe, mee (he fet at nought, 
1 yet to try if I could turne that tide, 
ifee what flreame I ftroue with, but fir I fweare | 

luen, and by thofe hopes men lay vp there, 

ather haue, nor had a bafe intent 

To wrong your bed, what's done, is meriment : 

Your Gold I pay backe with this inCeretl, 

When I had mod power to do't I wrong'd you leaft.B 

Maiff. Gal. If this no guUeiy be fir, 

Omnes. No, no, on my4ife. 

Ma%^. Gal. Then fir I am beholden (not to yoi 

wife) 

But Maifter Laxton to your want of doing ill. 

Which it feemes you haue not Gentlemen, 

Tarry and dine here all. 

Maijl. Open. Brother, we haue a ieft, 
As good as yours to furnilh out a feart. 

MaiJl. Gal. Wee'l crowne our table with it r 
brag no more 
Of holdmg out : who mofl brags is moft whore. 

Exeunt amnts. 



Mnter lacke Dapper, Moll, Sir Beautious Gauymed, 
and Sir Tliomas Long. 

Jacke Dap. But prethee Maifler Captaine lacke be 
plaine and perfpicuous with mee ; was it your Me^e of 
WellminJlers courage, that refcued mee from the Poul- 
try puttockes indeed. 

Mol. The valour of my wit I enfure you iir fetclit 



J 



I 
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you off brauely, when you werre i'the forlome hope 
among ihofe defperates. Sir Btwtious Ganymai hofi 
and fir Thomas Long heard ihat cuckoe (my nu 
Trapdert) fing the note of your ranfome from ap- 
tiuity. 

Sir Bruit. Vds fo Afoi, where's that Trafdor(\ 

Mol, Hang'd I thinke by this time, a luflice il 
this towne, (Ihat fpeakes nothing but make a Mi^- 
mus a way with him to Newgate) vfed that rogue like 
a fire-worlce to run vpon a line betwixt him and me, 

Omnes. how, how 1 

Mi'i. Many to lay traines of villauy to blow vp mf 
life ; I fmelt the powder, fpy'd what liuilocke gaue fiii 
to (lioote againil the poore Captaine of the Gallifofft, 
& away (lid I my man, like a fhouell-board fllillraft 
hee (Iroules vp and downe the fuburbes I thinke: and 
eates vp whores ; feedes vpon a bauds garbadg. 

T. Long. Sirra Lacke Dapper. 

Lac. Dap. What fai'ft Tbm Lcn^ 1 

T. Long. Thou hadft a fweet fac't boy haile fellow 
with thee to your little Gull : how is he fpenl ! 

/cui Dap. Troth I whiilled the poore little buz»nJ 
of a my fifl,becaufe when hee way ted vpon mee at Ihe 
ordinaries, the gallants hit me i' the teeth ftUI, aod 
faid I lookt like a painted Aldermans tomb, and 
the boy at my elbow like a deaths head. Sirra faJtc,^ 
Mol. 

Mol What faies my little Dapper f 

Sir £ewl. Come, come, walke and talke, waltel 
and talke. 

Lack Dap. Mol and I'le be i' the midft. 

Mol. Thefe Knights (hall haue fquiers places belilc \ 
tiien : well Dapper what fay you ! 

La(k. Dap. Sirra Captaine mad Mary, the gul] myi 
lowne father {Dapper) Sir Dauy) laid thefe London' 
j boote-halers the catch poles in ambufh to fet vpon, 
mee. 
[ Omnes. Your father 1 away Lacke. 



lack. Dap. By ihe taflels of this handkercher 'tis 
true, and what was his warlicke tlratageme thiiike you I 
hee thought becaufe a wicker cage tames a nightingale, 
a lowfy prifon could make an affe of mee. 

Omries. A naity plot. 

Jack. Dap. I : as though a Counter, which is a 
parke, in which all the wilde beads of the Cilty n " 
atiA by head could tame mee. 

Enter the Lord Noland. 

Mol. Yonder coraes my Lord Noland, 

Oirutes. Saue you my Lord. 

L. Not. Well met Gentlemen all, good Sir 
tious Ganymed, Sir Thomas Long I and how does] 
Maifler Dapper ? 

lack. Dap. Thankes my Lord. 

Idol. No Tobacco my Lord ! 

Z. Nol. No faith Jackt. 

lack. Dap. My Lord Noland -vi\^ you goe to Pim- 
lico with vs 1 wee are making a boone voyage to that 
nappy land of fpice-cakes. 

L. Nol. Heeres fuch a merry ging, I could find in 
my heart to faile to the worlds end with fuch com- 
pany, come G end em en let's on. 

Jack Dap. Here's mofl amorous weather my Lord, 



Omnes. Am 



ll^- 



Jac. Dap. Is not 



s weather. 



I good word 1 



They x^alkc. 



e like a poore Souldier with a patck 
f, and Teare-Cat with him, all 
toilers. 

Trap. Shall we fetvpon the infantry, ihefe troopi 
of foot 1 Zounds ■ yonder comes Mol my whoorith 
Maifler and MiilreQe, wo'ld I had her kidneys be- 
tween e my teeth. 

Tear Cat. I had rather haue a cow heele. 



^ 



Trap. Zounds I am fo patcht vp, Ihe cannot dif- 

Tie : wce'l on. 
T. Cat. Alia corago then. 

Trap. Good your Honours, and Worfhips, enlai^ 
the ea.res of com mife ration, and let the found of a 
hoarfe military organ-pipe, penetrate your pituiul 
bowels to extraifl out of them fo many fmall drops of' 
fiber, as maygiue a hard ftrawbed lodging toacoupV 
of maim'd fouldiers, 

lacke Dap. Where are you maim'd 1 
T. Col. In both our neather limbs. 
MoL Come, come. Dapper, lets giue 'em fome- 
thing, las poote men, what mony haue you ? by my 
■. troth I loue a fouldier with my foule. 
» Sir Bewt. Stay, flay, where haue you feru'd ? 
I T. Long. In any part of the Low countries T 
n Trap. Not in the Low countries, if it pleafe your 
manhood, but in Ilungarie againft, the Turke at the 
hedge oi Belgrad. 

L. Nol. Who feru'd there with you iirra ? 

Trap. Many Hungarians, Meldauians, ValacAlara, 

and Tranfiluaniam, with fome Sdauouians, and 

retyring home fir, the Venetian Gailies tooke vs 

prifoners, yet free'd v^ and fufFered vs to beg vp and 

, downe the country. 

L Jack. Dap. Vou haue ambled al! ouer Italy then. 

I Trap. Oh fir, from Vetiice to Retna, Vecchio, Botui- 

*jn'fl, Romania, Bolonia, Modemx, Piacenza, and T\tf- 

cana, with all her Cities, as Pijloia, Valteria, Mounie- 

pitkheua, Arrezzo, with the Siennois, and diuerfe 

others. 

Mol. Meere rogues, put fpurres to 'em once more. 
lack. Dap. Thou look'il like a flrange crealur^ a 
fat butter-box, yet fpeak'ft Engliih, 
I.What art thou 1 

T. Cat. Jrit mine ^xxt. 5cfe Sin Um 
nifflins Cfart=Cat, 
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2Srn ftrauc ^oHiafto, JEtfetm ioritft all 

Butcljlant. 
(Sucrtffii : i3cr ^IjcIIum itas mcnt I-iteJ 

Beafa 
fftw loorrt garf). 

itcfe flaag iim rtroafets on torn Cop. 
©attich Qen IjuirtrfD toujun IBiutll 

feallr. 
J^oUicIt mmf ^erf. 

Sir Bewt. Here, here, let's be rid of thei 
bering. 

Moll. Not a crofle. Sir Bewtious, you bafe rogues 
I haue taken meafure of you, better then a taylor c 
and I'le fit you, as you (raoufler with one eie) hau^ 
fitted mee. 

Trap. Your WorlTiip will not abufe a fouldier. 

MolL Souldierl thou deferu'ft to bee hang'd vpl 
by that tongue which dilhooours fo noble a profelTion, 
fouldieryouskelderingvarlet) hold, Hand, there (liould 
be a trapdore here abouts. Pull off his patch. 

Trap. The balles of thefe glafiers of mine (mine 
eyes) Ihall be (hot vp and downe in any hot peece c * 
feniice for my inuincible Miftreffe. 

lacke Dap. I did not thinke there had bene fuel 
knauery in blacke patches as now I fee. 

MoL Ob fir he hath bene brouglit vp in the lie o 
dogges, and can both fawne like a Spaniell, and bits 
like a Mafliue, as hee finds occafion. 

L. Nul. What are you firra ! a bird of this feathe* 
too. 

T. Cat. A man beaten from the n 

T Long. 1 thinke fo, for you neuer flood to fight, J 

lac. Dap. What's thy name fellow fouldier t 

T. Cat. I am cal'd by thofe that haue feen m^ 
valour, Tear-Cat. 



beai 
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feife 
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Omnes. Teare-Cat % 

Moll. A meere whip-Iacke, and diat is in the 
"Commonwealth of rogues, a flaiie, that can talke of 
fea-fight, name all your chiefe Pirats, difcouer moit 
countries to you, then either the Dutch, Spanilh, 
French, or Englifh euer found out, yet indeed all his 
feniice is by land, and that is to rob a Faire, or foine 
fuch venturous exploit; Teare-Cat, foot firra I haue 
your name now I remember me in my booke ai 
;, homes for the thumbe, you know how, . 

T. Cat. No indeed Captaine Mol (for I know yon 
fight) I am no fuch nipping ChriJlian, but a maun- 

■er vpon the pad I confeiTe, and meeting with 
lonefl Trapdore here, whom you had cafhierd from 
bearing armes, out at elbowes vnder yoiir colours, 
I inflrufled him in the rudements of roguery, and by 
my map made him faile ouer any Country you can 
name, fo that now he can maunder better then my- 
feife. 

lack. Dap. So then Trapdore thou art tum'd foul- 
dier now. 

Trap. Alas fir, now there's no wartes, 'tis the 

"eil courie of life I could take. 

Mol. I hope then you can cant, for by your 

idgels, you firra are an vpright man. 

Trap. As any walkes the hygh way I alTure 

Mol. And Teari- Cat what are you t a wilde roguCj 
^ler, or a rutfler) 

T Cat. Brother to tliis vpright man, fiefh and 
bloud, ruffling Teare-Cat is my name, and a ruiHer is 
my flile, my tide, my profefllon. 
"" Mol. yirra where's your Doxy, halt not with race. 

Omnes. Doxy Mol, what's thati 

Mol. His wench, 

Trap. My dosy I haue by the Salomon a. dtay, 
that carries a kitchin morl in her flat at her backe, 
befides my del! and my dainty wilde del, with all 
whom I'le tumble this next darkmans in the fliomme^ 
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inke ben baufe, and eate a fat gnintling cheate, 

g clieate, and a quacking cheate. 
!. Dap. Here's old cheating. 

My doxy (layes for me in a boufmg ken, 
e Captaine, 

Hee fayes his wench flaies for him in an ale- 
you are no pure rogues. 

it. Pure rogues ! no, wee fcorne to be pure 
i, but if you come to our lib ken, or our (lalJing 
, you (hall fiade neither him nor mee, a quire 
cuffin. 

Mol. So, fir, no churle of you. 

T. Cat. No, but a ben caue, a braue caue, a gentry 

L. Nol. Call you this canting! 

lack. Dap, Zounds, I'le giue a fchoolemaifier halfe 
a crowne a week, and teach mee this pedlers French. 

Trap. Do but flrowle fir, halfe a haruefl with vs 
fir, and you (hall gabble your belly-fiilL 

Moi. Come you rogue cant with rat 

T. Long. Well fayd Mol, cant with her firra, and 
you (hall haue mony, elfe not a penny. 

Trap, rie haue a bout if (he pleafe. 

Mol. Come on fjrra. 

Trap. Ben mort, (hall you and I heaue a booth, 
mill a ken or nip a bung, and then wee'l couch 
hog(head vnder the Ruffemans, and there you ihall 
wap with me, & lie niggle with you. 

Mol. Out you damn'd impudent rafcall. 

TVap. Cut benar whiddes, and hold your fambles 
and your (lampes. 

L. NoL Nay, nay, Mol, why art thou angry I what 
was his gibberiOi ) 

Mol. Marry this my Lord fayes hee ; Ben morl 
(good wench) flial you and I heaue a booth, mill 
ken, or nip a bung ! lliall you and I rob a houfe, 
cut a purfe ) 

Omnes. Very Good. 



« 



ife, or ^^A 
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Mol. And then wee'l couch a hogfliead vnder thi 
Ruffemans : 
And then wee'l he vnder a hedge. 

Trap. That was my delire Captaine, as 'tis fit 
fouldier (hould he, 

Mol. And there you (hall wap with mee, and Fl 
niggle with you, and that's all. 

Sir Smit. Nay, nay Mol what's that wap t 

lack. Dap. Nay leach mee what niggling is, Fdl 
faine bee niggling. 

Mol. Wapping and niggling is all one, the rogui 
my man can tell you. 

Trap. 'Tis fadoodling : if it pleafe you, 

Sir Bewt. This is excellent, one fit more good Mol^ 

Mol. Come you rogue fing with me. 



A gage of ben Rom-boufe J 

In a boufmg ken of Rom-vile, I 
T. Cat. Is Benar then a Cailer, I 

Peckc, pennam, lay or popler, ' 

Which we mill in deufe a vile. 
Oh I wild lib all the lightmans. TAefof{ 
Oh I woud lib all the darkemans, 
By the follamon vnder the Ruffemans. 
By the follamon in the Hartmans. 
T. Cat. And fcoure the Quire cramp ring, 

And couch till a pallyard docked ray dd 
So my boufy nab might skew rome boul 

well 

Auafl, to the pad, let vs bing, 

Auaft to the pad, let vs bing. 

Omnes. Fine knaues i'faith. 

Jack Dap. The grating of ten new cart-wheela 

and the gruntling of fiue hundred hogs comming froi 

Rumford market, cannot make a worfe noyfe the 

this canting language does in my eares ; pray 

Lord Noland, let's giue thefe fouldiers their pay. 

Sir BewL Agreed, and let them march. 



■ Nor. Heere Mol. 

Mol. Now I fee that you are flal'd to the 
We not afhamed of your profeflions, looke you : 
jord Noland heere and thefe Gentiemeii, bellowes 
t you two, two boordes and a halfe, that's two 
:s fue pence. 

'. Thankes to your Lordfliip. ^1 

Tfl/. Thankes heroicall Captaine. ^| 

Away. ^1 

_*. Wee fhall cut ben whiddes of your Maillertf" 

Millrefliip, wherefoeuer we come. 

You'l maintaine firra the old luHices plot to 

rVfl/. E!fe trine me on the cheats : 1 
* Moi. Be fure you meete mee there. 

J)'ap. Without any more maundring I'le doo' 
fallow braue Tear-Cat. 

T. Cat. J prm,fequor, let us go moufe. 

Exeunt tluy two manet the re/l- 
L. Not. Mol what was in that canting fong % 
Mol. Troth my Lord, onely a praife of good 
binke, the onely milke which thefe wilde beads loue 
fucke, and thus it was : 
t'rich cup of wine, oh it is iuyce Diuine, 

pre wholefome for the head, then meaCe, drioke, 
bread, 
To fill my drunken pate, with that, I'de fit vp late, 
^,the heeles wou'd I lie, vnder a lowly hedge die, 
Et a flaue haue a pull at ray whore, fo I be full 
f that precious liquor ; And a parcell of fuch ill 

my Lord 
Ot worth the opening. 

Mntera Culpurfe very gallant, with foure or fiue mm 
after him, one with a wand. 

Z, Ml. What gallant comes yonder t 
T. Lenq. Mafle I ihinke I know him, 'tis one of 
Cumberland. 
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1. Cut. Shall we venture to Ihuffie in amongft yon 
ap of Gallants, and flrike ) 

2. Cut. 'Tis a queflion whether there bee anj 
filuer fhels amongft them, for all their faltin oi* 
lides. 

Omnes. Let's try t 

Mol. Pox on him, a gallant ) Ihaddow mee, I know 
him; 'tis one that cumbers the land indeed; if bee 
fwimme neere to the (liore of any of your pockets, 
looke to your purfes. 
t Omnes. Is't poffible ! 

H Mot. This braue fellow is no better then a foyft. 
W Omnes. Foyfl, what's that i 

■ Mol. A diuer with two fingers, a picke-pocket ; all 

his traine iludy the figging law, that's to fay, cutting of 

purfes and foyRing ; one of them is a nip, I tookc him 

once i' the twopenny gallery at the Fortune ; then 

there's a cloyer, or inap, that dogges any new brothw 

in that trade, and fnappes will haue halfe in ajij 

booty; Hee with the wand is both a flale, whoft 

office is, to face a man i' the (Ireetes, whil'fl fhels ate 

drawne by an other, and then with his blacke coniaring 

rod in his hand, he by the nimbleneffe of his eye and 

iugling (licke, will in cheaping a peece of plate at a 

goldfmithes ftall, make foure or fiue ringes raount 

from the top of his caduceiis. and as if it were at leape- 

' )g, they skip into his hand prefently. 

" " Zounds wee are fmoakt. 

Omnes. Ha J 

. Cut. Wee are boyl'd, pox on her; fee Mell Ae 

fOaring drabbe. 

_ ~ All the difeafes of iixteene hofpitals 

her : away. 

Mol. Bleffe you fir. 

1. Cut. And you good fir, 

kMoL Do'a not ken mee mant 
I. Cut. No inifl mee fir. 
Mol. Heart, there's a Knight to whom I'me bound 
■ many fauours, loft his purfe at the laft. new 
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^^^HSwanne, feuen Angels in't, make it good you'r^ 

^^^K do you fee ? no more. 

^^^K Ci</. A Sinagogue (hall be cal'd Miflreffe Mary, 

^^^Bftce mee not ' pa£us palabros, I will coniure for 

^^^H &rewell : 

W^Wtfi. Did not I tel! you nay Lord 1 

Z~ Nol. I wonder how thou cam'il to the know- 
ledge of thefe nafly villaines. 

T. Long. And why doe the foule mouthes of the 
world call thee J/n/ cutpurflel a name, me thinkes, 
damn'd and odious. 

Mot. Dare any ftep forth to my face and fay, 
I haue tane thee doing fo Mol i I muil confeffe. 
In younger dayes, when I was apt to tlray, 
I haue fat amongil fuch adders ; feene their flings, 
As any here might, and in full pjay-houfes 
Watcht their quicke-diuing hands, to bring to fhamej 
Such rogues, and in that ftreame met an ill nam< 
When next my Lord you fpie any one of thofe. 
So hee bee in his Art a fcholler, queflion him, 
Tempt him with gold to open tJie large booke 
Of his clofe vilianies ; and you your felfe (hall cant ■ 
Better then poore Mo/ can, and know more lawes 
Of cheaters, lifters, nips, foyfts, puggards, curbers, 
Withal! the diuels blacke guard, then it is fit 
Should be difcouered to a noble wit. 
I know they haue their orders, offices. 
Circuits and circles, vnto which they are ' 
To i:aife their owne damnation in. 
foci Dap. How do'd thou know it 1 
Moll, As you do, I (hew it you, they to me (ho< 

it 

Suppofe my Lord you were in Venice. 

L. Nol. Well. 

Mol. If fome Italian pander there would tell 
All the clofe trickes of curtizans ; would not you 
Hearken to fuch a fellow! 

L. Nol. Yes. 
Mol. And here, 
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Being come from Venice, to a friend mofl deare 
That were to trauell thither, you would proclaime 
Your knowledge in ihofe villanies, lo faue 
Your friend from their quicke danger : mufl, you have 
A blacke ill name, becaufe ill things you know. 
Good troth my Lord, I am made J/ii^ cut-purfe fo. 
How many are whores, in fmall ruffes and Hill lookesl 
How many chad, whofe names fill flanders bookes 1 
Were all men cuckolds, whom gallants in their 

fcomes 
Cal fo, we (hoiild not walke for goring homes, 
Perhaps for my madde going fome reproue mee, 
I pleafe my feife, and care not elfe who loues mee. 
~ Omiies. A braue nainde Mol i'faith. 

Lonq. Come my Lord, (hal's lo the Ordinary t 

Nel. I, 'tis noone fure. 
'lliol. Good my Lord, let not my name condemne 
me to you or to the world : A fencer 1 hope may be 
caVd a coward, is he fo for that ? If all that haue ill 
names in London, were to be whipt, and to pay but 
tweluepence a peece to the beadle, I would rathei 
haue his office, then a Conflables. 

Jatk. Dap. So would I Captaine Mull: 'twere a 
fweele tickling office i'faith. JixaaU. 

Enter Sir Alexander Wengraue, Golhawke and 
Greenewit, and others. 
Alex. My fonne marry a theefe, that imput 
girle. 
Whom all the world rticke their word eyes vpoQ 
Greene. How will your care preuent it) 
Go'fi. 'Tis impoffible. 
They many clofe; thei'r gone, but none knows 
then 
j4/ex. Oh Gentlemen, when ha's a fatliers heart- 

Entcr a Jeruant. 
.Held out fo long from breaking : now what newes 






es£^ 



L I Seruant. They were met vppo'th the water an houre 
' Cnce, Tir. 



a 



Putting in towards the Sluce. 

Alex. The Sluce 1 come Gentlemen, 
'Tis Lambith workes againfl vs. 

Greene. And that Lambith, ioynes more mad 
matches, then your fixe wet townes, twixt that and 
Windjor-bridge, where fares lye foaking. 

Alex. Delay no time fweete Gentlemen ; to Blacke 
Fryars, _ 

Wee'l take a paire of Oares and make after 'em. ^1 

Enter Trapdore. ^ 

Trap. Your fonne, and that bold mafculine rampe 
my miHrefle, 
Are landed now at Tower. 
Alex. Hoyda, at Tower ! 
Trap. I heard it now reported. 
Alex. Which way Gendemen (liall I belloi 

[ Tme drawne in peeces betwixt deceipt and fliame. 

Enter fir Fits-Allard. 

Fitz-Alla. Sir Alexander. 
You'r well met, and mod rightly ferued, 
My daughter was a [come to you. 

Alex. Say not fo lir. 

Fitz.All. A very abieift, ihee poore Gentlewoman, 
Your houfe had bene diflionoured. Giue you 

ioy fir, 
Of your fona Gaskoyne- Bride, you'l be a Grandfather 

ihortly 
To a fine crew of roaring fonnes and daughters, 
'Twill helpe to (locke the fuburbes pafling well fir. 

Atcx. O play not with the miferies of my heart,. 
Wounds fiiould be drefl and heaVd, not vext, or left 
Wide open, to the anguilh of the patient, 






] 
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And fcornerull aire let in ; rather let pitty 
And aduife charitably hclpe to refrefli 'eni, 

Fits-All. Who'd place his charity fo vnwonhily. 
Like one that giues almes to a curfing beggar, 
Had I but found one fparke of goodneffe in you 
Toward my deferuing child, which then grew fond 
Of your fonnes venues, I had eafed you now. 
But I perceiue both fire of youth and goodneffe, 
Are rak'd vp in the afhes of your age, 
Elfe no fuch fliame ihould haue come neere your 

houfe, 
Nor fuch ignoble forrowe touch your heart. 

Alex. If not for worth, for pitties lake affifl mee. 

Greene. You vrge a thing pail fenfe, how can he 
helpe you ^ 
All his affidance is as fraile as ours. 
Full as vncertaine, where's the place that holds 'eml 
One brings vs water-newes ; then comes an other 
With a full charg'd mouth, like a culuerins voycc. 
And he reports the Tower ; whofe founds are truefll 

Gojh. In vaine you flatter him fir Alexander, 

Fits-All. I flatter liim, Gentlemen you wrong mce 
grofly. 

GruCTi. Hee doe's it well i'faith. 

Ftlz-AIL Both newes are falfe. 
Of Tower or water : they tooke no fuch way yet. 

Alex. Oh flrange : heare you this Gentlemen, yet 
more plundges 1 

Filz-Alla. Th'are neerer then you thinke for yet 
more clofe, then if they were further ofi". 

Ale.x. How am I lofl in thefe diftradlions ? 

Fitz-Alla. For your fpeeches Gentlemen, 
In taxing me for rafhneffe ; fore you all, 
I will engage my (late to halfe his wealth, 
Nay to his fonnes reuenewes, which are leffe, 
And yet nothing at all, till they come from him ; 
That I could (if my will flucke to my power) 
Preuenl this mariage yet, nay banifli her 
For euer from his thoughts, much more his armen 
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Alex. Slacke not this goodneffe, though you heap 

Mountaines of malice ard reuenge hereafter : 
I'de willingly refigne vp halfe my (late to him, 
So he would mairy the meaneft drudge I hire. 

Greene. Hee talkes impoliibilities, and you beleeuj 

Fiis-AUa. I tallce no more, then I know how % 
finiili, 
My fortunes elfe are his that dares (lake with me, 
The poore young Gentleman I loue and pitty : 
And to keepe (hame from him, (becaufe the fpring 
Of his afledtion was my daughters firft, 
Till his frowne blalled all,) do but efl.ate him 
In thofe poffefTions, which your loue and care 
Once pointed out for him, that he may haue roome, I 
To entertaine fortunes of noble birth, 

now his defperate wants cails him vpon her : 
if I do not for his owne fake chiefly, 
lim oi this difeafe, that now growes.on him, 
forfeit my whole (late, before thefe Gentlemen. 
Greene. Troth but you (hall not vndertake fucBu 
matches, 
Wce'l perfwade fo much with you. 

Alex. Hcere's my ring, 
He will beJeeue this token : fore thefe Gentlemen, 
I will confiime it fully : all thofe lands. 
My fird loue lotted him, he (hall (Iraight poiTefle 
In that refufall. 
Fits-All. If I change it not, change mee into 

beggar. 
Green. Are you mad fir 1 
Fita-All. 'Tis done. 

Gojk. Will you vndoe your felfe by doing, 
And fhewe a prodigall tricke in your old daiesJ 
Alex. 'Tis a match Gentlemen, 
Mtz-All. I, I, fir I. 
I aske no fauour ; trull to you for none, 
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My hope reds in the goodneffe of your fon. 
Exit Fitz-Allard. 
Greene. Hee holds it vp well yet 
Gojh. Of an old knight i'faith. 
Alex. Curd be the time, I laid his firft looE 
barren, 
Wilfully barren, that before tliis houre 
Had fprung forth fruites, of comfort and of honourj 
He lou'd a vertuous Gentlewoman. 






Enter Molt. 

Gojh. Life, heere's Mol. 

Green. Jack. 

Gojk. How doft thou lacke 1 

Mol. How doft thou Gallant % 

Alex. Impudence, where's my fonne 1 

Mol. Weakenefle, go looke him. 

Alex. Is this your wedding gowne ! 

Mol. The man talkes monthly : 
Hot brotli and a darke chamber for the knight, 
I fee hee'l be ftarke mad at our next meeting. 

Exit MS. 

GoJh. Why fir, take comfort now, there's no fud 
matter. 
No Priefl will marry her, fir, for a woman. 
Whiles that Oiape's on, and it was neuer knowne. 
Two men were married and conioyn'd in one : 
Your fonne hath made fome fhift to loue another, 

Alex. What ere' (he be, Ihe has my blelTing wfl 
her, 
May they be rich, and fruitfull, and receiue 
Like comfort to their iffue, as I take in them, 
Ha's pleas'd me now, marrying not this, 
Through a whole world he could not chufe amifle. 

Green. Glad y'are fo penitent, for your fonM 
finne fir. 

GoJh. Say he ihould lake a wench with her fmockt 
dowry, 
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[No portion with her, but her lips and armes T I 

r Alex. Why 1 who thriue better fir 1 they haue moll 1 
I bleffing, I 

■Though other haue more wealth, and leafl repent, I 

'Many that want mod, know the moft content. I 

' Greme. Say he fliould marry a kind youthful! iia- i 

Aiex. Age will quench that, any offence but theft | 

and drunkennefle, I 

Nothing but death can wipe away. I 

There finnes ate green e, euen when there heads are! 

gray, J 

.Xay^I difpaire not now, my heart's cheer'd Gentlfjfl 

'No face can come vnfortunately to me, ^| 

Kow lir, your newes ! ^| 

Enter aferuant. 1 

Seruant. Your fonne with his faire Bride is neerc J 
at hand. J 

Faire may their fortunes be. ■ 

Now you'r refolu'd fir, it was neuer ihe, I 
I finde it in the mulicke of my heart. I 

Ettier Mol maskt, in Scbailians hand, and Fitz- I 
Allard. ■ 

See where they come. 1 

Gojk. A proper ludy prefence fir. 1 

, Alex. Now has he pleas'd.me right, I alwaies coun-J 

feld him J 

"To choofe a goodly perfonable creature, J 

lufl of her pitch was my firH wife his mother. I 

Stb. Before I dare difcouer my offence, ^\ 

leete for pardon. ' 

My heart gaue it thee, before thy tongue 
_ Muld aske it, 
i thou haflrais'd my ioy to greater height 
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As deereiy as that flefli, I call myne owne. 
Forgiue me worthy Gentlewoman, 'twas vay blii 
When I reie£led thee, I faw thee not. 
Sorrow and wilful! rafhnefle grew like filmes 
Ouer the eyes of judgement, now fo cleere 
I fee the brightneffe of thy worth appeare. 

Mary. Duty and loue.may I deferve in tholi^ 
And all my wifhes haue a perfect ciofe, 

Alex. That tongue can neuer erre, the found'sfo 
fweete. 
Here honefl fonne, raceme into thy hands, 
The keyes of wealth, pofleffion of thofe lands, 
^Vhich my firll care prouided, thej'r thine own^ 
Heatien giue thee a bleffing with 'em, the befl. " 
That can in worldly fhapes to man betid^ 
Arc fertill lands, and a faire fniitfull Bride, 
Of which I hope thou'rt fpeil. 
Seb. I hope fo too fir. 

Mol. Father and fonne, I ha' done you 
feruice here. 

Seb. For which thou (halt not part Moil Tira- 

qutted. 
AUx. Thou art a madd girle, and yet I cannot 
now condemne thee. 

Mol. Condemne mee ? troth and you flionld fff, 
I'de make you feeke out one to hang in my roome, 
I'de giue you the flip at Gallowes, and cozen the 

people. 
Heard you this iefl my Lord I 
L. Ml. What is it faciei 

Mol. He was in feare his fonne would many 
mee. 
But neuer dreamt that I wonld nere agree. 

Z. JViil. Why 1 thou had'fl a fuiter once /adu 

when wilt marry! 
J/c/. Who I my I,or<i, Tie tell you when ifaitl^ 
When you fhall heare. 
Gallants voyd from Serieants feare, 
Honefly and truth vnllandred, 
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Woman man'd, but neuer pandred, 

Cheates booted, but not coacht, 

Veffels older e're thej'r broacht. 

If my minde be then not varied, 

Next day following, I'le be married. 
L. 2^ol. This founds like domef-day. 
Mol. Then were marriage bell, 
For if I ihould repent, I were foone at reft. 

Aiex. Introth tho' art a good wench, I'me forry I 

The opinion was fo hard, I concetu'd of thee. 
Some wrongs I'ue done thee. 

Enler Trapdore. 



For feare rt come too late, and my braines feele it, 
Vpon my pawes, I aske you pardon miilrefle. 

Mol. Pardon? for what fir? what ha's yourrogui 
Ihip done nowl 

Trap. I haue bene from time to time hir'd to 
found you, by this old Gentleman. 

Mol. How ? 

Trap. Pray forgiue him, 
But may I counfell you, you (liould neuer doo'L 
Many a fnare to entrapp your Worlhips life, 
Haue I laid priuijy, chaines, watches, lewels, 
And when hee faw nothing could mount you vp, 
Foure hollow-hearted Angels he then gaue you, 
By which he meant to trap you, I to (aue you. 

Alex. To all which fhame and griefe in me cry. 
guilty, 
Foi^iue mee now, I caft the worlds eyes from mee. 
And looke vpon thee freely with mine owne : 
I fee the moil of many wrongs before thee, 
Call from the iawes of enuy and her people, 
And nothing foule but that, Il'e neuer more 
Condemne by common voyce, for that's the whore, 
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That deceiues mans opinion ; mockes his tni(l,^^| 
Cozens his loue, and makes his heart vniuO. ^^^ 
Moi. Here be the Angels Gentlemen, they wo* 
giuen me 
As a Mufitian, I purfue no pjtty, 
^^^ Follow the law, and you can cucke mee, fpare not 
^^K Hang vp my vyall by me, and I care not 
^^P j4/ex. So farre I'me forry, I'le thrice double 'em 
^^V'To make thy wrongs amends, 
^^* Come worthy friends my honourable Lord, 

And you kind Gentiewoman, whofe fparkling pre- 

fence. 
Are glories fet in manage, beames of fociety, 
For all your loues giue lufter to my ioyes, 
The happinefle of this day (hall be remembred, 
At the returne of euery fmiling fpring ; 
In my time now 'tis borne, and may no iadneffe 
Sit on the biowes of men vpon that day. 
But as I am, fo all goe pleas'd away. 
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Epilogus. 



A Painter hauing drawne with curious Art 
The pi6lure of a woman (euery part, 
Limb'd to the life) hung out the peece to fell ; 
People (who pafs'd along) veiwing it well, 
Gaue feuerall verdifts on it : fome difpraifed 
The haire, fome fayd the brows too high w< 

raifed. 
Some hit her o're the lippes, miflik'd their colour, 
Some wifht her nofewere fliorter ; fome, the eyes 

fuller, 
Others fayd rofes on her cheekes (hould grow, 
Swearing they lookt too pale, others cry'd no, 
The workeman dill as fault was found, did meiu 



In hope to pleafe all ; (but this worke being endi 
And hung open at ftall, it was fo vile, 
So monftrous and fo vgly all men did fmile 
At the poore Painters folly. Such wee doubt 
Is this our Comedy. Some perhaps do floute 
The plot, faying ; 'tis too thinne, too weake, too 

meane, 
Some for the pcrfon will reuile the Sccene. 
And wonder, that a creature of her being 
Should bee the fubieft of a Poet, feeing 
In the worlds eie, none weighes fo light : oth( 

looke 
For all thofe bafe trickes publifh'd in a booke. 






f ^oule as his braines they flow'd from) oi Cut- 
purfe. 
Of Nips and Foyfts, nafUe, obfccene difcourfes, 
As full of lies, as emptie of worth or wit. 
For any honeft eare or eye vnfit. 
And thus, 

If we to euery braine (that's humerous) 
Should falhion Sceanes, we (with the Painter) 

fhail 
In ftriuing to pleafe all, pteafe none at all. 
Yet for fuch faults, as either the writers wit, 
Or negligence of the A£tors do commit. 
Both craue your pardons : if what both haue 

done. 
Cannot full pay your expeftation, 
The Roring Girle her felfe fome few dayes hence, 
. Shall on this Stage, giue larger recompence. 
[ Which Mirth that you may fliare in, her felfe does 

woe you, 
[ And craucs this figne, your hands to becken her 
to you. 
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London Triumphing, 



The Solemne, Magnificent, and Me- 
ntorable Recdidng of that worthy Gentle- 
man, Sir loHN SwiNERTON Knight, into 
' the Citty of London, after his Returne from 
te^ng the Oath of Maioralty at We/imin/ler^-m 
on the Morrow next after Simon and 
ludes day, being the 2g. of 
OSlober. i6i3. 

AU the Showes, Pageants, Chariots of Triumph, witK 

other Deidces, (both on ike Water and Land) 

here fully expreffed. 

By Thomas Dckker. 



I Printed for Nicholas Okes, and are to be fold by lehi 
\ Wright dwelling at Chrtd Church-gate. 1611. , 



LONDON, 




To the Deferuer of all thofe Honors, " 

IVkich Ike CuJIomary Rties of this Day^l 

And the generall Loue of this City bedow vpon 

Aim, Sir lohn Swinerton, Knight, Lord 

Mai or of the renowmed City 

of London, 



[Onor (this day) takes you by the Hand, and 
giues ynu welcomes into your New Office of 
Pretorfhip. A Dignity worthie the Cities 
beflowing, and mojl worthy your Re- 
ceiuing. You hauc it with the Harts of many people. 
Voices, atid Held-vp hands ; they know it is a Roabe 
ft for you, arid therefore haue clothed you in it. May 
the Lafl-day of your wearing the fame, yeeld to your 
Selfe as much loy, as to Others does this Firll^Jay of 
your putting it mi. Ifwimtni (for my owne part) not 
oneiy in the Maine Fullfea of the General praife and 
Hopes of you. But powre out alfo {for my particular) 
fueh aflreame as my Prayers ean render, far afuaeffe 
anfwerable to the On-fet ; for it is no Field, unkffe it 
bt Crowned with viflory. 

I Jirefent (Sit) fn/oyou, thefe lahours of my Pen, as 
the firfl and newe/l Congratulatory Offrings tendred 
into your hands, which albeit I fhmdd not (of myfelfe) 
dtferue to fee accepted, I know notwithjlanding you will 




I fland Bounden 



To your Lordfliip. 



Thomas Dekker. 



The Epistle Dedicatory. 

giue to them a generous and gnUefull entertainemaUf m ^ 
regard of that Noble Fellowlhip and Society; (oftMA i 
you Yeilerday were a Brother, and This Day a Fmbcr) ' 
who moft freely haue he/lowed thefe their Loues tpi^ 
you. The Colovas of this Peece are mine aztmei tke 
Cod theirs : to which nothing was wanting^ that could 
be had, and euery thing had that was required. To 
their Lading memory Ifet downe This ; And to your 
Nolle Difpofition, this I Dedicate. My wijhes being 
(as euer they haue bene) to meete with any Obie<^ 
whofe refleocion may prefent to your Eyes, that Loue 
and Duty, In which 
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them, \ 



iMphes, are the moil choice and daindeft 
I fruit that fpring from Peace and Ainitui' 
ce; Love begets them ; and Much Cojl 
_| brings them forth. Eocpdlation feeds vpon 
t feldome to a furfeite, for when fhe is moll full, 
her longing wants fomething to be farisfied, So iuticing 
a ihape they carry, that Frmces themfelues take p!ea- 
fure to behold them ; they with delight ; common 
> people with admiration. They are now and then the 
Rich and Glorious F^res of Bounty, State, and Mag- 
nificence, gluing light and beauty to the Courts of 
Kings : And now and then, it is but a debt payd to 
Time and Cujlovie : and out of ihat dept come Thtfe. 
Hyot hauing no hand in laying out the Expences, and 
yet no hand in plucking backe what is held decent to 
be beftowed. Afumptuous Thriftineffe in thefe CiuU 
Certfnnnies managing All. For it were not laudable, in a 
City (fo rarely gouerned and tempered) fuperfluoully to 
exceed ; As contrariwife it is much honor to her (when 
the Day ai f pending comes) not to ha /paring in any 
thing. For the Chaires of Magijirates ought to be 
adorned, and to fhine like the Chariot which caries 
the Suwie; And Beames (if it were pofhble) mud be 
thought to be fhot from the One as from the Other : 
As well to dazle and amaze the common Bye, as to 
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ttiake it leame that there is fome ExccllfiU, and Eiirtp 
orditiary Arme from heauen ihnifl downe to exalt 1 
Superior man, that thereby the Gaser may be drawH 
to more obedience and admiratioa 

In a happy houre therefore did your Lordfhip tab 
vpon you this infeperable burden (of Honor and Cara) 
bccaufe your felfe being Generous of inind, haue met 
with men, and with a Company eqiiall to your felfe in 
Spirit- And vpon as fortunate a Tree haue they in- 
grafted their Arunty ; the fruites whereof (hoot foitil 
and ripen, are gathered, and tafte fweetly, 
mouthes not onely of this Ciffy, but alfo of our brf- 
to-be-beloued friends, the Noblefl Jlrangers. Vpoo 
whom, though none but our Soueraigne King cu 
beilow Royall welcomes ; yet (hall it be a AfejnoriaUd, 
an Exemplary Loue and Duty (in thofe who are a 
Cojl of thefe Triumphs) to haue added fome Hamm- 
ing more to them then was intended at firft, of put' 
pofe to do honor to their Prince and Counirey, Asd 
I make no doubt, but many worthy Companies in tliii 
City could gladly be content to be partners in the 
Dijburfemetits, fo they might be (harers in the Ghry, 
For to haue bene lead en- winged now, what infanf 
could be greater ) When all the flreanies of JVoiiUlj 
and Gentry, run with the Tirfc hither. When all Eara 
lye liiluing for no newes but of Feajh j - - - 
umphs : All Eyes Hill open to behold them : And 
all harts and hands to applaud them : When the 
heape of our Soueraignes Kingdomes, are drawne iit 
Little : and to be feene within the WaJles of this Ciif. 
Then to haue tied Bounty in loo ftraight a girdle ! 
Proh fcelus infandiim 1 No ; fhe hath wome her gar- 
ments loofe, her lippes haue bene free in Welcomc^- 
her purfe open, and her hands liberall. If you thinJce 
I fet a flattering glaflfe before you, do but fo much as 
lanch into the ^/w*'r. and there the Thames it felfe (hall 
fliew you all the Honors, which this day hath beflowed 
vpon her : And that done. Hep againe vpon the Lanii 
and lame will with her owne Trumpet proclainw 



[what I fpeake ; And her 1 hoije you cannot deny to I 
llldeeue, haiiing at leaft twenty thoufand eyes about j 
lljer, to witnelTe whether Ihe be a True-tan^ d Fame o 
ft Lying. 

By this time the Lord Maior hath taken his oath, is I 
fcated in his'barge againe j a !owd thundring peale of 1 
C"Afl»ai«rJgiuehima/arf-w';//ashepaDesby. And fee t| 
how quickly we are in ken of land, as fuddenly therefore \ 
let vs leap on fhorc, and there obferue what honor*. 1 
able entertaioeraent the Citty affoords to their ncur 1 
freelor, and what ioyfull falntations to her nobia J 
Vifilants. 

Thefirft Triumph on the Land. 

THE Lord Maior, and Companyes being landed, 
the firfl Daiice which is prefented to him on the 
lihore. Hards ready to receiue him at the end of 
^ J'auh-Chayne, {on the foutli fide the Church) and this 
lit is. 

\ ASea-Cfmriot artificially made, proper for a God of 
|the fea to fit in ; fhippes dancing round about 
I with Dolphins and other great Fi/hes playing or lying.' 
at the foot of the fame, is drawne by two Sea-horfes. 



Ntptime. 

In this Chariot fits Ncptutie, his head circled with s 
Corond of Cluer Scoilup-Jhds, (lucke with branches of 
'Coriall, and hung ihicke with ropes of pearle ; be- 
' caufe fuch things as thefe are the treafures of the 
,J?e£pe, and are found in the ihels of fiflies. In his 
'hand he holds a filuer Trident, or Three-forked Mace, 
I by which fome Writers will haue fignified the three 
' Lifatttrall gualities proper to Waters ; as thofe of 
I ioimlaines to bee of a delitious taRe, and Chriflalline 
colour: thofe of the Sea to bee faltifti and unplea- 
fant, and the colour fuUen, and greenifli : And lalUy, 
thofe of Handing Lakes, neither fweet nor bi 
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nor ^ 



m^ 



rtumpi 



Jng. 



f deere, nor cloudy, butal together vnwholeToine fc 
tafle, and loathfome to the eye. His roabe and oiai- 
tie with other ornaments are correfpondent to the 
quality of his perfon ; Buskins of pearle and cockle- 
fhels being worae vpon his legges. At the lowB 
part of this Chariot fil Mer-maids, who for titfir 
excellency in beauty, aboue any other creatuia 
belonging to the fea, are preferred to bee flill in the 
eye of Nepiiine. 

At Nrptunes foot fits Luna (the Moone) who beemg 
gouernefie of the fea, and all petty Flouds, as fron 
whofe influence they receiue their ebbings and floif 
ings, challenges to herfelfe this honour, to haue mif 
and command of thofe Horfes that draw ihe Chariol, 
and therefore (he holds their reynes in her hands. 

She is atired in light roabes fitting her flate and 
condition, with a fduer Crtfcait on her head, expre&ii^ 
both her power and property. 

The whole Chariot figuring in it felfe that vaft coO- 

pafle which the fea makes about the body of the eartht 

whofe Globicall Rotundily is HierogUjkalty reprefented 

_ by the wheele of the Chariot. ' 

I Before this Chariot ride foure Trytons, who at 

'■feyned by poets to bee Trumpeters to Neptunt,«k 

for that caufe make way before him, holding fl^i^ 

Trumpets in their hands, which they found as tiiqr 

paffe along, their habits being Antilce, and Sea-like, 

and fitting vpon foure feuerall fiflies, viz. two Doiphita^ 

and two Mer-maids, which are not (after the bU 

procreation), begotten of painted cloalh, and bro** 

paper, but are lining beads, fo queintly dilguifij 

like the natural fifiies, of purpofe to auoyd the troitbll 

and pellering of Porters, who with much noyfe and 

little comlineffe are euery yeare moll vnnecellar^ 

imployed. 

The time being ripe when the fcope of this DeuUti 

I to be deliuered, Neptunes breath goeth forth in theft 

Pibllowing Speeches. 



irtumpnifi^. 
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N^tums Sp(€(ha. 
:e breaks this warlike ihunder of lowd drummes, 
1 (Clarions aki/ Trumpets) whofejhriil euho comes 
[ Vp to our Watery Court, and calles/rom thmce 
\ Vs and our Trytons I As if violence 
Weere to our Siluo'-footed Siller done 
I (Of Fiouds the Queem) bright Thamefis, who does 

■ Tivice every day to our bofome, and tJiere hides Ebbe 
I '*lier wealth, whofe Streame in liquid Chrillall &: 

Flow. 

Guarded ■with troopes of Swanties ( what does begtt 
Thefe Thronges 1 this Confluence I why do voyeOM 

27ie Ajre ■with acclamations of applaufe, 
Good willies, Loue, and Praifes ) what ts't drawes 
All Faces this way i This way Rumor_;?y«, 
Clapping her infinite wings, whofe noyfe the Skyes 
^em earth receiue, with Muficall rebounding, 
'Andflrike the Seas with repercufsive founding. 
Ok 1 now I fee the caufe : vamjh vainef cares, 
*Ifi3 m danger feeles : for her head weares Thamef 

■ Crowns of Rich Triumphes, which This day puts o\ 
And in Thy Honor ail thefe Rites are done. 

Whofe Name when Neptune heard, t'was a J?raiU 

Spell, 
TAusfarre-vp into tK Land to make himftvell 
J3eyond his Bownds, and with his Sea-troops wait 
Thy wilh't arriuatl to congratulate. 
Goe therefore on, goe boldly : thou muflfaile 
In rough Seas (now) of Rule : and euery Gale 
Will not perhaps befriend thee : But {haw blacke 
So ere the Skyes loake) dread not Thou a Wracke, 
J'br when Integrity and Innocence yi/ 
Steering the Helme, no Rocke the Ship canfpUt. 
■ I^or care the Whales (ncuer fo great) their lawes 
1 Sfiould flretch to fwallow thee : Euery go 
L cauie ^ 
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I Is in all ftormes his Pilot : He that's Tound 
To hirafelfe {in Confcience) nere can run a-groimd. 
iVAicJi thai tfiou mayjl do, neuer looks on'tJHll : 
For {Spite of Fowie gufts) calmer Windes fluUlfiil 
Thy Sayles at laft- And fee ! they home have Sn>t^ 
A Ship w/iuh Bacchus {GodofWmes) /lath fraugM 
With rieAe/i /u ice of Grapes, which thy Friends ^/ftuff 
IhinAe off in Healths to this Great FelXiuaU. 
If any at Thy Happinefie repine 
They gnaw but their Owne hearts, and touch tA 

Thine. 
Let Bats and Skreech-Owles murmtire at bright Day, 
Whiles Prayers ^Good-men Guid Thee on the way. 
Sownd, old Oceaims Trumpeters, and lead on. 



The Trytons then fownding, according to his 
mand, Neptune in his Cliariot pafleth along before A 
Lord Maior. The foure Windes {habilimented 
their quality, and hauing both .fiKuj and Z^m&fjpB 
portionable to their blullring and boiHerous 
ditioti) driue forward that Ship of which 7V^ 
fpake. And this concludes this firft Triumph on 

Thefe two Shewes pafle on vntill ihey come 
Pauls-Church-yard, where (landes another Ch(a^ 
"e former Chariot oi Neptune, with the Ship, been 
**onveyd into Cheap-fide, this other tJien takes 
place ; And this is the Deuice. 



Thefecond Land-Triumph. 



the Throne of Verliie, glorioully adomedl 
beautified with all things that are fit to exprefle 4 
Seat of fo noble and diuine a Perfon. 

Vpon the height, and mod eminent place A 
worthieft to be exalted) fits Arete { Vertiie) hedidN 
her temples ftiining with a Diadem of flarres, to 01 
that her Defcent is onely from heauen : her roabesl 
rich, her mantle white (figuring /««o«rti:_p) and j 
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dred with (larres of gold, as an Bmbknu that (he 
vpon Men, the garments of eternity. 

Beneath Her, in dillin6l places, fit the Seauen 
Hberali SdenceSt viz. Gratnmer, Rhetorkke, Logicke, 
Jtfuficke, AritAmetike, Geomdry, Afironomy. 

Hauing ihofe roomea alotted them, as being Moiha-a 
to all Trada, Profefsions, Myjleries and Societies, and 
IJie readied guide to Veriue. Their habits are Light 
Hoabes, and Loofe (for Kn&iiitedge^a\i\A\ie^ free.) On 
tbeir heads they weare garlands of Rofes, mixt with 
Other flowers, whofe fweet Smds are arguments of 
their cleere and vnfpotted thoughts, not corrupted 
with nice. Euery one carrying in her hand, a SymMe, 
or Badge of that Learning which Ihe profefTcth. 

At the backe of this Chariot fit foure Cupids, to 
fignilie that vertue is moil honored when (he is foliowed 
"hy Loue. 

This Throne, or C/utriot, is drawne by foure Horfes, 
vpon the two formoft ride 7I;w and Mercury : the 
fiift, the Begetter and Bringa- forth of all things in the 
world, the fecond, the God of Wifedome and Eloqueitce. 
On ther other two Horfes ride Defire and Induftry ; it 
beeing intimated hereby, that' T\me giues wings ttJ 
Wifedome, and fliarpens it, Wifedome fets Dtfire a 
burning, to attaine to Vertue, and that Burning Defire 
b^ets Indujlry (eameilly to purfue her.) And all 
tliefe (together) make men in Loiie with Arts, Tradts, 
Scienees, und Know/edge, which are the onely ilaires 
and afcenfions to the Throne of Vertue, and the one^j 
glgiy and vpholdings of Cities. Time hath his 
''Ciaffe, and Sythe, which cuts downcj^//. 
I Mercury hath his Caduceus, or Charming R 
Ifethered JJat, his IVings, and other properties fitting 
|his condition, Defire caries a burning heart in her 
ihatid. 

! Induflry is in the (hape of an old Country-man, 
[bearing on his (lioulder a Spade, as the Emblems of 1 
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Before this C/iariot, or Throne (as Guardians and. J 



Protellgrs to Vertue, to Arts, and to the refl ; and ai 
Afsijlants to Him who is CAiefe within the Cilty for 
that yeare) are mounted vpon horfebacke iwelue Ftr- 
fans (two by two) reprefenting the twelue fuperior 
Companyts, euery one carrying vpoD his left anne a 
faire Shield with the annes in it of one of the twelue 
Companies, and in his right hand a launce with a ligiit 
ftreamer or pendant on the top of it, and euery horft 
led and attended by a Footman. 

The Lord Maior beeing approached to this Thront, 
Vertue thus falutes him. 

The Speech of Abete ( Vertue). 

HAile (worthy PretorjyZac, and do Me grace, 
{Who Jlill haue cold thee Patron) In this place 
To take from me heap'd welcomes, who combine 
TTufe peoples hearts in one, to make them thine. 
Sright Vertues name thou knoa/Ji and heat/nfy l»rth. 
And therefore (fpyin^ thee) downejlie leapd to earth 
Whenee vicious men had driuen her : On her throne 
Tlie Liberal! Arts itiaite : from whofe breils do runne 
The milke of Knowledge : on which, Sciences feed. 
Trades and ProfelTions : And by Them, the feed 
Of Ciuill, Popular Gouemment, isfowne ; 
Which fprin^ng vp, loe I to what heigth tis growne 
In Thee atui •Thefe isfeene. And {to mainlaine 

The Aldeimen. 
TXli Greatneffe) Twelue yfroK^ Pillars itfujiaine; 
Vpon w/io/e Capitals, 'Twelue Societies _^«i^, 

The twelue Companies. 
Graue (j«rf well-ordred) bearing chief e Command 
Within this City, and {with Loue) thus reare 
Thy fame, in free t[e0.ion, for this yeare. 
All arm'd, to kntt their Nerues {in One) with Thine, 
To guard this new Troy : And, {that She mayjhine 
In Thee, as Thou in Her) no Mifers kay 
Has bard the Gold vp ; lA^tJlies from the Day 
Not of more free gift, than from them t/ieir Coa : 
Jir whals new fpat'd, that only th^ count LolL 
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z. \As ihat their loynd-hands lift Thee to thy Seate. 
'Changing thereby thy iiaiae/er one More *Great}, 

Lord Ma.ioK] 
this City, jfiiih her Loud, Full Voice, 
ling all (pite fliat murmures at the Choice, 
at Uajt fuch tliere be) does Thee preferre, 
art thou bound to hue, both Them and Her. 
know, thou art not like a Pinnacle, plac'd 
Onely to /land aloft, and to be gra^d 
P Vi^h •wondring eyes, or to haue caps and knees 
Seape worjhip on thee : for that Man does kete 
' 0in^elfe and his Renowne, wh^fe growth bei/ig Hye.l 
I ih the weahpublicke like the Cypres tree) ' 

\ Is neither good to Build-with, nor beare Fruit; 
I 7I16U muflbe now. Stirring, and Refolute. 
. J^ be what thou art Swome, (a waking Eye) 
■Afarre off {like a Beacon) to defcry 
1 Whatjiormes are comming, and {being come) mufl the, 
I Shelftr withfpread armes, the poor'Jl Citizen. 
it Plenty at thy Table, al thy Gate 

ilty, and Hofpitality : hee's mo/2 Ingrate 
.whofe lap the Publick-weale hauingpowr'd 
ilden Qiewers, from Her his wealth fhould hoork 
" fe Antient Spirits, ihat {long agon) 
thinke no Good deed foatier than twos Don ; 

topleajure. Hold it Thou more Glory, 
to bepleaid Thy Selfe. And be mtfory 
\yflriue {in beji things) to exceed thee, 
K glad, to helpe thy Wrongers, if they need thee. 
"Norfeare l/ie flings of Euny, nor the Threates 
Of her invenomd Arrowes, which at the States 
Of tkqfe Who BeflRule euermore arejhot. 
But the Aire blowes off their f ethers, and they kit n. 
Come ther^ore en, nor dread lur, nor Iter Sprites, 
Thepoyfgn /hefpils vp, on her owne Head lights. 
Oft, on, away. 

This Chariot or Throne of Vertue is then fet for- 
ward, and foUowes that of Neptune, this taking place 
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iufl before the Lord Maior : And this concludes tk 
fecond Triuniphant fliew. 

T/ie third DeuUe. 

THe Third Deuice is a Forlome Caflle, built c!o(e» 
the little Conduit in Cheap-fiiie, by which, as lit . 
Throne of Vcrtue comes neerer and neerer, that ' 
appeare aboue (on the battlements) Enuy, 3S chJefe 1 
Commandrefle of that infemall Plate, ant! euery pat 
of it guarded with perfons reprefenting all thofe dist 
are fellowes and followera of Enuy : as /grioratitl, 
Sloth, Opprtfsmi, Difdaim, &c. Enuy herfclfe bciag 
attired like a Fury, her haire full of fnakes, her c 
tenance pallid, meagre and leane, her body naked, in 
her hand a knot of fbakes, crawling and writhen 
about her arme. 

The rell of her litter are in as vgly fhapes as liie 
dam, eueiy one of them beeing arm'd with black 
bowes, & arrows ready to bee fliot at Vertue, At difi 
gates of this Fort of Furies, iland Ryot and Caiumny, 
in the fhapes of Gyants, with clubs, who offer to keep 
back the Chariot of Vertiic, and to ilop her pafli^e. 
All the reft Hkewife on the battlements offering to dit 
charge their blacke Artillery at her : but Ihe onely 
holding vp her bright (hieid, dazzles them, and con- 
founds them ; they all on a fudden fiirinking in ihek 
heads, vntill the Chariot be pail, and then all of then 
appearing againe : their arrowes, which they Ihooie *J 
into the aire, breake there out in fire-works, as hawiQ 
no power to do wrong to fo facred a Deity as PiriiiL 

This caue of Monflers (lands fixed to the Condw^ 
in which Bnute onely breathes out her poyfon to jf ' 
pmpofe. 

The Speech of Enuy. 

\ Enuy. A DDers fhoote, hyffe fpeckled fnalrt 



^ Sloth craule up, fee £,, 
(Baine to learning.) Ignarattce, 
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^^B Shake thy AJTes cares, Difdainc, aduance 
^H Thy head Luciferan : Ryot fpht 

Thy ribbes with curies ; Calumny fpit 
Thy rancke-rotten gall vp. See, See, See, 
That witch, whofe bottomlefle Sorcery 
Makes fooks ninne mad for her, that Hag 
For whom your Dam pines, hangs out her flag 
Our Den to raralacke ; Vertue, that whoore ; 
See, fee, how braue (liee's, I am poore. 
riui. On, on, the beames of Vertue are fo bright. 

They dazzle Enuy, on : the Hag's put to flight, 
tuy. Soakes, from your virulent fpawne ingender 
DragonSj that may peece-roeale rend her : 
Adders, flioote your llinga like quils 
Of Porcupines (Stifle) ; hot Aetneaii hils, 
Vomit fulphuie to confound her. 
Fiends and Furies {that dwell vnder) 
Lift hell gates from their hindges : come 
Vou cloven-footed broode of Barrathrum, 
Stop, (tay her, fright her with your (hreekes, 
And put frefh bloud in Enuies cheekes. 
rtue. On, on, the beames of Vertiee are fo bright, 
They dazle Enuy : the Hag's put to flight. 
tries. Shoote, flioote. &c. AU that are with Enuy. 
Either during this fpeech, or elfe when it is done, 
lain Rockets flye vp into the aire ; the Throne of 
rttie pafling on ftill, neuer flaying, but fpeaking dill 
)fe her two lad lines, albeit, fliee bee out of the 
iring o! Enuy: and the other oi Bniiies Fadion 
ing ftiU, flioote, flioote, but feeing they preuaile not, 
retire in, and are not feene till the Throne comes 
^ke- againe. 

And this concludes this Triumphant aflault ofEnuy. 
: conqueil is to come. 

The fourth Deuke. 

rHis Throne of Vertue pafleth along vntill it coi 
to the Crofle in Cheese, where the prefentatia 
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another Triumph attends to welcome the Lord Maxu 
in his paffage ; the Chariot of Vertue Is drawne thai 
along, this other that foUowes taking her place, tl« 
Deuice bearing this Argument 

Vertue hauing by helpe of her followers, ceo- 
dudled the Lord Maior fafely, euen, as it were, 
through the iawes of Enuy and all her Monflers: the 
next, and highed honour (hee can bring him to, ia lo 
make him ariue at the hotife of Juime, and that is 
this Pageant. In the vpper feat fits J^ame crowned 
in rich attire, a Trumpet in her hand, &c. In otho 
feuerall places fit Kings. Princes, and Noble perfoos, 
who haue bene free of the Marchant-taihrs : A pei- 
ticular roome being referued for one that reprefents 
the perfon of Henry the now Prince of Wales. 

The onely fpeaker heere is Fame herfelfe, wbo& 
wordes found out thefe glad welcomes. 

I ■ Thefpecch of Fame. 

■ T T rElcome to Fames high Temple : here fix faft 
W Thy footing ; for the wayes which thou hall pift 
Will be forgot and worne out j and no Tra<Sl 
Of Heps obfeni'd, but what thou now (halt Aft. 
The booke is Ihut of thy precedent deedes, 
And Fame vnclafpes another, where (hee reades 
(Aloud) the ChronickJe of a dangerous yeare. 
For Each Eye will looke through thee, and Each Ea« 
Way-lay thy wordes and workes. Th' haft yet but 

gon 
About a Pyramid's foote ; the top s not won, 
That's glaffe j who Hides there, fals, and once falne 

downe, 
Neuer more rifes : no art cures renowne, 
The wound being fent to th' heart. 'Tis kept Irom 

aftrongarraor, t'crte^ influence ; 
&e guides thee, follow her. In this Court of Fa*ni 
None elfe but Vertue can enrole thy name. 
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^ Ereft thou then a ferious eye, and loobe 
SiBt worthies fill vp Fames voluminous booke, 
'B now (thine owne name read there) none may 
r.blot 

I leafe with foule inke, nor thy margeot quoate 
ft any atfl of thine, which may difgrace 
s Cittie's choice, thy felfe, or this thy place : 
Or that which may diflionour the high Merits 
Of thy renown'd fociety : roiall fpirits 
Of Princes holding it a grace to weare 
That crinifon badge, which thefe about them beare, 
Yeaj Kings themfelues 'mongll you haue fellow 

Stil'd by the name of a free-citizen : 
, For inflance, fee, feuen Englifli Kings there placed, 
; Cloth'd in your liuery, the firft feat being grac'd 
' 'Ry ieconA Hie/lard : aex}ihka*Bul!i7igbrooke: 

Henry the 4. 

Then that Fift (thundring) Henry, who all France 

By him, his fonne (fixth Henry) by his fide 

Fourth Edward, who the Safes did diuide : 
Richard the third next him ; and then that King 
Who made both Rofes in one branch to fpring : 
A fprig of which branch (highefl now but one) 
Is Henry Prince of Wales, followed by none : 
Who of this brotherhood, laft and bell Heps forth. 
Honouring your Hall : to heighten more your worthJ 
I can a regiiler (how of feuenteene more 
(Princes and Dukes all) ; entombed long before, 
Vet kept aliue by Fame ; Earles ihirty-one, 
And Barons fixty-fix that path haue gone : 
Of Tifcounts onely one your order tooke : 
Tume ouer one leafe more in our vafl booke, 
And you may reade the names of prelates there. 
Of which one Arch-bifhop your cloth did weare. 
And Byfliops twenty-foure : of Abbots feuen 
As many Priors, to make the number euen : 
Of forty Church-men, I one fub-prior adde, 



252 



lj)nd&n Trium% 



You from all thefe, thefe from you honour had 
Women of high bloiid likewife laid aide 
Their greater (Ute fo to be dignified : 
Of which a Queene the firfl was, then a paire \ 
Of Dukes' wiues : and, to leaue the roll more) 
Fiue Counteffes and two Ladies are the lafi, '• 
Whofe birth and beauties haue your order g: 
But I too long fpin out this thrid of gold ; 
Here breakes it off Fame hath them all e; 
On a large file (with Others), And their ftor. 
The world fliall reade, to adde vnto thy glory,! 
Which I am loath to darken : thoufand eyes ' 
Yet aking till they enjoy thee : win then that j| 
Which Vertue holds vp for thee, And (that da 
Fame (hall the end crowne, as flie hath beguis 
Set forward. 

Thofe Princes and Dukes (beCdes Kings noi 
before) are thele. 
John Duke of Lancaller. 
Edmund Duke of Yorke. 
The Duke of Gloaer. 
The Duke of Surrey. 
HnmftyDukeofGlofter. 
Richard Duke of Yorke. 



In the time of Richard the 

Second. 



George D. of Clarence, 



\ In the time of Heniy the 

] Fifth. 

{In the time of Edward 
the Fourth. 
) In the time of Richaid 
l' the Third. 



Duke of Suffolke. 

lohn D. of Norfolke. 

George D. of Bedford. 

Edward D. of Buckingham, In the time of Heniy 

the 7. with others, whofe Rol is too long here lobB 

opened. 
The Queene fi^oken of, was Anne, wife to Ricbatd 

the a, Dukes wiues thefe, viz ; — 
^The Dulchefle of Gloller. In the time of Richard the 

Elionor Dutcheffe of Gloller. In the time of H. 
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Now for Prelates I reckon onely thefe, 
le Prinr of Saint Bartholmewes. 
id his Sub-Prior. 
le Prior of Elfinge-fpittle. 
~ las Arundell, Arch-bilhop of Canterbury. 
y Bewfort, Bifliop of Winton. 
Abbot of Barmondfey. 
Abbot of Towrchill. 
•hilip Morgan, Bifhop of Woriler. 
The Abbot of Tower-hill. 
The Prior of Saint Mary Ouery, 
The Prior of Saint Trinity in Cree-Church. 
The Abbot and Prior of 'Weftminfter. 
Kemp Bifliop of London. 
W. Wainfleete, B. of Wincheaer. 
George Neuill, Bifliop of Winchefl.er, and Chan 

of England. 
John May, Abbot of Chertfay. 
Laurence, Bilhopof Durham. 
lohn Ruffell, Bilhop of Rochefter. 

If I fbould lengthen this number, it were but to 
' le you with a large index of names onely, which 

loath to do, knowing your expe6latioQ is to be 

■wife feafted. 

le fpeech of Fame therefore being ended, as 'tis 
St downe before, this Temple of her's takes place next 
before the Lord Maior, thofe of Neptune and Verttu 
inarching in precedent order. And as this Temple is 
carr^'ed along, a fong is heard, the muficke being 
queinlly conueyed in a priuate roome, and not a 
fon difcouered. 
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THE SONG. 



Onor, elded child of Fame^ 
Thou farre older then thy name. 
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Waken with my fong, and fee 

One of thine, here waiting thee. 

Sleepe not not 
But thy brow^ 

Chac't with Oliues. Oke, and Baies ' 

And an age of happy dayef 

Vpward brinj 
WhDa we fin] 

In a Chorus altogether, 

Welccpine, welcome, welcome hither. 



Longing round about him flay, 

Eyes, to make another day, 

Able with their vertuous light, 

Vtterly to banifli night. 

All agree. 
This is hee, J 

Full of bounty, honour, (lore. 

And a world of goodneffe more 

Vel to fpringj 
Whilfl n " 

In a Chorus altogether. 

Welcome, welcome, welcome hither. J 



Enuy, ajigry with the dead. 
Far from this place hide thy head ; 
And Opinion, that nere knew 
What was either good or true ; 

Fly, I fay. 
For this day I 
Shall (aire yuftice. Tniih. and Rigkt\ 
And fuch happy fonnes of Light, 

To us bring, I 

Whilftn - 

In a Chorus altogether, 

Welcome, welcome, welcome hither. I 
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feoe on nobly, may ihy n 
IS old and good as fa.iiie, 
T be remembred here, 
ilfl a bleliing, or a leare 

Is in (lore, 
With the pore, 
Q (hall Swinerion nere dye, 
(ut his vertues vpward flye. 

And (lill fpring, 
Whilil we Ting, 
a Chorus ceafmg neuer, 
e is lining, lining euer. 

!s concludes this fourth Triumph, till his lord- 
retume from the Guild-hall. 
returning backe from the Guild-hall, to performe 
:^remoniall cudomes in Pauls Churchy thefe 
;s march in ihe fame order as before; and corn- 
with the Throne of Vertue, Enuy and her crue 
s bufie again, Enuie uttering fome three or foure 
at the end of her fpeech onely : As thus : 

', T~* lends and furies, that dwell vnder, 

\J Lift hell-gatesfromtheirhindges : come, 
You clouen-footed brood of Barathrum, 
Stop, ilony her, fright her with your (hreekes. 
And put frelh blood io Enuyes cheekes. 
L On, on, the beames of Vertue are fo bright, 
They dazzle Enuy ; on, the Hag's put to 
flight. 

i done, or as it is in doing, thofe twelue that 
irmed difcharge their piftols, at which Etiuy and 
eft vanifli, and are feene no more, 
tien the Lord Maior is (with all the reft of theit 
nphs), brought home, yujlice (for a fare-well) is 
ited on fome couenient fcaffold clofe to his en- 
e at his gate, who thus falutes him : — 
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Tliefpmh cfJuJiUf. 
V this-dayes-fworne-protedlor, welcome ill 



t 



_ , _ If luftice fpeake not now, he (he euer dumb*; 
The world giues out (liee's blinde ; but men (hall feS 
Her light is cleere, by influence drawne from ihec, 
For oue-yeare therefore, at thefe gates fhee'll lit, 
To guid thee in and out ; thou (halt commit 
(If Ihee ftand by thee) not one touch of wrong : 
And though I know thy wifdome built up Ilrong 
Yet men (like great Ihips) being in Honns, ni 

To danger, when vp their failes they beare. 
And fmce all Magiftrates tread (lill on yce. 
From mine owne fchoole 1 read thee this aduice i 
Do good for no mans fake (now) but thine own^ 
Take leaue of friends and foes, both mull be know* 
But by one face : the rich and poore mud lye 
In one euen fcale : all fuiters, in thine eye. 
Welcome alike ; euen hee that feemes nioft bafe, 
Looke not vpon his clothes, but on his cafe. 
Lei not Oppreffwn walh his hands i' th' teares 
Of widowes, or of orphans r widowes prayers 
Can pluck downe thunder, and poore orphans criei 
Are lawrels held in fire ; the violence flyes 
Vp to Heauen>gates, and there the wrong does t^.i 
Whilil Innocence leaues behind it a fweet fmell. 
Thy Confcience muil be like that fcarlet dye ; 
One fowle fpot (laines it all : and the quick eye 
Of this prying world, will make tliat fpot thy fcorUK 
That Collar (which about thy necke is worne) 
Of Golden Eiles, bids thee fo to knit 
Mens hearts in loue, and make a chayne of it 
That fword is feldome drawne, by which is meant, 
It lliould flrike feldom : neuerth' innocent. 
'Tis held before thue by anothers hand, 
But the point vp wards (heauen muft that commandl 
Snatch ii not then in wrath ; it mufl be giuen, 
But to cut none, till warranted by Heauen. 
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The head, the paliticke body mu.il aduance 

For which thou hall the cap of maintenance, 

And fnice the moft iuft magiflrate often erres, 

Thou guarded art about with officers, 

Who knowing the pathes of others that are gone, 

Should teach thee what to do, what leaue vndone. 

Nights candles lighted are, and bume amaine, 

Cut therefore here off thy officious traine, 

Which Loui and Cuflome lend thee ; all delight 

Crowne both this day and Citty : a good night 

To thee, and thefc graue fenators, to whom 

My lad fare-wels in thefe glad wilhes come, 

That thou and they, (whofe (Irengtb the City beares), 

May be as old in goodnelle as in yeares. 

The Title-page of this Booke makes promife of a 
the (hewes by water, as of thefe on the land ; but 1 
Apollo hauing no hand in them, 1 fuifer them to dye 
by that which fed them ; that is to fay, powder and 
fijioake. Their thunder (according to the old gally- 
foyfl-fafhion), was too lowd for any of the Nim Mufes 
to be bidden to it. I had deviz'd cw altogether mufi- 
call, but Time's glaffe could fpare no fand, nor lend 
convenient howres for the performance of it, Night 
cuts off the glory of this day, and fo confequently of m 
ihele triumphes, whofe brightnetfe beeing ecchpfcd»j 
my labours can yeeld no longer Ihadow, They are 
ended, but my loue and duty to your Lordftiip JhaT 



Non difplicuiffe meretur, 

Fejiinat {Prator) Quiplamijfe tibi. 
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TO MY LOVING, 

AND LOVED FRIENDS 

and fellowes, the Queenes 
Maicftics feruants, 



\Mi)w!edgc and Eruiard dwell far a-funder. Greatnet 
I lay once betweene them. Bat Tin his Head) Coutt- 
■s now. And ill neighbour, a bad Binefa^ar, 
ly maifter to Pints. By This Hard'Htiuskfeping, 
' [or rather. Shutting vp of Liberalities Di)oris^_ 
\ Bt^ng, & Learning ftanics. SiWiiia, had wont toi 
u, and {now,) Patrons haue Baekts. The Snv^ hat ig.j 
Jghted, confimies That which i^flir it. A Sigiie, the Worldi 
lath an ill £iw<f, when no Muftik is good, vnles it Strikss-Tjp for 
IWAinf. / haue .Swb^ fo, but wil no more. A Hue-xsA Cry 
iliow, hia 'Wit, that fleeps, when fweete Tunes are foimdlng. 
iut lis now the Fajhian. Lords, look wel : Knights, Thank 
'ell ; Gentltnten, promife well ; Citiieni, Tate well ; Gutla^ 
toajw well ; but JV^'w, CiWmi'tf, I leaue therefore All, for You: 
Lnd All (that This can be) to Jiw. Not in hope \oI/aHe ; but 
Iteognition of TWo; / /TaiM (as I think) Already {your Zsi«j. ) 
AcknmiiltdgemeKt is part of payment fometimes, but it neither 
i, nor (hall be (betweene you and me) a Cancelling. 
line eye vpoo many, but find none more fit, none more worthy, 
3 Patreniu this, than you, who haue Pratcdled it. Your Coft, 
'cun/ell, and Labour, had bin ill fpent, if a Second fliould hy my 
and fnatcli ftom yon This Glory. No ; When Fortune (in her 
ilinde pride) fet herfoote vpon This imper/tifl Building, (as fcom- 
l Qie Feuadaiian and Workman/kip ;) you, genttj miA'tt-v? 



I 



ler ^^^1 
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262 The Epiflle JDedtcaiorit, 

(on the fame Calumnts,) the Fronli/pkt oncljr n UttU moR, 
nijludl To jcm Iherefore deferuedly, Whnlt Framtvi^X 
CTSled : For I dnrft fweue, if Wijha and Cucr/ii cocU 
become Wibha, the necke of liis Haritties Diadt hid loogi 
bin broken. 

But I am glad that Igni^atiei (fo infolcnt for being fl«lll 
is now ftript naked, and her deformities difconered : And I 
glad, that £nin>fits maddingly gnawing her ownc Sitalia,\ 
S/in£es (he had armed lo flrike O'htrs. Fade let her fo ftilL 
(till let the Other be laughed at. WhiUl I {pittyiug the 0^ 
not Dreading the OlAcr,) fend thcfe i»j' TTj^ti Ryit^ iitt 
Bo/ames; That the Gm/ of Poels, may neoer pdter jwn 
with a Cierilus, nor a Sujinus, (Mala, Etnintnt in iradmil 
in Long Earis, in Kicking and in Btagittg out Cii/Hiviua] 
whofe Cruppers may be aplly pjnd, 73a/ Jiforra/I of pome i 
makine ^11^ in .fffl7, whil'ft an Afle fiands by, and (as bet 
bites them in funder. But if His Verfifyin^ Deity, (od 
Any, Iwijk they may be fuch, as ore worthy to Gt, At lie 
0/ the Sun. None els. 

1 wilh a Faire sjid Fortuaaii Day to your JVeil /ifei^n 
the MakerS'fakt and your Ou>ne,^ becaufe fuch Braue Trit 
of Poefie, nnd Elaborate Indulry, which my Wprt^ Ft 
Mufe hath there fet forth, deferue a Theaier fiill of veiy i 
Ihemfeluea to be Speilaiars. To that Faire Day I with • j 
Free, and Knaoiiiig Auditor. And to ihM Full AudietietX 
Hi'neH DooreJitfper. So, Fari-Tiiell. 

Yours. Tho; D^ 




WOuld ['were a Cuflome that at all New-playes 
The Makers fat o'th Stage, either with Bayes 
iTo haue their Workes Crownd, or beate in 

mjms, 

•J'ied and bold Ideates, durft not then fit Kifsing 
.AMufes cheeke ; Shame would bafe Changelings weane, 
IProm Sueking the mellifluous Hypocrene : 
Who write as blinde-men ihoote, (by JJqp, not Ayme,) 
So, Fooles by lucky Thrtywing,. oft win the Game. 
Phaibits has many BaiUrds, True Sonnes fewe, 
I meane of thofe, whofe quicke cleare eyes can viewe 
Poejies pure Effence, It being fo diuine 
That the Suns Fires, (euen when they brighteft (hine) 
Or Lightning, when mod fubtillie loue does fpend it, 
May as foone be approchd, weyed, touchd, or coir 
prehended. 
But tis with Poets now, as tis with Nations, 
Thil-fauourdft Vices^ are the braueft Fajhions. 
A Play whofe Rudenes, Indians would abhotre, 
Ift fill a houfe with Fiftiwiues, Rare, They All Roare. 
It is not Praife is fought for (Now) but Pence, 
Tho dropd, from Greafie-aproa Audience. 
Clapd may he bee with Thunder, that plucks Bayes, 
Widi fuch Foule Hands, & with Sqtiint-Eyes doe; 

gaze 
On Fallas Shield; not caring {fo hee Gaines, 
ACramd Third-Day, 'n\^a.X. Filth drops from his ^rai/iefc' 
Let Thofe that loue Pans pipe, daunce flili to Pan, 
They fliall but get long Fares by it ; Giue me Thai 
Man, 



I 

le, I 
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Tlu Pyoologue. 



Who when .Ihe Plague of an Impodunid Brafim 
(Breaking out) infecis a ThmUr, and holly ntignel^ 
Killing the Hearers hearts, that the vaft rooraes 
Stand empty, like fo many Dead-riiens tootnbes, 
Can call the Batiijhd Auditor home, ,\nd tye 
His Eare (with goUlen chaines) to his Melody : 
Can draw with Adamanttne Ben (euen creatures 
Forg'de out of tWJfaminer, on tiptoe, to /{each vp, 
And (from Rarefilence) clap their Brawny hands, 
T' Applaud, what their cliarmd foule fcarce vndo- 

(lands. 
That Man giue mee ; whofe Brell fiU'd by the Muf&, 
With Raptures, Into a fecond, them infufes : 
Can giue an Acior, Sorrow, Rage, loy, Paffion, 
Whilil hee againe (hy felfe-fame Agitation) 
Commands the Hearers, fometimes drawing (Wl 

Tearu, 
Then fmiles, and fills them both with Hopes & , 
That Man giue mee : And to bee fuch-a-Onf, 
Our Poet (this day) llriues, or to bee None : 
Lend not (Him) hands for Pitlie, but for Merit, 
[_ If he Plea/e, hee's Crownd, it Not, his Fate muft bea« 





IF THIS BE NOT! 

I A GOOD PLAY, THE 

^B DIVELL IS IN IT. 



EtUer {at /he found of hdlifli mufick,) Pluto, and 



C/uu 



Plu. 
Cha. 
Plu, 
Cha. 
Plu. 
Cha. 



H So 

What fo. 

He be thy flaue no longer. 
What flaue 1 

Hels drudge, her Gally-flaue. I ha' wore 
My flefli toth' bones, bones marrowles, at the Oare 
Tugging to waft to' thy Stygian empire, Soules, 
Which (but for Charon) neuer had come in Sholes, 
Yet (fwarmde they nere fo) them on fliore I fet, 
Hel! gets by Charmi, what does Charon get 1 
Plu. His Fare. 

Cha. ScuTUy fare, lie firfl cry garlick. 
Plu. Doe : 
And make he! flinck, as that does hither. 
Cha. If I doe 




I 



If this be not a gt 

Seme like itui fmell, mr boaie to Oiofe 3e pdl; 
Not worlce a, llnnke mare^ 

Cha. Not touch a ScnlL 

Plu, Whjt 

CAo. 1 ha" no doiogs: Graues-ewMaige ll 
mote. 
And caries as good as any are io bell ; 
I feare tb' inremall riuers are frozes tn^e 
So few by water come : els the whores that dwdl 
Next dore to hell, goe about : befides, tis tbou^ 
That men to find hell, now, new waies haue (iw^ 
As S]MDiards did to the Indies. Pluto, mend 
My wages, or row thy felfe. 

Plu. Vgly, gmmbling flaue, 
Haue I not taifde thy price? yet dill do'ft crane) 
Such bold braue beggers (heard off ner'e before. 
Are thy fares now, ihey teach thee to beg more. 
Thy fare was (firfl) a haJfe-peny, then the fooles gant 

thee 
A peny, then three-halfe -pence, we (hall haue thee 
(As market'folkes on darth,) fo damned deere, 
Men will not come to hell, crying out th'aie heere 
Worfe racke then th'are in tauernes: why doeft hoalt 
for mony 1 

Cha. For mony : He haue ij.d. for each foule 
I ferry ouer; I'me old, craz'd, Stiffe, and lam'de. 
That (oule thats not worth ij.d. wou'ld twere damb'4 

Plu. Thou (lialt not. 

Cha. I will haue it, or lye fl-ill, 
If Charon fill hell, hell fliall Charon fill : 
For GJiofts now come not thronging to my boate, 
But dro|i by one and one in ; none of note 
Are fares now : I had wont braue fellowcs to ply, 
Who, (hiick't and mangled) did in battailes dye. 



I 

I But now thcfe gallants which doe walk^Jonfl 
Kowndes, 3^^H 

Arc fuller of difeafes, than of woundes. ^^^| 

If wounded any take my boate, they roare, ^^^H 



^ the 'Diuellis in it. ^^"^ 

"Being (labd, either dmnlte, or (laine about fomej 

wliore. J 

Thats all the fight now. J 

Frod. Charon. ff^iufl 

. Flu. Get tliee gon : ^| 

That call'd for. V 

Prod : C/iartm. V 

CAa. Ball not. He come anon. I 

Hagges of hell gnaw thee with their fowle furd-l 

gummes. I 

Fiu. Pluto, no wonder if fo few hither comes 1 I 

Cha. Why : I 

Gingerly : See See, I 

. One of thine owne promooters, (with hawkes eyes, I 

' That (hould for prey be watching) here fnoring lyes. I 

I Plu. With a mifchife ! cabind I 2. fury. I 

Char. He Ferret ont more. I 

Ruff man comes vp, Furie Enters. I 

Cha. Another : looke : dancing a bawde on's ■ 
Icnee. I 

Enter Shachle-foiUe comes vp. I 

Shack. I doe enquire if rich bawdes Carted bee I 
On earth as well as poore ones : I fleepe not Pluto. I 

Flu. Twin flronger-knotted whips. He wake youl 
(flaues !) I 

Cha. Two of thy Summers dead-drunke here too. I 

Lur. Thou lyeft. I 

Charon. I 

Ltirchall and anot/ier Spirit comes vp. I 

Cka. I come : If I muft worke, let thefe I 

Thy Prentices, ply e their occupation, I 

T'vphold hells Kingdome, more mud worke then one. .1 

-ExfuM 

Plu. Ha; Are there whipping-poHs for fuch asm 

dwell ■ 




JltM. 

lor. E 

Pkt. Vet jm V*^^ b 

Omti. %o, Ito; 

flu. Woe }«• 
AovMbee 
A fyman'«tA-/uie, (o crowne ow boad « 
A Maf ke erde foules eadi mimne : i 

diud* 
Each o<fi(«r in fiell (bonUl haue at leail, 
A bfate of whoita lo hi« lireak-faA : a" 
I>iiiell> 1/nuicT and m'XC rubtill ihen m i 

(7w«. Wccic fill thy palUcc with them.'] 

riu. lie tryc that : goe: 
Hlijmiin, tnltc iiitUnily a Courtiers fliape 
Of Hriy country : choofc thine ownc di" 
And rcturnc (wiftly. 

HiiJ. Vfn. 

/'/«. Shaeklf-foule wcarc thou 
A Krierji grttnc habit. 

.VArff. Woll. 

yVw. UrumJItall walkc thou 
In irohblfnifTc* like a Merchant. 

tiHT. 80 I tin (Ion. h 

yV«. The barrcs of our latigious Courts hadii 



fo crack with thronging pleaders, whole lowde din 

ISiooke the infemall hell, as if 't had bin 

fkn earth-quake burfling from the deepe Abiffe, 

Dr els /aues thunder, throwne at the head of Dis 

tThe God of gold,} for hiding it below, 

DThereby to tempt churles hither. Nor did we know 

What a Vacation ment : continuall terme 

Tattend hels Lawyers, and ihall fo againe. 

Enter Rujman, Shackk-fouh and Lunhall. 

I Euf. Here. 
I Shoe. Here. 

LLur. Command vs. 
Plu. Fly into the world : 
I yare in fliapes transformde be fo in name, 
iTor men are out-fides onely : be you the fame ; 
Hye thee to Naples, {Rufman\ thou flialt finde 
h. Prince there (newly crownde,) aptly inclinde 
to any bendings ; lead his youthfull browes 
iLeach at Stars only, wey down his loftieft boughes 
With leaden ploraets, poifon his bed thoughts wilh| 
I tad 

lOf things mod fenfuall ; if the heart once wafl 
STie body feeles confumption ; good or bad king 
St^ede SubietlsUke them : cleere Itreames flow froiii 
[ cleere fprings. 

fTume therefore Naples to a puddle ; with a ciuill 
[Much proraifing face, and well oylde play the court'l 
diuell. 

Huff, lie doo't in brauery : if as deepe as hell, 
IThy large eares heare a Land curfe me, my part's I 
I playd well. 
, Plu. Fly Shackle-Joule. 

Shae. Whither t 

Plu. To the Friery, 
[Beil-famde in Naples for flridl orders : throw 
^hat nets thou feed can catch them : Amongft I 
'cm fow 



L 
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^B ThouC 



Seedes of contention, or what euer fin 

They mod abhor, fweaie thou to bring that il 

Shac. A wolfe in lambe skin leapes into ll 
Bell, booke, or candle cannot ciirfe me out ; 
lie curie fader than they. 

Pin. Doe; Grumball. 

Liir. Here. 

F/ii, Be thou a cittie-diuell, make thy hands 
Of Harpyes clawes, whidi being on courtiers landi 
Once faltend, ne're let loofe, the Merchant play, 
And on the Burfe, fee thou thy Hag difplay. 
Of polilicke banck-mptifme ; iraine vp as many 
To fight vnder it, as thou canft, for now's not ai^ 
That breake, (theile breake their necks firH) if, befidct 
Thou canil not through the whole citie meete nil. 

pride. 
Riot, lechery, etiuy, Auarice, and fuch fluffe. 
Bring 'em all in coach'd, the gates are wide enough. 
The fpirit of gold inftruifl thee : hence alL 

Omn. Fly. 

Flu. Stay, lead you (hould want helpers at yoor 
calling 
Any diuels Ihall come, (Starch hound, Tobacco 

fpawling, 
Vpthotten, Suckland, GlitCerbacke, or any 
Whom you (tiall neede to imploy, but cali not raaoyi 
The'rs but few good in hell. And {lay, rememba 
We all meete to heare how you profper. 
■ Omn. Where? 

Piu. The Tree 
Elalled with Goblins, that about whofe roote 
5. Mandrakes growe, i'th Groue by Naples there, ■ 
Meete there. 

Onw. Wee dial!. 

Plu. Our blefTrngs with you beare. 

Rttff. Dread King of Ghofts, weele plye our thrift 
fo well, 
Thou (halt be forc'd to enlarge thy layle of Hell. 
Be quicke ih'at bell, let fewcy mortals.Jt 



inals,Jaio^ 

J 



f they fleepe, there's one wakes here below. 

£xeun/. 

H Enter Alphonfo {King of Naples) Crowtide, 
■wearing Robes Imperiail, Swardes of State, 
Maces, 6^f., being borne before him, by Odlavio j 
Ailolfo, (2. vnckles) Narciflo, louinelli, Brifco, 
{Counts witk others, Comw/^ Spendola meeting I 

Spett. One of thofe gallant Troupes went forth to | 

«ur admirde Miftreffe {Erminhild the faire) 
Cath left your Conuoy with her on the way. 
K. And brings glad newes of her being here (this ] 
day) 
*t Canons tell in Thunder her Arriuall, 
'Uurijh When (hee's at hand our felfe will raeete her, 
I Qmn. On. 

Hee takes his Seale ; Aii knecle. 

K. Pray rife; vntill about our browes were 
throwne, 
'hefc fparkling beames, fuch adoration 
^a& not beilowdeon vs ; whom does the knee 
'bus louely worlhip 1 this Idoll, (Gold) or mee t 
ndeed t'is the worlds Saynt, if that you adorcj 
kie, pray to your coffers. None to vs ftiall bow, 
[iue God your knees. 

0£i- Whofe owne voice does allow 
"hat SubieiSls (hould to thofe who are Supreme, 
lend, as to God, (all Kings being Uke to him) 

Afl. Thou wonder of thy time, lie pay no more 
'o thee of duiie than has bene before 
Old euer (hall be payd to thofe fit Hye. 

K. Pray mocke not mee with fuch Idolatry, 
Lings, Gods are, (I confeffe) but Gods of clay, 
IritSe as you are, you as good as they, 




I 



1/ this I 

Onely in weight they differ, (this poore dram) 
Yet all but fleili and bloud ; And fuch I am. 
If fuch, pray let mee eaie, drinke, fpeake, and 
Not look'd cleane through, with fuperflilious ey 
(Not ftar'de at lite a Comete.) As you goe 
Or fpeake, or feede (vn wondered at) let mee 

0<7. Not Kings of Cereraonie. ' 

K. Vncle what theti t 
Still are they Kings. 

Ofl. But fhew like common men. 

K. Good vncle know, no Sunne 
Spheare, 
Shall rule but Wee, let others fliine ; 
In goodnes, None in greatnes (hall. 

AJi. Bled raigue ! 
The Golden worlde is molding new againe. 

A' All that I craue is this, and tis not ni 
Pay vnto Cafar onely Cajars due. 

061. We owe thee loyall hearts, and thofe 

pay. 



weeiel 



Each minute (Mirrour of Kings.) 

lou. Marke, the olde Lords promife their heart^J 
I but no money. 

' 0£L Here are the names of bold confpirators, . 
(Yong Catilinei, and farre more defperate) 
Who in your Fathers dayes kindled the fires ■ 
Of bote Rebellion. 

K. Which are now burnt out. i 

Oil. Who knowes that ? embers in dea 
lye. 
King, Set thy hand to this let Traytors dye. 

AJI. Tis fit you fliould doe fo. 

Oei. Sound Pollicie. 

K. Men many things hold fit, that are not good) I 
A yong Beginner and fet vp in blood I 
(Butchers can doe no more.) Shall Recordes fay I 
Being Crownde, he playd the Tyran the firft day. 
How Ihould that Chronicler be curTd % your paper. 
When fuch a fatall booke conies in my fight, 



the Diiteltismu. 



jud is canceld. I forgiue the debt, 

Utt at liberty, they all be fet. 
A Princely Aa. 
t(%9. If wifely tis well done. 

^JSpett. That raigne mufl bod, which mercy has 
1 begun. 
^ Beare witnes all, what pace the Chariot 

wheeles 
r our new gtiilded Soueraigntie (hall run. 
Uffw/". A mayne gallop I hope. 
jr. And here I vow to end as tis begun, 
^J2. Heauen fill thee full of dayes, but (being all ' 

told) 
iding no worfe, their fumtne weele write in gold. 
\ Oil. The courfe youle take deere Lord. 
^. This : pray obferue it. 

Jolt. Call you this Coronation day ? would I were 
D (Ireetes where the conduites run claret wine, there's 
Itne good fellowihip. 
. 061. Peace. 

' K. Each weeke within the yeere Ihall be a booke 
Phich each day ile reade o're ; 1 well may doe't, 
"lie booke being but fix leaues {fix dayes,) the 

feuenth 
ie his that owes it ; Sacred is that and hye ; 
,nd who prophanes one houre in that, fliall dye. 
Spfn. How manie wilbe left aline then this day 

fortnight ? 
OEl- Firfl, beate all Tauernes downe then, Soules 

areloa 
leing drownde in Surfets) on that feuenth day moll. 
tay (befl. of Kings) mine owne hand (hall fet downe 
fhat lawes thou mad'll firil day thou wor'ft a 

Crowne. 
egin, begin thy weeke. 
K. Write Monday. 
Oil. So fo,-Monday. 



Imi. They fay Monday's Shooemakeis h 
lie fall 10 that trade. 



lou. Peace, harken to your lefTon. 



That day, from n 



B till night. He tt 



The office of a ludge, and wey out lawes 



Withe 



n fcales. 



h euen fi 

loH. Thats more than grocers doc 

K. The poore and rich mans caufe 
He poize alike ; It (hall be my chiefe c 
That bribes and WTangling be pitch'd o're fl 

lou. We fliall haue old breaking of neckesdl 

K. Downe mth that firft. 

on. O for a pen of gold ! 
Youle haue no bribes. 

A'. Nooe. 

on. Yet tenne-time all the yeere ! 
A good llrong law-fuite cannot now cofl d 

K. Haue you done ? 

OR. I'me at bribes, and wrangling 
fently. ] 

Nar. We mud all tume pettifoggers, and in Hi 
of gilt rapiers, hang buckram bags at our girdles. 

lou. All my clients, ihalbe women, 

Spm. Why? I 

lou. Becaufe they are eafiefl fetched ouer : ™ 
fomething to be gotten out of them. | 

OR. Thy monday's taske is done : whats nei:^ 

lou. Sunday if the weeke goes backward. 

Kinq. Tuefdayes wee'le fit to heare the pOl 
man's oyes. 
Orphans and widowes ; our owne princely eyes 
Shall their petitions reade : our progrelTe thea i 
Shal be to hofpitalls which good minded men ! 
Haue built to pious vfe, for lame, ficke, and pootl 
Week fee whats giuen, what fpent, and what fit 

Churles (with Gods raony) (hall not feaft, fwill wii 



r rancke gutts whileft poore WTetches 



This is a braue worid for b 



, if it hol.i. 



■<Gii Poore wretches pine, So are they left : tot'h 

''next 

tin. Wednefdaies week fpend — 

»K. In fifh dinners. 

En. In th' affaires 

.Jarren Ifates, Create with embaffadors, 

'UK them aad giue them anfweres. Thurfday, for 

I waires. 

ia. That's well : better be together by th' eares, 

B to goe halting to hofpitalls. 

tt'it. Our Neapolitane youths (that day) fliall try 

HT skill in armes, poore fcorned Soldiers 

U not be fuffer'd beg here {as in fome landes) 

r (loope llaiie-like to Captaines proud commands, 

rue, and lie naftie, when the felfe-fame pay, 

s Souklier fights for, keepes the Leaders gay. 

r (hall he through ice and fire make gray his 

iare out new Moones, onely to eame his bread, 
ide vp to'th beard in torrents j and be drownd 
, (aue the head ; march hard to meete a wound 
1 very face, and euen his heart-firings cracke, 
win a towtie, yet not to cloath his backe : 
d the blacke (lorme of troubles being gon, 
ind like a creditor, not looked vpon, 
t as court-pallats (when bright day drawes nye) 
Id vp in fome darke corner is throwne by. 
cle write that. 

5(^ Fall as my pen can trot. 
Spen. What a number of tottred roagues ^vilbe 
□'d into braue fellowes a this new change of the 

'ba. The brauer they are, the fooner are mercers 

Ion. 

9^. Souldiers are downe too. 

fSi*. Doivne with Learning next. 
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276 ff ikis be not a gt. 

For fridayfhatbe fpent it'h reuerend Schooles, 
Where week fifl braime from floure, (liifle 1< 

fooles, 
But crowne the deepe-braind difputant) 

hold 
Three or four Church-liuings (got by ^ 

gold) 
In them to fat himfelfe as in a ftye, 
When greater Schollers languilh in beggeiy: 
And in thin thred-bare caflacks weare outthdti 
And bury tlieir worth in fome by vicorage : 
This weele fee mended. 

Enter loumella. 

Jou. Tyth pigges youl'e fmoake for this. 

Kin. So fet it downe. 

on. SchoUers languilh in beggery- — ^So : 
Thy fridaies law is writ ; for Satterday, what ? 

King. I mary fir, All our cares now for that 
Well to begin, and not end fo were bafe. 
The winning of the gole crownes each mans la 

Nardffg fleeing in be/ore in the Scene, Enters, 

Nar. Sir, theres a ilranger newly atiu'df 
court, 
And much importunes to behold your Highi 
Kin. What is he ? 
Nar. Of goodly prefence. 
Kin. Let him fee vs. 



Rufman brought in by all. 



Ruff. The powers that guide ir 

haue heard thy name 

In regions far hence, where it does refound 

Lowder than here at home ; to touch this grou; 

I ha pafTd through countries, into which none ; 
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Id willingly faile I thinke, and with me bring, 

bue and feniice, which to your grace I tender. 

b. What are you, and whence come you 9 

fi^ From Neludia. 

tn. What hell fayes hee ? 

W. Peace you Ihall know hot hell time enough, 

tff. I am an Heliietiau borne, the houfe from 

3 I am defcended, ancient and well knowne to 

' princes ; Bohor is my name. 

V. Zounds ! Bohor ! has ilruck two of my teeth 

out with his name \ 

iff. A Shalcan Tartar being my grandfather 

call me Shatkan Bohor. About the world 
rauailes make a girdle (perfect round ;) 
lat, what wonders Kings on earth euer found 
>w, and what I know, Is yours. 

Braue Heluetian, 
;iue you thankes and welcome : your arriuall 
re and to our with, of all thofe dayes. 
h Time fets downe, to number vp a weeke, 
y day haue we tasked ; faue only one, 

in thefe courts of Kings (through which you 
haue gon,) 

Princes wad their hOwresI 
iff. How but in that, 

which they are borne Kings ^ {Pleafure :) euery 
man's ay me, 

hit pleafure : onely tis changde in name, 
s all the difference ; Are Kings Tiranis ? Blood 
en their pleafure : thirll they after warres ! 
ition tickles them : that for which man moil 
cares, 

1 or bad, tis his pleafure, and to gaine it, 
foule muil coinpafle it, tho hell rellraine it : 
liis marke al) mens thoughts, Creation drew, 

all might flriue for a thing, thats got by fewe : 

are thofe few but Kings ? and tis fit they 

Id haue it, becaufe true pleafure does foone de- 






on. Wliat ruffians 
fC. Bohor tba'ft warm' 
of (late, 



'd our yong blood ; Al e 
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Shall that day fleepe, to our felfe weele SaterJj! 

haiie, 
Pkafure (the flaue of Kings fhall then be our flaue^ 
I,ords let there be a proclamation drawne. 
What man loeiier (ilrnnge or natiue borne,) 
Can feafl our fpleene, and heigchen our delight, 
He (hall haue gold and be our fauorite. 
Tilts, turneys, mnfques, playes, dauncmg, drinkaij 

deepe 
Tho ere noone all Naples lye dead-dmnke a fle^e. 

0^. How King 1 

Kin. Weele haue it fo vncle. 

Omn. Downe with that too. 

lou. Print Satterday in great text letters. 

on. WeU, well, it (hall. 
I Our fwan tumes crow, poifond with one drop 
gall. 

Kin. lie haue this proclamation forthwith dravnit 

Nor. And publifh al the dales. 

Frif. And Satterday. 

lou. Efpecially that at large if you can in red, life 
1 Dominican letter. 

Kin. Goe fee it don. 

lou. My taske. Exit. 

Whyfighyou? Of lis dayes wo 'd you 



fpare n 
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Thine owne lawes from ihine owne 
weele prockime. 
If thine owne words thou e'atft, bee't thine own 
(hame. 

Enter louinclU haJUly. 

lou. Your long expelled happines is arriu'd. 
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Ifle of Calabria. 

fhoii crown'R me agen : 

lored Lords, with our whole court 
Jhither ; 1 am rapd with loy, 

1 I behold her : fetch me my loue. 
ffrare deepe whirlepooles tho it run fmooth 

To our worthy friend your welcomes. 

Exit Oil. 6- AJl. 
But pray Sir teU vs, meane you that we 
ideed 

haue but one playing day through the whole 
'eeke ? 

I. All Joiiinelli, weele be louiall all, 
'f. Till Satterday came, we lin'de in teirible 

ce Bofwr, who your dead fpirits vp did reare. 
1. Had I (as fird I did begin) gon on, 
a Schoole-boy fhould haue worne my crowne, 
I had borrowed it. 
f. Had bin moil vile. 
I. IlebeaSea, (boundles.) 
n. Thou art a funne, 
et no bafe cloudes muffle thee, 
t. Braue Kings all ! 

le, Scepter, Court, Cittie, Country, are at your 
all, 

. There fpake young laue indeede. 
'f. Thetydenow lumes. 
r. And now weele fwim. 
I, And laugh, tho the whole world mournes. 
Floriji. Omn: Tanlara, hey. Trumpets. 
Emiinghild brought in. 

iter Oflavio and Aflolphe, vjkering Erminhild, 
attiTtded by Ladies and ot/ters. 

r. Call vp youi lufUefl. fpirits : the Lady's 




^ At 
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O my earthly bliffe 1 embraces ! tilles I how 
fweete 

Are you to parted Loners when they raeeie 1 
That entertainetnent which the Duke your Father, 
Lent royellie (late to mee,) I now can pay 

Kings charge ; to our Neapolitane Court, 
None (brighteft Erminhild can come longd Cm 
More then your felfe.) You haue llolne vpon vs 
(Ladie) 
Ertn. Vou haue good Law againft me, (playii^ 

the thiefe) 
'our Grace may keepe mee prifoner. 
In thcfe Armes ; 
From whence not hue Ihall raunrome thee ; We 

Twain e 

WiU wed, and bed, and get a Prince lliall raigne 
In Naples brauely, when wee botli lye dead : 
Till then, Pieafures wings, to their full bredth be 
I fpread. Exaa^ 

Enter Scurabroth, rinpng a Bell ; Alphege, a F^yir 
6f Shackle- foul e, in a Friers weede, with doth to lay. 

Scum. A mangier, a mangier, a mangier, I mud 
needs haue a mangie voice, when I doe nothing but 
ball for a company of hungry Scabs ; a mangier. 
Alpk. You mud be nimble Stijt. 
Ska. As a drawer in a new Tauem, fird day die 
bufli is hung vp. 

Scum. A mangier, a manger, a mangier. Exil. 

Alp. So : the Lord Priors napkin here, tbere the 
Sub ■ priors ; his knife and cafe of pick-toothes thus; 
as for the couent, let tbem licke their fingers in flead 
I of wiping, and fuck their teeth in fteede of pickii^, 
Sitae. What other dutie Sir, mud I call mine \ 

As you are nouice, you are to fay grace de- 
lurely, waite on the Priors Trencher foberly, (leale 



t; 

^^ away a mouthfull cunningly, and munch tt vpinsj 
^^ corner hungerly. Ply your oiSce, Rujk. .£Mf.J 
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Shack, Thankes good Frier Alphege : yes. Shackle- I 
fou]e will play 
The taske hee's fet to ; Diuels neuer idle lye : 
Frier Rupi ! ha, ha : y'haue now an. excellent quire, 
To fiDg in hell, the DiueU and the Frier. 

Enter Prior, SuhpHor, Alphegt, Hillary, 

and other Friers. All fit : dijkes brought tlijl 
i,/.r,. -* 

Pri. \Vhere's JRu^, our lunior Nouke I 

Hu. Here Lord Prior. 

Fri. Stand foorth, and render thankes, 

Fit. Hum, hum : 
For our bread, ivine, ale and beere, 
For the piping hot meates heere : 
For brothes of fundrie tails and fort. 
For beefe, veale, mutton, lamb, and porke. 
Greene-fawce with calfes head and bacon. 
Pig and goofe, and cramd-vp capon. 
For paa raiz'd ftiffe with curious art, 
Pye, cullard, florentine and tart. 
Bak'd nimpes, fried kidneys, and lam-ftones, 
Fat fweete-breads, lufcious maribones, 
Artichoke, and oyfter-pyes, 
Butterd Crab, prawnes, lobfters tbighes, 
Thankes be giuen for flefli and fiflies, 
With this choice of tempting diflies : 
To which proface : witli blythe lookes fit yee, 
Fitflt bids this Couent, much good do't yee. 

Pri. How dar'fl. thou mock vs thou ill nurtur'd 1 
Ilaue! 

Sui). Conteran'il thou our order and religious 
fare) 

Shoe. He has fpoken treafon to all our flomaches. 

Omn. Downe with the villaine 

Sub. Mifchiefe on vs waites 
If wee feede fo vile a wretch. 

Pri. Thruft him out at gates. 



our Itomaciies. 1 
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S/uK. 1 (ioe coniureyou by my hallowed beads 
To heare me (peake. 

Pri. Canft thou excufe thy felfe t 

Skac. Alas (my Lord) I thought it had bin toe 
As in the neighbouring Churches, where thepOffl' 

Is filled vp to the chin with choice of meates, 
Yet feekes new wayes to whet dull appetite, 
As there with holy fpels mens foules they cheriih, 
So with dditious fare, they themfelues nourilh. 
Nor want they ai^umeat for fweete belly-cheere 
To proue it lawfull. 

Sub. Mofl prophane and fearefull. 

Shai. But fmce your order (pious and reuercnd 
Tyed to religious fads, fpends the fad day 
Wholy in meager contemplation, 
I abfolution beg on both my knees. 
For what my tongue offended in : las ! poor^ Itu^ 
(See't by his cheekes) eates Utde t I can feede 
On rootes, and drinke the water of the Spring 
Out of mine owne cup : make an Anatomy 
Of my mofl fmfuU carcas : then pardon mee. 

J'ri. Thy ignorance is thy pardon, wee bekei 
thee. 

Shac. Gratias rtuerende dotnine Prior. 

Pri- But do our brethren in parts more remote, 
Feede fo delitious faift thou ) 

Shoe, Ru'h cannot lye. 

Sub. Thou falfely doeft accufe thofe holy men. 

Pri. How can it ftand with their profefllon T 

Sub. Thou faift, (vile yongman) they haue zi| 

To proue it lawful] gluttonoutly to feede. 

Omn. Riifli, anfwere the Sub-prior. 

Skac. Audile fratres, they doe not onely praoe 
lawfull, but make it palpable, that hce who eates n 
good meate is damde. 

Sub. Benedicitc. 
I Stu. Wiat fhall become of all vs then t 



t;- Pri. Thou art diilraaed, whence caiia thou fo 
lament 'I 
i £hac. From fdlie reafon, would you heare 
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^ '/Vt'. Speake freely and be bold, liHen. 
IJ Omn. Hum, hum, hum. 

SAa£. He that eats not good meate is dambdjl 

Sic Dijputo. 

If he that feedes well hath a good foule, then \ 

Contra. 
iSo, he that feedes ill, hath a bad and a poore foule. ' 

,Sir». Thats wee. 

Shoe. And fo confequently is dambd, for who n 
gards poorefoules 1 and if they be not regarded tl 
are cad foorth, and if cad foorth, then they ! 
dambde. 

Sub. I deny jour minor, he that feedes well h 
a good foule. 

Shoe. Sic pTobo : the foule followes the tempera 
ture of the body, hee that feedes well hath a gi 
temperature of body, £r:ge, he that feedes well h 
a good foule, 

/'ri. A ful and edyfying argument. 

Ofifi- Hum, hum, hum. 

Sub. I deny that the foule followes the temperaJ 
ture of the body. 

SAac. Anima fequitur iemperaturam Corporib, It ij 
a principle, is' centra principia non ejl liifputandxtm. 
All wee. 

Pri. Its mod apparent. 

Sat. mod learned Rujh ! 

Sub. A (hallow Sophifter, heare me farder. 

lyi. Subprior, weele heare the rell difputed at oui 
leifure : you take too much vpon you. 

S£U. Shall I take this vpon me my Lord i 

Pri. Hence with this trafh, we haue too long for- 
borne to taft heauens blenings fully, which to our 
dutie had more enabled va, Rufli thart fome Angel. 

Sub. Rather fome diuell fent to bewitch our foules. 
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1/ this be not a good Play, 

Pub-prior no n 



Pri. 

Sub. I mud fpeake, heare me brethren, 
Shall we (bound by Iblemne oathesj t' abiureB 

And all her forceries : to whom night and day 
Areas one hower of prayer 1 whofe temperance mi 

vs 
Endure what ful fild bellie Gods admire; 
Shall we (by zealous patrons) tyde to obfenie 
Dir^ti and Requiems for their peacefuli foules, 
In glotlonous riot bury facred almes ; 
Tume San6iimonious zeale and Charitie 
To loathfome fiirfet % and thofe well-got goods 
Our benefaiflors fau'd, by their owne fails 
And moderate liuing, ihall we feede vpon 
Ful-gorging vs till we vomit 1 fore-fend it heauen \ 
By ail the Saints, by him firil taught our order 
What temperance was, here (halt poore Clement Sxx. 
Till his ore-wearied life, takes her lafl leaue 
Of this all tempting world where all finnes breede. 

Pn. Howes this ) are you become our confeT 
Befl. thruil vs out at gates, locke vp the CloiHer, 
And cal in whom you like : be you the i'rior. 
Speake are you agreed, Ruflt be our majller-cooke! 

Sat. You haue nay voice. 

Alp. And mine. 

Pri. Doe you all confent t 

Omn. Yes, all. 

Sub. Firft fend this fiend to banithmenl 

Pri. We haue moft voices on our fide. 

Sub. You may; 
Las ! moll men couet dill the broadeil wayi" 

Pri. Giue Rujk his charge then, ScumS 
refigne. 

&//. With a good maw, I llial haue a fatter 
to be his fcullion. 

S/uic. Worthy T.ord Prior, heare me ye^ 
I mud not my profelTion let. 
To Scumbroat/i, what 1 know ile teach, 



tJte Diuell is in it. 

b make caudels, Tellies, leach, 

mp of violets, and of Tofes, 
SOwflip fallads, and kick chafes, 
'efenie the apricock, and cherry, 
e-plom, rafpis berry j 
Sotates ike if you fhall lack, 
Jto corroborate the back : 
i hundred more (hall Ru^ deuice, 
iiid yet to early mattins rife, 
I ladies office, fing at prime, 
A,t euen-fong, and at compline time. 
Chant Anthems, Aniuerfarics, Dirges, 
lAnd the doleful! de profundis. 

I ,/V-j. Thou (halt not change thy order : bura, 
I cooke, 

■From Riijh take Jeffons againd night, for fare 
Abundance and delitious. 

Scu. I (hall be greedy to leame of him fir, -(ince 
your !ord(hip is turade, our very lack and his fpits 
(hall turne too. Exit. 



Enter a. Piigrima. 

Pri. What men are thefe? 

Sub. Welcome good holy father. 

Both. Thankes reuerend maiiler. 

I. Pil. Blell fir, according to the Churches ri 
We (Pilgrimes, to lerufalem bound) this night 
Defue repofe, and pious charitie 
In your mod holy CouenL 

Pri. You are mod welcome, 
Alphe^e, goe lead \ 

Shac : By n( 

Pri. Why. 

SAac. Tis mortall Qn. 

SuA. black impietie ! 

Pri : How 1 fm to feed religious votaries ! 

5Ak: Rather to nouiilli idle vagabonds : 
The Cleargy of other lands, haue with much p 
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// this be not a 

And thrift deflroyde thofe drones, that IazJ]]r 

Liue eating vp the labours of tlie bee. 

A churchman there cares but to feede the foule, 

He makes that charge his office. Alfroifdeeds ! alatf 

They through the Lawyers hands are fitt'il to paOe. 

Sitb. Can you heare this Diuell ? 

Shoe. Befides my reuerend Lord, 
Thefe manderers here as fpies, and foone beare word 
To Princes eares of wliat they heare and fee. 
Rujli I thou fpeak'll right 

Sub. Dambd iniquitie ! 

Pri. Hence with thofe runnagates. 

Omn. Come, hence. 

PH. Spume 'em away. 

Sub. Oh had mine eyes drop'd out ere 
day, 
Stay comfortles poore foules, my pittying _^^^ 

Shall fpeake what my tongue dares not, here htdy mqi 
You nere (hall fay when next we meete againe. 
Frier Clement to the hungrie grutch'd his meat^ 
Or to the weary pilgrim lodging, this makes you eat^ 
And when you haue relieu'd your fainting iirabes, 
Commend me in your prayers, and raidll your 

hymmes 
Thus wilh, that he who did your lomey furder. 
May neuerliue, to breake his holy order. | 

Pn. Old fuperilitious dotard ; beate hence thefe ] 
beggers. j 

I. Pil. Many old mans cnrfes will on his foulc be 

Who thus defaces, Charities monument : Exeuid. 

S/iac. I told you they were curs, that ceafe to 
barke, no longer then you feede them. 

Pri. Frier, thou fpeak'fl, right : 
Make haft with fare delirious, weele crowne the night- 
Exeunt Manet Shackle-fouU. 
Shoe. Ha ha, laugh Lucifer, dance grim fiends of 
hell, 
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fcmles thou iudge iuft, but mod terrible, 
Ifufl exa<5l a double pay from thee, 
Bte hadil thou lomey man deferude fuch fee, 
^ me cafl vp my reckonings, what I ha won 
A this firft voiage : Charity ! (hees vndon : 
Stt gluttony broke her back : next her ilep'd i: 
Contention (who (hakes Churches) now the fweete fm 
allow lechery,) fhould march after : Auarice, _ 

Hurder, and all fmnes els, heU can deuice, - 
; broach : the head's in, draw the body after, 
_ Q thy feafl in full cuppes, end in ilaughter. 
f hat damnedft fury : oh, but Frier Clenunt's free ! 
l^True ; ha'ft no fnare t' intrap him 1 let me fee. 
T^Iees old, choake him with gold ; hold on 
Reuells, 
^0 makes Shiukle-foule prefident of Diuds. Ei 

Enter K. Odauio, Narcijfo, louineUi, Spendola. 

"jt What piaai's that (Vncle Onaiiio ») 

OSl. The piaure of thy Rate, (drawne by thy 
felfe,) 
This is that booke of (latutes, were enaifled 
In the high Parliament of thy roiall thoughts 
Where wifedome was the fpeaker. And becaufe 
Thy fubieifls fliall not be abufde by lawes 
Wrap'd vp in caradters, crabbed and vnknowne, 
Thefe thine owne language fpeake. 

K. Hang 'em vp vncle. 

06i. What fayes the King ? 

lou. You mufl. hang vp the lawes. 

Oil. Like cob-webbe in fowle roomes, through 
which great flies 
Ereake through, the leffe being caught bith wing, 

there dies. 
No no, thy lawes ile fix full in thy fight. 

Hangs a table %'p. 
(Like fea-markes,) that if this great (hip of fway 
And kingly ventures, loofe her conflant way. 
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If this be 7toi a good Pla 

rth bottotnles giilph of (late, (beaten by the flat 
Of youtlirull follie, raging in monflrous formes) 
Shee may be fau'de from finking and from wiad, I 
(Steerd by this compaffe, for the points of Jt 
Shall guide her fo, on rockes (he cannot fpKt. 

Kin. Vou are our carefull pilaL In this W 
Of Gouerament, be you our Admirall. 
Wifedome and Age being props, realraes feldomeJl 

Enter Brifco. 

OB. Oraculous is thy voice. 

Kin. How now count Brifeo ? 
Me thinkes I read a comedy in thy lookei 

Nitr. Has met fome merry painter, ] 
fo liuely. 

Qmn. Come count your newes. 

Brif. I ihall beflow them freely ; 
The phyficke of your proclamation worke^Q 
Your giiilded pills {roll'd vp in promifes 
Of princely fauours to his wit, who bighel 
Can raife your pleafures) flip fo fmoothly d 
Your Subiedls throates, that all {vpon a 
Are loofely giuen. 

Kin. Howl loofely giuen ) whycountti 

Br. Name but what fport, your Highn^n 
haue Ailed 
Tme prologue toot; your court mull haue more g 
To let in rufling Saterday : without (now) waiies 
Muficke in fome ten languages : each one fweajes'] 
(By Orpheus fiddle-cafe) they will tickle your e 
If they can doo't with fcraping. 

Bri, Theres feuen fcore Noife at leafl of en^ 
fidlers. 

lo. 7. fcore ! they are able to eate vp a dtie'i 
very fcraps. \ 

Bri. Very bafe-vial! men mcft of 'em : befij 
whole fwarmes of welfh harpes, Irifli bag-pipes, lei 
trompes, and french kilts. 



tJu Diuell is in it. 

Jefe made I together play : 
Beir dambd catter-wralling, frighted me away. 
Thefe fports to pleafe 
L Princes eyes 1 
Bri. How hke you then of thefe ? 
I The cittie-waterbearers (trimly dight) 
With yellow oaker-tankerds (pind vpright) 
Like brooches in their hatts ; In their frefh loues 
A may-game bring, AH, wearing dog-skin gloues. 
Made not to (hrinke it'h wetting. 

Kin. Bid ihele poore men drinke well, and fo bc^ 

gon. 
Bri. What will you haue then ? 
Will you fee the Turners fhew, brauely preparde 
With colours, druraes, and gunnes (with rufl halfej 

ma/de 
Bearing that, of which they long haue bin depriu'de. 
Kin. What ift 1 

Bri. Their daring Giant, (newly reui'de) 
Omn. For Imies fake lets fee that. 
Oa. O fie (Prince) fie 1 
In thy court painted raonfters, they come not here, 
Ride forth, thnu Ihak meete Giants euery where. 
Me thinkes (yong Lords) your fonleS being new re- 

finde 
With beames of honor, Ihould not be declin'de 
To fports fo low and vulgar : but fince the King 
Of birdes (the Eagle) letts you fpred a wing 
So neere his owne, you Ihould put vp fuch game 
As fits an Eagle, and purfue the fame, 
And not like rauens, kites, or painted layea 
£oare high, yet light'on "dunghills, for (linking preyes.S 
lou. Old Lord you raue. 
Nar. What fports wood you deuife 1 
OSl. Mod fit for Kings. Were I (before his eyes) 
To prefent obiefls, they Ihould all be rare, . 

Of Romane triumps, laden w'th the fpoiles of warre ; 
Or Lions, and wilde-Boares kill'd by adliue force : 
Or fea-fights : or land-battailes on foole, or horfe : 





too, Tor I 
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Such fights as thefe, kindle id Kings brane 
Aiid meeting fpirits that dare mount, 

higher. 
Where apifli paClimes lay our foules downe flati 
Ctoueling on earth, bafe and effemm.' 

Bri. I haue bowles of this bias 
Lorddiips alley. 

King. Trundle 'em out before him. 

Bri. The wodden-leg Souldier. 
'Waites to prefenl you with his (how of 

on. I mary my liege. 

Bri. The Scholler has his deuice, the Marine 

Ofl. Thefe are Kings fports indeed. 

Bri. Wiil you fee thefe I 

Kin. Faith be it fo; becaufe weele now n 
pleafe 
Our vncle than our felfe, pray fetch in thefe. 
The reft calhere. 

Sptn. Send the (idlers merily home. 

Bri. And yet pa 'em fcuruily ! tis impoflible 

Jou. And bid the water-bearers clenfe the cM 
Ther's many a foule tiling in it. 

OB. Marfhall 'em in, 

Bri. He fetch thefe worthy fpirits in my felfe. 
No, no, weele ayde you (ir. 

lou. March : and giue vs roome. Em 

Ki. Sdeath ! if thefe doting gray-beards 1 
haue their wills, 
We neuer Ihall haue ours : let vs croffe them 
As they croffe vs. 

Omn. How, how ! 

Kin. Euery deuice 
Their Ningles bring in, abufe with fcuruie iefl. 
Beet nee're fo good. 

Omn. Agreed. 

Nar : If Xinitts bring away the Neil. 

Ki. Teach loitindti and Brifco when to giue 
Dromes and trompets founding. 






the THueil is in it. 



^n£ I am a Sauldier. 

We know that by your legges. 
Does my Rump grieue you I 
Not if you beilir your ilumps nimbly fir. 
fer. What hot fhot's this ? 
A Souldier fir : thats all ; 
jilts more than fir 1 thinke you dare be. Zounds ! 
for my limbes loft, in (eruice I your noble 
fether 
^ clapd this buff-ierkin, when this Stump of wood 
|S vp tot'h knee flucke three howres in french blood : 
a fuch as you, with your Spangled rofes, that day 
__ lUely beftird their heeles, and ran away : 
; Hand toot. I. 
^m. With one leg. 
\Sol: Yes: with one. 
CilV?. Yong Lords, thus to Icome Souldiers, tis ill 

don. 
Jiin. Vncle, heres no man fcomea 'em ; muH we 

be brau'de 
r a daring fellow, for a little fighting 1 goe. 
•Sol. Fighting ! 1 cannot halt I, but fpeake plaine, 
D King on earth bafFalls me, ide baffall againe, 
h' whole race of great turkes, had iem ith field : I ha 
I brought 

Htli me a hundred Souldiers, (old Seruitors) 
twre as my felfe in clothes ; picke out fine hundred 
If fuch filke-ftocken men, if they beate vs, hang vs, I 
"bloud if we toUe not them, hang's agen : a fort 
Te ha built without, and mand it, this was the [port 
. Souldier wood ha giuen thee : my one hundred 
tad taught thee all the rules i'th Schoole of warre. 
Kin. All this ile read without mayme, wound ( 

Sold. What fay you to an Engine, that at once 
Q fpoile fome thirtie men ? 
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loii. Thirtie men ; nothing. 

Sold. If nothing ! hail thou bin beate for \ 
farewell. 

lou, I can fetch twenty fcriueners haue dra 
With a bare goofe-quill. 

Said. Main thou but line, to need a Sodi 
arme. 
That iaught to fee him bleed. 

Bri. You haue loft the day fir, for your Sodi 
fly. 

Kin. F!y to the diuell let 'em. 

lou. Your leaders before. 

Spen. You fight ail vnder one cullors ! doe 
not! 

Scho. Sir ; 
Thefe plealures to the King which I prefer, 
Flow from loues braine. 

Nar. Heyda ! heres one has beaten out . 
braines. 

Spm. Wud I had thee hung vp at our maine 

Sch : No Sir loues braine, {Afinerua queei 
wit) 
If all the Afufes and the Arts can fit 
With their high Tunes, fuch choice and Princely! 
Apollo (Father to them all)— appeares 

lou. Apollo was an Ade ; he let a wench whc 
lou'de to be turnd into a Bay-tree, and now fhees 
for a peny to Aick Ale-houfe-windowes, and i* 
dead coarfes. 

Bri. Let Apollo goe and lye with his ( 
Daughters. 

K. Are you a Scholler Syr? 

lou. A fchool-maller as I take it, and com 
prefent a verie prettie ihow of his (chollers in hi 
Latin. 

0£!. Can wee be dumb and fee this I 

Sch. O haples Learning ! 
Flie and complaine, to Heauen (where thou 
borne) 



nrnuisinzt. 

jlpt thoa (whome Kings once nuifde,) art now their I 

5 fcorne. " " 

'^^r. How blowes the winde Syrt 
SHeaf. Wynrie I is X^sre-Nbre- West. 
'^ar. To hojfe your fayles vp Coo, I thtnke tis 

bed. 
SVo. A bkcke Gu(l is comming : vp a-low-there 
* : A young-man vp toth Top-mafl-head, and looke- 
L: (land to your Sayles : (land to your Top-fa iles : 

goe your Harriars, let goe, amaine louere amaine, 
Lcke, quick. Good fellowes, 

Otnn. Hees mad, 

Sta. Whoes at Helme % beare vp hard : and hard 
fc : and thou beefta man beare vp ; Star-borde, Port- 
;«in T off with your Drablers, and your Banners ; 
■t with your Courfes ; Ho, — I fpie two Shippes 
fcnder, that yaw too and agen, they haue both fprung 
leake, I thinke the Diuell is fucking Tabaccho, 
teres fuch a Mill : out with your boate, and you 
asmen, cut-downe Mafte-bith borde ; beare vp, 
ne a Blunt-fellow you fee. All I fay is this, 
Du that fcome Sea-men, fhall a Sea-man mifTe. Exit. 

Oil. Now by my life I haue patient flood too long. 

6 fee rich merit and loue, payde with bafe wrong : 
earning ! and Annes ! and Traffique I the triple wall 
hat fortifies a Kiagdorae, race em downe All ! 

his Seaman, (hee that deareil eames his bread) 
'ad rigd and mann'd 4. Gallies brauely furnifht, 
'ith Souldiers, Rowers, and Fire-workes for a Sea- 
fight. 
K. You are full of Squibs too, pray goe fire em all. 
0£l. Mufl, I bee then cafliierde too % maiy and 

fliall. 
(aue thy finking Honour, He fend hence 
hefe men with thankes, with praife, and recompence. 
Exit. 
Ontn. Pray doe. 

K: Braue Shaltan-Bokor, all this while 
uj eye has followed yours, and feene it fmile, 



4 
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{Ka twcre in fconie) of what dtcfe u 
WTiich made vs flight them off ; to isf 
(Our bed and richeft prize :) ith C 
Through which you ha ^uSA, ;oa Itt f 
ihewem. 
Ruff. I (hall at oppOTtnae howos. 
Arride the toyes, they bntgd of (Ftre-wi 
And fuch light ftuffea) Sil feareleOe without tf 
Of roiirdriDg (hot, which vtlUines might d"' 
In (idle counterfet Sea-Gghts) you (hall fee 
At opening of this hand, a ihotdond Balles 
Of wilde-Fne, flying round about the Ai 

Fire-worka on Lims. 

Omri. Rare, Rare. 

K. Tis excellent, Sdealh from whence flew fli 

£ri. Hell, I thinke. 

lou. Hell ! Nay, if any that are in HeD, ski| 
cuer fo nye Heauen, as thcfe DioeUs that fpit fiie 
III; drinke nothing but Gun-pouder. 

Hiif. Ha, ha, a trifle this. Your Scholler the 
Come with his Aits and Mufes fhallow, leaden bs 
Your fwaggcring Souldier, lead a tottered traine 
Of ruffianly Boore-halleis : I noted all 
Thefc feafls for Kings i ith garden of vaiielie _ 
The vail world I you are llaru'de niidfl. your latist 
Plucke no one Apple from the golden Tree, 
Bui fhake the fruite of euery pleafure downe. 

A'. Thanks Bahor ; why elfe weares a Kio|{ 
Crowne t 
Shakaii, all Naples fliall not buy thee fi 

Ruff. Nor you and thefe from me. 

K. Aske what thou wilt haue 
Hut to [lay here. 

Ruff. I.oe, this is aH I craue. 

A'. Thou hafl our fad embraces. 

Ruff. Swift as mans thought, 
Various delights (hall bee each minute borne. 



a mee. 
me, I 
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^ft'dye as fail that frefii may rife ; we fcorne 
^peme vp one dilh twice j bee't nere fo rare, 
V'jrou that gainft to morrow I prepare 
^'Bafl of Arange Mirth for youl 
flC Deare Bohor doe. 

fkuff. I (hall ; Nor doe I thus your loue purfue, 
tSh feruile hopes of Golde, I neede it not : 
'^biit the jawes of Hell Golde may bee got 

^uif Aries are mine to doo't ; aud what delights 
Vofe worke bee yours. 

' K. Thou art gratioys ia our fight. Sxeunl. 

!l A TahU is fet otii by youn^ feUowes like Merchantt j 
\fHen, Eookts of Accounts vpon it, fmall Deskes te I 
write vpon, thty Jit downe to write Tickets, LurchaU ' 
\^ttith tfiem. 
' I. Come fellow LurchaU write. 
Lur. Fuhj Stay not for mee, 
fliall out-goe you all. 
2. I hold 5. Crownes, 
Ife all leaue you behinde vs. 
[ Lur. Don ; but I 
tfufl. not leaue you behinde mee ; what paines a pocre I 

Diuell 
Takes to get into a Merchant ? hees fo ciuill, 
)ne of Hell mud not know him, with more eafe 
I. Diuell may win ten Gallants, then one of thefe, 
fet a Merchants wife, before thefe ten is wonne 
To entertaine her Diuell, if Pride be one. 
Jut Lurchail, now tha'rt in, and for yeares bound, 
To play the Merchant, play him right : th'afl. found 
i. Mafter, who more villenie has by hart, 
Then thou by rote ; See him but play his owne part, 
Vnd thou doeil Hell good feruice ; Barteruile, 
rfaeres in thy name a Haruell makes mee fmile. 
Bart. LurchUU : — within. 
Omn. My mailer calls. 
y£atr. I. 



Mat U» midfrw M^p m B^t, ^ Aawii 

Bart: Ob,uld>ac1 
Thi( Axj twax ooe and two » Gafiants b 
To ^y 400. Crownes to &ce his Landes 
yiA iDoi^ag'de to mee, LtreiaS, get tbee ip Iqta 
Into roy Tunet, where tfaoa mayeft efpfe 
All cotniDcn eoery way ; if bj thy gnelle^ 
Thou [edl the Gull make hkhei: 
Lur. So Syr. 
Bart. That, his Hower 
l.yc iiafpmg, at the lafl Munitcs; let him bott^ 

dorc, 

Witiiin Ik beate his heait out ' 

/.ur. He let him iland. 

/Iiirl. Do, take my (FflftA, go feller. All his ta 
In fomil witli thefe tw-o Figures, {2. and 1.) 
At pnll one, (his,) ilrike but two, tis mine owne. 
tur. lie tume the wheeles : and fpin the how 

vp fafler. 
H,irt. The Citie<lockes then Ilrike, and tail I 
M filter, 
WiHiUI nil Uic Citie Sextons, at my coll ^TJ 
V\>Hi ilruiikc thin day 4 howres. ^^Hj 

/wi' I Troth To wud I, ^^H 

Altil wco llicir lackes ath Clocke-houfe. ^^H 
Am'i Wcc'ilc Ilrike meriiy. ^^^ 

My v|i tn'ih lii|i nlh houfe, 

t*i>\ TluTc Tir, lie fit, 
Aitd crottko like ft Rauen, lo ilamb thee in hels pit. 
Mi 

RlrtirHiUJH amiff^ Ais men readins a long/craU. 

fiar. How goes this tnoneth 1 
(hiM. Mueli fhortcr than the lall. 
fiMf, Wcddiiijr* this moncth is. thoufand : b 
worth the fcoring, , 



Diuell u 

•lit thinke ther's little maryicg, we ha fo i 
L whoring. 

^*7nding miUes fo much vfde ; about the citie 
Fj^ch grinding, yet no more mony ; fuites in law, 
^ull brought to an end this moneth, no more but,.| 
P_ ten; 

^^is law will begger vs ; had I the bags againe, 
5 bought this combrous office ivith, the King 
^"lould make his bed oft : hee that did farm't before ' 
it for leiTe than I, yet receiude more, 
much remaines of the fait tribute due 1 
■Ser, 7000. Crownes. 
_ Thats well : a fauorie fumme : 

lefe our Italian tributes, were well deuifde, 

thinke s tis fit a fubiedi ihould not eate 

It that his Prince from euery difh of meate 

lould receiue nourifliment : for (being the head) 

hy fliouJd he pine, when all the body is fed 1 

.Eefldes, it makes vs more to awe a King, 

.When at each bit we are forc'd to thinke on him. 



Enter a Brauo with mony, 

I. Ser. What payment's this J 

Bra. The penfion of the Stewes, you neede not 
;vntye it, 1 brought it but now from the fealers office : 
■ ther's not a peece there, but has a hole in't, becani'e 
.men may knowe where tii'as had, and where it will be 
itaken againe: blefle your worfliip^ Stew-mony fir, 
iStew-Prune cafh fir. 

Bar. They are (ure, iho not the foundeJl payi ] 
I maifters, 
'K.ead whata the fumme. 

I. Ser. But bare 200. crownes. 

Bra. They are bare crownes indcede fir, and ihejf j 
■came from Animals and vermin that arc more Ijttrc ! 
iwee that are clarkea of thefe fielh-markels hauc agrent j 
deale of rotten mutton tying vpon our hands, and 1 
l^ttde this to bee a fore payment. 




If this be not a 

Bar. Well, well, the world will d 

Bra. So our furgeons tell 'em euery day ; but lie 1 
pox of mendment I fee. 

Bar. Doe not your gallants come off ronndlj 
theni 

Bra. Yes fir, their haire comes off fall enough, wt 
tume away crack'l french crownes euery day. I haut 
a fuite to your worlliip in behalfe of all our dealen 
in fmall wares, our free-whores (ir, you know my mcaiK 
ing. 

Bar. If your whores are knowne, whats 1I7 
fuite 1 

Bra. I fliould haue brought a petition from 'em, 
but that tis put off fir, till den ling- week e, that th^ 
may all be able to fet to iheir hands, or elfe a whOKS 
marke. 

Bar. Well, well, whats their requeft ? 

Bra. Marry lir, that all the ihee-tobacco-fliopl, 
that creepe vp daily in euery hole about the Citrt) 
may bee put to fdence. 

Bar. Why pray thee honeft fellow % 

Bra. I thanke your good worfhip, I had not fudi 
a fweete bit giuen me this 7 yceres, honell fellow 
marry fir He op.;n to you your fuppliants cafes : tbtj 
that had wont to fpend a crowne about a fmocke, haue 
now their delight dog-cheape, but for fpendingoM 
quarter of that mony infmoake ; befidesfir, theyarenoi 
contented to robbe vs of our cuftomes otdy, but wflOl 
their pipes are fowle with fpitting and driueling fd 
thofe forefaide (hops, they haue no place to bume 
*em in, but our houfes. 

Bar. Draw their petition, and weele fee iJL 

Bra. Let a froil come firfl fir ; I thanke your 
Table worfhip ; the poic gnaw out fo many fmall gatS 
as haue payde thee crownes. Bxi. 

Enia- Lurchall running. 
Lur. The tyd's againfl you fir, the crownes a 



299^ 

How goes my watch 1 

As moil watches vfe to goe fir, fleepily, 

Not reach'd to one yet ; wett thou to be i 

hower had gallop'd. 

I fpurd it all that I could. 
S'death keep his howre, hcauen lieipe [>oore 
Citizens, 
("Gentlemen grow thus wane : let him in. 

-fi-viV Lurchall. \ 
aixen now, that haft in craft fo fruitful! bin, , 

|our biifinelTe fir to me. 

Enter with a. Gentlemen. 

I. Gent. Doe you not know me fir t 

Bar. No in good tmth fir. 

1, Gent. To know you I am bold fu, 
on haue lands of mine in morgage, this is my day, 
ad heres your crownes. 

Bar. Signior Innocentio ; 
\y memorie had quite iofl you, pray fit both, 
. bowle of wine here. 

I. Gent. Sir it (hall not neede : 
leafe you to fetch my euidence, whil'll we tell. 

Bar. What needes this forward fpring 1 faith two 

moneths hence 
!ad bin to me as welcome. 

1. Gmt. Sir I thanke you. 

2. Gent. Your hower drawes on Signior Inno- 

Bar. Goe beate a drumme ith garret, that no 

tongues 
f clockes be heard but mine, 
Zur. Little pall one. 
Bar, Winde, winde. 
I.ur. Thus WLQd'il thou to damnation. 



t. Gflit. lie part with n 
fee 



fir, pardon ine, tiUI 



I Your writings : will you fetch the euidence fir- 
£ar. What euidence fir, haue I of yoiira 1 

1. G^if. My irieod fir,-whofe niony liee lends 
\ to redeenie my morgage. 

Sar. Which you would haue for your fecuritie. 

2. Gffti. Tis fo firT 
JSar. No fir Innocaitio, 

To morrow on your bare word will I lend you ja* 
crownes more : I loueyou fir, and wilh you bewaM 
whofe hands you fall into ; the worlds a fetpent. 

. Gent. This does but fpend the hower fir, fflD 
you take your mony ) 

Bar. With all my heart, 
I. Gent. Let me fee my writings then. 
Bar. Haue you fuch couenant from mee T I it 
I member none. 

I. Gent. Your confcience is fuiScient couenant (ii. 

Bar. Ha I whats that confcience J I know no 

law-termes I, 

[ Talke to me as to Citizen. 

:. Gait. Weele dally no longer; 
' We knew what fnake would fting vs, and therefon 

brought 
. Our medicine gainft his venome : youle keepe ftt 

writings, 
And weele ith Court of confdence lender yoffl 

crown ea, 
Whither this writ does fummon you. 
Lur. A fox, and ore-taken ? 
Bar. Seme wiits vpon me, yet keepe my raoni 
tool 
I Dull flaue hail thou no braioe ? 
Lur. Braine ! trye this. 
B^r. Peace. 

a. Getit. Will you as fits a Chriflian giue vs ii 
What is our right, and take your crownes (ir yet T 



—Bar. Tis gocid to tiy mens patience, fetch i 
I downe £xit Lut 

Kiofe writings on ray pillow, there they ha flept 
HfcMfe two howers for you : mufl not friends : 

ha ! 
I ^^6ih. Yes fir : let your men tell, iufl 



^ar. Befides the vfe. 
. Gmt. The vfe is there too. 
Hold : 
^e it without telling, put it vp. 
Not til! we fee the writings. 

Entir Lurckail. 
Dare you touch it i 
Dare 1 yes fir, and dare (lab liim to thttS 

s to take it from vs : 
Bar. WBo ilahs firfll Mings tnmy anmtgjlitm 

Now touch it if you dare : iher'sgold of mine, 
A.nd if they lay one finger on't, cry theeues. 
They come to rob me, touch it if you dare : 
I 1. G^n. Dambde wretch, thou wilt goe quickc tc^l 
bell I feare. 

Bar. No fir, the diuell fliall fetch me when I goal 
Lur. That all my errand. 
2, Gent. We are cheated both. 
Bar. Proceede, in your chancery fuite, 1 haue beffl 
gun your bill. 
Hmnbly complayning. 

I. Gent. Of thee villaine lie complaine 
That fels thy Coule for mony, diuels on earth dwell, 
And men are no where, all this world is hell. 

ExetiKi,^ 
Bar. I kifle thy forbead, my wittie Oedipus 
That canll vnfold fuch riddels : 

O'leriiiges. Exit. \. Seruanl. 
Eur. Sir, I am bound 
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To &yt TOEi all fendce. tin I joa aH tscsyaL 
I. Ser. >Laiiler Sihierpca vat prDcier rr. ^ 

vord. if Toa come not in to iixktov and reisciB 

depofe T03r parmeiit of the ^ool crovses. txj£ 3 

DOD-fuiied. 

^tf r. That is a law-dnoght goes dovsc colflx 
Lur. \\l2y fir I lis bnt your iweazxng ibc dk 

is payde. 

^<ir. If oathes had back-dores to come in s 

without danger of damnatioii, to catch a nurss fee 

bith back, fwearing were biaue. 

1. Sir, Wliat anfwere (hall I gine the Procic 
man ? 

Lur. Tell him my maifler fhall come is ^ 
fweare. 

Exit and EnUrs. 

Bar. Doe, tell him : on thee He build : now 
my feare 
Is for apparance at the Chancellors Court. 
No trick to faue that ? 

Lur. I haue a braue one fort 

Exit, i.forwvie: brin^t in. 

Bring in a pottle of wine : \vill Carlo here i 

fellow, 
Depofe a truth if he fee it, to helpe his maifler ? 
Bar. What thou not honed Carlo % 

2. Ser. Yes fir. 

I. Ser^ Here's the wine. Enter icut/i wi) 

Lur, Set this to your head anon fir, when * 
there 
Away you, and to morrow thou mai'fl fweare 
lioforc the Chancelor, and fweare true, if hee 
Were in that cafe thou leftfl him, twere in vaine 
To hoj)c he could Hue, till thou camfl back againe. 
Bar, All Knights a'th Pod leame this trick : tl 
fits vpon me now. 



*tull is in it. 

Lur. Take a good drang^t, tviU beipe you fir : It 

gi'Ipes, 
les ainioft breathles Caioto, away. 
Car. I am gon. Exit 

Lur. Hees gon, hees gon Cr. 
Bar. One gulpe more had choaked me ; 

wine had walhed my feares o% th'all giuea me* 
power 

To make me doate vpon thee. Carolos gon. 
■ Lur. Yes and will fweaie bis heart out, lo yoni 
I good. 

liweare let him ; bee thy felfe and hee dambde too. j 

Bar. So I may get by it. In my bofome fleepe j 

[My done, my !oue,) profper but thou and I. 

Lur. And let ak els lincb. 

Bvr. Let 'em : fo I kifle-gold, 

riie yongmans whore, the faiot of him thats old. 



Enter Prior, Alphcge, Hillary , and Friers with \ 
pmning kniues, fpadcs, g^c, met by S'lbprio 
and SItackh-fouh. 

Sub. Whither (mad-men) run you I 

Omn. To our Vines. 

Sub. Your Vines ) 
(The tree of fin and (hame %) this Serpent here, 
^as with that liquorifli poifon, fo fet on lire, 
The braines of Nicodeme and Siluejler, 
That they in drunken rage ha.ue Habd each other. 
''" Fri. Stabd ! 

Shoe. Yes, they bleede a tittle, but hauc i 
harme, 
"Their yong blood with the grapes luice being madll 

warrae, 
■They brawld and ftnick, but I kept off thcblowcn, 
Yet the Subprior faies from mc their quarrcll rofo. 

Sub. It did. 

Shoe. In very deede (for 1 not fwcue) 



3tH // this 6e Mot a got 

il Ad oMir: to ne yon tnalkx beate. 

As if Aat an fadi mifchifr doo, ■ o r nntM^ 

Bm cafe roorfelfe OmU fce bov I nfanc 

To (be vice praffwt, pndoB me good Lori h«( 

If I X tdl-ctlc be of wfaxt nniie eyes 

Bdkckl with water in than: fia nD life 

la boljr linJa I fee fanetiiBeL 

iVi. niotGn? 

Sai. What haft thou fecne I 

SJitu. Wad prc&nt I bad not becnes. 
Bat oD I had viler it, taj dogd cat 
A man rpoa a voman. 

<7*M. Hal 

SMae. 1 fpeak't in teares t 
Satm^rolh our oooke, and a female I behdd 
Ki0ing in our orchard : aa her lippes he dweOd 
I thinlce fome halfe howre. 

Sut. Shame 10 our reuereod order t 
A woman in our couent ! Sin black as murder. 

Pri. Our cooke flialbe feucrely puoilbcd: 

A tempter here. 

Omn. Abhominable ! 
Ruth, thoul't rebuke fin. 

SAa€. Though my Lord I'me bad, I'me not glB* 

that way. 
Pri. Let vs Tome plagues inuenl to lay on 

lecherous knaue. 
Shac. Some light punifiinient 
(Good my I.ord Prior) fuppofe twere your owne fatll 
Whip as you would be whipd, the beft's naugbL 
Sub. He ihalbe punilht, and then loofe his place, 
Pri. That fir (hail be as we will ; to our Vina 

away. 
Sub. For fliame giue or'e, dare you propfaan« A 



[ That is tb holy vfes confecrate ? 
Pri. Why 1 what day is this I 
Omn. Lambert the marter. 



A 
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Pri. No matter, 

thee deeper, this whole day weele Tpend, 
ely about our Vines. 
1 Stib. You vex not me. 
But heauen : what warrants you to this ? 
jyi. Our will. 
Sub. Thou haft thy will, thy wifh thou ne're (haltl 
haue, 
In fight of heauen who fees and punifhes 
Mens blacke impieties ; And in fight of thefe 
.(Sharers in thy full ijn :) And in his fight, 
T exprefle whofe vilenes, there's no epithite. 
Pri. No matter whj.t he faies Rufh. 
Sh<u. I'me knowne what I am. 
Sui. To thee I prophecie, (vitious old man to.l 
thee, r 

^Who er'ft with hfl-vp- hands, and downe-bowed knee, I 
Seemeft to' haue had worke in heauen : now (full of« 
fpite, 
j'Onely to eate a liquoriih appetite ; 
Uigft our religious wales vp, planting there 
luxurious fruits to pamper belly-cheere : 
(For all thy paincs to drefie it,) of this Vine 
Thy luafull Up3 (hall neuer taft the wine. 

Pri. DiAradled foole, in [lead of my iuft anger. 
Thou onely haft my pittie : thou prophecie 1 
Omn. Ha, ha. 

Sub. Laugh on, but fince nor prayers preuaile noca 

teares, M 

lie powre my griefe into my Princes eares. £xit. \ 

Shoe. Heele goe and complaine to the King. 

Pri. Let him complaine. 

Kings cannot Subieifls of their foode reftraine. 

Away. 



Exeunt : Manet Shack!e-fouk. 



Shoe. Ingender fm with fm ; that wines ricli.1 
\ heate 

1^ 



in^^S 



May bring forth LuH, Lufl murder may beget, 
But here llrike faile, this barke awhile hale in, 
And lanch into the deepe, a brighter fin : 
Ho, Glitterbacke, afceniJ, to fhackle-foule, 
To (hackle-foule afcend, ho Glitterbacke ; 
Thou richeil fpirit, thrufl vp thy golden head 
From hell thus hie ; when 1 art imprifoned 
In mifers chefts fo fall thou canft not cornel 
Or fearft thou theeues, or cutpurfes) hai 

feme 
Can faue thee from their fingers t when I Arila 
And dazle th' approching night ivilh thy g 

eyes. 
G/iil. Here. 

A golA'n Head ofceiids. 

Sitae. How thou fweatil \vilh comming 

thofe drops 

(Golds pure Elixar) Rilling from thylockes : 

Shake from thy browes and hayre that 

fliowre, 
So : get home ; quicke : (to hell) leafl h^ 

If Rich mens pawes once fallen thee, and bewi 
It'h way thou meetll no Lawyers : th^ile pu 

bare, 
Hence : downe. 
Glitt. Ime gon. 

Defceiidif. 

Shac. Coole night will call Frier Clemen 

Angels, be you bis ilrong temptation : 
Wines luflftiU fires him warme not : At this fp) 
(Scomde by the reft for him,) fpred thy gilt wiK 
Full in his eye ; As he drinks water downe, 
In flreames of Aiiariee, let his weake foule dro 
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ixier the Kwg, Narcifco, Br'ifco, Spt'fdola, y^ouirie//i, 

Jiuftnan, followed by AJIoi/o. 
it^yi. I doe befeech your Highnes, yet tume backe I 
&<! comfort the fad Lady, whofe faite eyes 
:e wome away with weeping. 
Jbu. If her eyes be wome away, what (hould a n 
►e with a biiad wife ? kiil her with fiyes % 
'<■ JCin. I cannot abide a woman thats fond of me 
. Spen. Nor I. 
I I^ar. I would loue a woman but as I lone a walnut, I 
kcracke it, and peel e it, eate the meate, and then | 
brow away the Shell, 
. Xou. Or as noble-men vfe their great hotfes, when I 
bey are pad feruice : fell 'em to brewers and make \ 
BKu drey-horfes : So vfe a woman. 
; Aft. Sofo. 

I £ti/. The Indians are warme without clothes, and I 
t man is beft at eafe without a woman ; or if your I 
tiighnes mud needs haue one, haue 
S'a<5lors to buy the faired, doate not any, 
But like the torke, regard none, yet keepe many. 
[ Kin. You heare the luries verdit. 

AJl. Whofe foreman's the diueU ! 
rhefe counfell thee to thy deilruclicn. 

Kin. Deflmflion 1 why % the heauen can abide but I 

[ hope we on eartb may loue many mens daughters : 
fell Enninhilda fo : fend her home to the duke het \ 

father : 
\nd tell him too, becaufe the difeafe of raariage 
Brings the done with it, I hate a woman ; I loue not 
To be cut : inclofde grounds are too rancke. 

Ruf. Bed feeding on the Commons then, 
EVlll you not mary this chad Lady thent 

Kin. No fir, and will you now my reafon haue t 
\ womans is an infatiate graue 
iVherein hee's dambd that lyes buried. 
1 Omn. On, on, away. 



3o8 If this be not a good Piay, 

Muf. Braue battailes ! fight you, but ile ' 
day. 

Manet AJlolpho. Enter 06lauio and Ermyta 

Erm. I heard the ilorie, tell't not or'e againS 
Twere crueltie to wound men, being halfe flain 

Oli. Tis crueltie too much, and too much ' 
That one of your high birth, youth, beautie, na 
And vertues (hining bright, (hould het»ce be fa 
(Like fome offender into banifhment) 
Abufde by a King, and bis luxurious traine, 
Of paralites, knaues, & fooles, {a kingdomes b 
For them, by him not carde for ; you came no 
But as his bride, his Queene, and bedfellow. 

Erm. And yet am neither, from my fatheii 
Came I (being fude by Princes loo) for this J 
To fee him, his fubieifls fcorne, and my felfe h 
Once thought 1 that his loue had bin (as fate) 
Vnmoueable ; and id now tum'd to hate % 
Yes, yes, bees wauering as the running (lream< 
And far more ydle than a mad-mans dreame, 

AJl. Send to the duke your father, let him 
Your plighted manage. 

Erm. Worfe than a diuorce. 
No ; to his eyes fince hatefull I am growne, 
Ile leaue his Court and him, and dye vnknowl 

Aft. All runnes I fee to mine. 

0£2. If he perfue, 
Thefe godles courfes, befl we leaue him too. 
That land to it felfe mufl a quick downefall br 
Whofe King has lofl all, but the name of Kinj 



Entir Subprior with an earthen pot, and a lam 
Scumbroaih with him with a peice. 

Sub. Get thee to bed thou foolilh man and 



7 is tn ti. 



309 J 



§.'&». How t Sleepe 1 no fir no, I am turnd a tyrant 

and cannot fleepe : 
f Hand centinell perdu, and fomebody dyes if I fleepe, 
Jt am poffeil with the diueil and cannot fleepe. 

Sub. What diueli ponefies thee ) 
p Scu. The fencers diueil, a fighting diueil ; Rufh I 
;dbas committed a murder vpon my body, and his cap- J 
tl£as (hall anfwere it ; the cock of my reuenge is vp. 
t' Sub. Murder ! what murder 1 
b; Scu. He has taken away my good name, which is 
flat manflaughler, and halfe hangd me, which is as 
(inuch as murder, he told the Lord Prior and you that 
('I was killing a wench : Its a lye, I giue him the lye, 
rOnd he (hall fight with me at fingle pidall againfl my 
icaliuer, do I looke like a whore-monger 1 when haue 
iyou feene a wencher thus hiary as I am r Ru(h thou 
,'4lie(l for this treafon againd my members concupifcen- 
1 tiallitie. 
. Sub. Thou wut not kifl him, wut thoul 

Scu. No, but lie make him know what tis to boile | 
■ a cooke in's owne greafe. 

, I am fcalding hot, I am chai^d with furie, I ( 
Jill heart-burning within me. I kifTe a whore J I (hatt I 
-*-iue boyes cry out to me, now who kid Mary t No^J 
'\,Scumbroth (hall giue thee fugec pellets to eatCj \\ 
toot be danc'de vpon. I 

" et me perfwade thy peace of rainde tO-.l 
J night, 

!t thee to reft, if Ru(h haue thee belide, 
Leioyce, by wrongs to haue thy patience tride. 
He (hall forgiuenes aske thee, 
Scu. Let me but haue one blow ats head with myl 
I deauer Ith kitchin, and I freely forgiue him, or let mo.^ 
I bownce at him. 

Sub. Thefe bloudie thoughts will dam thee intoJ 
; hell. 

Scu. Doe you thinke fo 1 what becomes of a 
roaring boyes then that (lab healths one to anothe? 
I doe you thinke they will be dambd vp too I 
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Sitk I thinke fo, for I know it, deere fona 

Two finnes befet thee, murder, and defpaire, 
I charge thee meete me at my cell anon, 
To Taue thee will I fpend my oriron. 
In name of heauen I chaise thee to be gon. 

Sai. Well fir, the cold water of your counfel 
laid the heate of my furie : he had met witt 
match, but I wil (hoote off my anger, I will be 
and why ? Looke you, becauie the moone is vp 
makes homes at one of vs ; As the nobletuans C 
is drawne by foiire horfes, the knights by two, 3 
cuckold by tliree, euen fo am I drawne away 
none at all. Vale, Bonos Noches : I am poffeH. 
It buzzes, here. Vale. 

Sub. Bleft (lar of light, aucke there to illumin 
This world darkned or'e with fin : thou watched i 
To guide mans comraing home, fliewing thereby 
Heauens care of vs, feeing how we tread awry. 
We haue two great tights for midnight and for no 
Becatife blacke deeds at no time fhould be don. 
All haile to thee (now my beil guide) be giuen. 
What needs earths candle, hauing the lan^ 

heauen T 
Now Btnedicile 1 where am 1 1 



Enter Rufft 



4 

way ^^ 



Ri/J/i. O whether am I going! which way c 
Ah wellada, I come to fill my pot, 
With water not with thee ; thou art mif-begot. 
Elfe wouldfl thou not lye there ; what Orphans b 
Hafl thou fuckt out, to make this golden flood 1 . 
None drinke this well but I, how is it than 
Thou thus way-iay'(l me, (theefe to the foule of U 
Would fome poore wretch (by lofle of law vndoW 
Had thee : goe doe him good : me canll thou nc 
My wholefome cup is poyfond, it flowes or'e 
With mans damnation (gold,) drinke there aa« 




3i» 

Not tad what all men thiril for 1 old and 

braue, 
fhen mony adaults, one combat more lie baue.] ^M 

Enter Scumbroth. ^H 

__ Scu. So, ho, ho, father, Subjirior. 
~ Sub. Whoes there I what art thou callll me 1 
' Sen. One that feedes the hungry, the cooke fir, 
Scumbroth. 
Sub. Come hither, I haue for thee a golden 

prize. 
S/iac. Ha ha : heele take it. 
Villaines and fooles will ha gold, (tho got from bell,) 
But they wbo doe fo, (as thou Ihall) pay for't well. 

Exit, 
Scu. But ftay, father Subprior, before we goe one 
, ftep farder, what doe you thinke I haue done fmce I 
went from you ) 

Sub. No hurt I hope, fay hafl thou ? 
Sai. Hurt? If I did hurt in that, how much 
e doe Almanake makers, whol ye coldly quiuering 
ft all the yeare long t I did doe nothing but iland 
log at the man in the moone. 

And what good thoughts bred that within 

This: I thought to my felfe, what a happy 
V that man in the moone was, to fee fo many 

1 and knaues here below, and yet neuer to be 
pbled with 'em, nor meddle with 'em. 

Hees happy that meddles not with this world 

If that man in the moone fhould write a 
prognoftication, oh he (hould not neede to tell aftro- 
nomicall lyes to fill his booke, nor talke In gibrilh no 

I-nderftands, of QiuwlUa, AspeBs, Stations, Re- 
'alions, Peragralions ; Centricall, Eeeentricall, 
all, Acronicall, and fuch Palquodicall, Solar, 
Luuaiicall vaulting ouer the railes of heauen, 
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^^P feare hi 
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thai no Chriftian dare looke vpoo their tricky ft 
feare his wit breake his necke. j 

Sub. Thou putft into a Sea, thou cantl not fonil 
Ignorance ftitl is foe lo Arts profound. j 

Come hither man, come hither. J 

Scu. Arts profound, Arts make men as verj iq 
as women doe, 1 haue no Art, and yet I kno<re n 
Moone that lliines to night, fees more than yOQ 0^ 
doe, for all your fpeiflacles. ( 

Sub. True, tis the eye of heauen, , 

Scu. Which of [he eyes ? tis but the left eye : s 
the Sun is the right r and yet the left fometimes \ 
the right, and the right as much, as thell 
there's paxonifme foryou father, globicait paxoaib 

Sub. I vnderiland thee not. 

Scu. No, why heres the oyfter opend, I fey 
Sun fees much knauery in a yere, & and the Mo 
quarter : the Moone fees men caryed 1 
(juarelling watch to prifon, and the Sun fees thfi I 
(table and the booke-keeper Ihare fees the 1 
morning. 

Sub. Thats not well. 

Sat. Yes, but they fweare tis well : the Me 
fees badards come bawHng into the world, & the 
fees 'em fiiifted and (huftled in doflers, away to n 
& thats the cauie we haue fo many dofler-he! 
the Moone fees old curmudgeons come reeling 1 
Tauems with fipping of halfe pintes of Sacke, and 
Sun fees the fame churles the next day, foberlycu( 
any mans throate for a pennie, 

Svb. Enough of this : come hither : looke 1 
here lyes. 

Scu. What here lyes ; mary, father Subprior,! 
diuell and fome Vfurets mony haue bin here at t 
Iccherie, and fee what goodly children they hati^ 
got : if you will ile keepe the badards at nurfe. 

Sub. I am content that haife this gold be thiw 
(If it bee ask'd for neuer, for tis not mine,) 
So thou wilt promife lother halfe to giue 
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as I appoint. 

By this gold I will lay it out brauely, as yoa 1 
J^^nt me. 

E ^^VJ. Looke not to profper; if thou deald araiOejH 
""^3 workts are keyes opening tlie gates of blifle, 
^ : golden key, thou in that heape tnaift find ; 
Kth it thou relieue the lame, fick, blind, 
il hungry. 
■mIScu. I will doe it I prated. 

^g(rf. One halfe beftow'd fo, take thy felfe the reft. .1 
R^V'f^e thee well. isaaV. * 

^tiSat. Farewell good father, — foole : He giue the 
i^lltkde a dog to lead 'em, the lame (hall to the whip- 
l ^ ja g -pofl, the fick (hall dye in a cage, and the hungry 
^1^ at a cruH : I feede roagues, the pox Ihall : the 
?7«»ld is changde : a begger yellerday, and full of 
^^dd to day : an alTe to day, and a prow'd fcab 
■Kit morrow. 

r? Glit. Stay ; ftand. Golden head afcends. 

fe Scu. Stand ; cannot a Gentleman grow rich, but 

\k mull keepe knaues about him ? 1 

Glit That gold is none of thine. | 

■ 1. Scu. But all the craft in that great head of yours I 

fclpinnot get it out of my fangers. Zounds who the j 

t^iliuel art thoul I 

b Glit. A fpirit fent vpfrom hell to make thee rich, I 

% Scu. Thanke hell for it : hell makes worfe foolefl i 

HHch in a yeere. J 

Glit. That gold I laide there for thee. J 

Scu. When doe you lay againe, that I may haiW] 

more of thefe egges 1 ■ 

Glit. Spend thofe I charge thee firfi. ■ 

Scu. Yes, Head. I 

Glit. And brauely I charge thee. I 

Scu. What neede you be at fuch charges, He 1 

^doe't : but (hall the poore be a pennie the better for J 

Itoc, as the old fellow charged me, yea, or no ) 1 

' Glit. No. J 

Shoe. No. Waid^ 



If this be not a good Phef-, 

Scu. Whofe that ? 

Glit. Tis thine owne Genius cryes vnto thee i 

Sat. My Genius, I am a cooke, my Genius 
belike is a fcuUion ; But when this is fpenl, ca 
Genius tell mee whither I (hall haue more. 

Shac. More. ■ 

Glit. Ma 

I. More. i within. 

3. More. ) In a 6i^ j^ 

Scu. Becaufe my Genius keepes col 
great man. He take all their wordes ; and hls^ 

Glii. When thou haft fpent all that : I charge 
come 
To the blacke tree, that Hands in Naples groue, 
Clymbe boldly to the top, and keepe fafl hold, 
For there ile rayne on thee a (iiowre of gold, 
If what thou feed there, thou to any tell, 
Diuels (liall teare thee. 

Shoe. Away. ' 

Omn. Away. ' 

Scu. Farewell. 



Enter Shacklefouh laughtn 

Sitae. Ha, h.a I downe doivne bright 

wt)t bee mill anon, hel! niynt (lands ydlcti 

Glit. Loofe not that foole. 

Sh<u. Be goii. _ 

Glit. Haue care to meete at next infera 
The day drawes nye. Goes i 

Shac. I thanke thee for this fpirit 

Enttr K. Ruftnan, Narciffo, Spendola, M 
iouinelli. 

K. You that complaine gainfl BarteniU^ 
ceiuer 
Of all our tribute- monies) fpeak your wroi^s ; 
Nay you haue deatfd our eares too mucb.iii' 
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! does confefle your crownes (payde and re-l 
c ceiude) 

fcxt to giue backe your iviitings ther's no claufe, I 

W" them youle win, fight it out ty our lawes, J 

K Sar. 1 humbly thanke your highnea, A gratiouj ] 

doome. I 

I. Ge'il. One day to try this plea, to hel thowlt] 

come. Jix. 3± 1 

JT. Toth' next, we ha bufinefTe of our owne, toth' j 

fd Barteruile ! for thefe 300. crownes. J 

■_ ' Bar. 1 payde 'em to that man. I 

Bar, Now afore the King I 

^jid his Lords here, thou Hell : th'aft payde msl 

none. I 

K. Your choUers firra too hye. % 

J^ar. Tho my collar (land ' j 

So hye, it fcarce beares vp this falling band. I 

rhou fay'ft thowlt fwearc ih'afl payd it : vds nailes I 

fweare fo, I 

And the fowle feende goe with't; 200. crownes 1 I 

\. ha lo(l as much at loggets : fweare but to reuel, 1 

And fpend't in hel, gallop thee and that toth' 1 

Far. Man wherefore doefl not fweare 1 I 

K. Reach me a booke. J 

Bar- Let me befoi-e I fweare, on my notes look, I 

lie tell you the very day ; pray hold my flatfe, I 

Till I draw out my fajfe eyes. I 
Far. Draw thy heart out an't wut : thou maifl well 

fay thy falfe eyes. I 

Bar. The day : Augufl, 14. I 

Far. Thats now, be dambd, and fo away, I 

Bar. On this day (Auguft, r4.) I fweare I payde 1 

Into thefe handes, aoo. crownes in gold. 1 

Far. Zounds nor in flluer ; by this booke I had J 

none. 1 

K. One of you two is periurioufly forfworae. ■ 

Far. He, he, as I am true Chriftian man. I 
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Jeu. He fweares, 
To your owne hands he payde them. 

Bar. EUe let that eye. 
Which fees me play falfe, fcourge my pen 
With fearefull ilripes. 

Far. O iuflice ! falnS downe dead ! 

Liirchall d^ Rufman 
Wud I had lod all, tho I had bin cozened, 
Rather than thou thy foule. 

Omn. He bleedes at mouth. 

Far. See his Ilaife (beating the earth, for ha 
loues truth 
Is burft in fliiuers, and that gold he fwore 
WaB pay'd to me, lyes fcattred on the flore. 

Ruff. He comes againe, the diuell will not re 



away, weele punifh 
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K. Take 1 
cryme. 

Ruff. Beg his office : you a Courtier J 

Spen. I haiie a fuite to your highneW 

K. What ift count Spendola 1 

Lur. Mailler, looke vp man. 
In this black trance had thy foule flyen away, 
I had wrought hard and made a hoUiday. 

Ru^. Loofe not a minute {pue-fellow) leau 
not yet, 
I haue whales here too, lye playing in the net 

Far. He take this gold at venture, {fweele 
K-ing,) 
For all this hel-hound owes me. 

K. Doe, and be gone. 

Far. I am pay'd : the diuels tum'd purit 

He hates (me thinkes) to heare his own child fwi 

The office of this periurde Barteruile, 
I frankly giue away, diuiding it 
To the Count Spendola, and our worthy friend 
Braue Bohor here ; farme it to whom you pleolit 
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Soth. We thanke your Highnes. 

Sftn. Who bids mod, he buyes it. 

K. If to his life, the diuel giues longer leafe, 
C*o build more worke for hel ; goe fee, & from him 
SlxaiS a ftria account of what he owes vs. 

JRuff. That flriifi account ile take. £xiii 

A. Show him no fauour. 

Enter OUauto with petitions. 

I. OH. If now thou art a iufl King, keepe thy word, j 
jWith thy poore fubiefts. 

K. How now vncle I why. 

OH. This is thy day to heare the poore macs 

And yonders crying enough, at thy Court gates ; 
I'Fiue hundred white heads, and fcarce 10. good hats, 
Yet haberdafhers too, of all trades fome, J 

Crying out they are vndon. I 

Omn. Vndon, by whom ) I 

0£l. Mary, looke : by fuch as you are, who goc 

gay, 
Weare't out, booke downe more, fet to their hands but 

neuer pay ; 
Neuer in deare yeares was there fuch complayning 
Of poore (laru'd feniants, or (when plagues are raign-V 

Moume orphans fo and widdowes, as tiiofe doe 
That owe thefe forrowfull papers. 

K. Pray how can I 
To their complainings adde a remedy i 

OH. lie tell thee how : are any here in debt 
To Merchants, Mercers, Taylors? let 'em iet 
In their owne fattins, pay for what they ha tane, 
And thefe wiU goe lefle braue, tother lelle complained 

Omn. Ha ha ! 

OH. The mightie wrongs the weake, the rich the 
poore. 
This man fhould haue his owne, could he greaze more 
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His too-fat lawyer ; that wTetch Tor's coat does tiK, 
But his coat's gon, and his skin flead off loo, 
If his purfc bee ore-match'd : thefe grofle impure 
And ranck difeafes, long vnto thy cure. 
Thy word's in pawn fort, thefe are the poores cryo, 
How wilt thou (lop their throates T 

K. With halters. 

Oinn. Hang 'era. 

Oil. Hang 'em 1 any halters here ! ill fo f 
downl 
This law-booke fpeakes not fo, yet tis thine owa 

K. Still brauing me with this 1 burne it 

Oa. Yes doe. 
If you burne all the weeke, bume faterday too ; 
Doe one good dayes-tleed firfl, read poore n 
plaints. 

K. Hels plagues confound 'em : in their heads. 

Vex me no more. 

on. I warrant thee ile faue mine. Afeetestht^ 
Holy Saint pardon me, {las good father, my braine 
So wilde is 1 forgot thee, but ile to him againe, 
Tis but an old mans head off. King take i^ 
fpeake whileft this Ibinds on ray (houlders. 

K. But that you are 

OSl. An honefl. man, thoud'ft haue this, fl 
befeeke 
Thy attention to this Reuerend fub-Prior, 
Who plaines againfl diforders of -this Houfe ; 
Wiere once Deuotion dwelt and Charitie, 
Ther's Drunken nelfe now, Gluttonie, and Lech eric, 
Tell thou the Tale. 

Sub. Bad Storie foone is tolde; ■ 
Becaufe tis foule, that Leafe does all infolde, 
Their linnes grow hye, and fearefuH, and flrike 
Heauen, 
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I Jme- All the Barbers in Naples tell neives of that I 
I Priori e, ■ 

I Srif. I would your Grace would let me purge thijB 
tkoufe of her infeflion ; beftowe tbe Liuings of it c 
^ee, ile fweeteu it in one Moneth. 
foil. Heele lay it in Lauender. - 
I^. The Couent, the Demeafnes, Immunities, 
Rents, Cuftomes, Chartres, what to this houfe of 
Baall foeuer is belonging — Brifco tis thine. 

on. Wut rob the Church too, (Now th'aft nothing . 
(lefl fcarce for thy felfe?) 
I Sub. heaiien for-fend (uch theft I 

JC. Beftowe it at thy pleafure. 
1 0(7. Woe to thofe dayes, 
jWhen to raife Vpftarts, the poore CHVRCH AtC3.yt 

Sub. Call backe thy gift (fl King) and ere thefe] 
( eyes 

.Behold vnhallowed hands to Tyrannize 
Where many a good man has his Orifons faid, 
|And many a Requiem bene fung out for the Dead, 
^(Till I am thruft out by Death) 6 !et mee haue 
I My "dwelling there, there let me dig my Graue, 
i"With mine owne Nayles, (Ihut vp from worldly Light^J 
; Betweene two walls,) and dye an Anchoryte. 
K. I refetre you to your Patron there, 
Brif. Thats 1 : 
Shew mee lirfl where your Abbey-gold fleeps, then g 
dye. 

Sub : I feare RELIGIONS Fall : Alacke I fee 
This worid's a Cittie built by the moft Hie, 
But kept by man, {GOBS) greateR enemie. ExU,^ 
on. Let ili-Newes flye together, thou art full c " 
teares, 
But I more full of woes, of cares, of feares. Exit, \ 

Enter Aflolphc. 

K. S'death (liall wee haue yet faire weather ? 
Jou. Heeies one florme more. 
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AJl. Calahrias Duke demaunds of you a Daugi 

K. Let nie but iye wiih's wife, Ilej' "" 
Sonne. 

Ajl. Hee fends for Ermnghild. 

K. Deliuer her. 

AJl. Shees not to be found. 

K. Va're an olde Poole, 
To aske for that which is not. 

AJl. Thus hee fayes, 
Denie her and looke for warres. 

K, So goe your wayes. 

AJl. I'me quickly gone. 



Enter I 



n and BofteruiU. 



K. With Sacke ile fweare you are, 
This was ihort and fweete, — Seemes then we ( 

warres, 

Bokor, the Drumme muft fcolde, the Canon tin 
Fighting about a wench. 

j^^^ Omn. Tufh, thats no wonder. 

^^L K. Who bayld him out of Hell 1 dambd pi 

^^H caytifTe 1 

^^H Out of mine eye. 

^^P Ruff. I neuer begd before, 

^^B Pardon his crime (I intreale) and backe rellore 

^^1 Both your hye fauour to him, and his place. 

^^B Bar. Let me want life, rather then wani 

^H Grace. 

^^H Spin. Doe you thinke Ile loofe the Kings gi 

^^H Bar. Ile fend you Golde. 

^^H Speit. That ftops my mouth, pray let \. 

^H 

^^1 This Ofhce of Receiuer, I refigne 

^^1 That part which I haue in it 

^H Ruff. And I all mine. 

^^B K. Sirra, thanke thefe Lords. 

^^H Bar. I (hall their loues deftme. 

^^H K. BarleruiU, wee haue warres, lie J 



et t^^fl 




e fome 30000. Chicquines at lead, 

' Take all my Golde. 

IVel, get you home with your bags fir, weele J 

|]ce bold. 

Your Maieflie (hall haue what bags you'l 

tigs onely, but lie keepe my money ilill. Exit. I 

Enter OSiauio and 

K. Now Shalcan, fome newe Spirit. 
1 Rvff. A thoufand wenches 
Itark-nak'd, to play at Leap-frog. 
I Omit. O rare fight I 
. lou. Your vncle. 

! Jf- Sdeath, fliil haunted with this gray fprite. 
' on. You need no Taylors now, but Armorers, 
'heres a deere reckoning for you all to pay, 
tbout a Ladie ; the Calabrian Duke 
1 on a March : the Lightning flathes now, 
'oule heare the cracke anone. Before the ilarre 
o call whome vp, the wakeful! Cocke doth fing 
ee twice more feene abroad ; At your Citie gates 
he Diuells purfeuant will beate (the Canon) 
'ill ihefe briske leaders (flucke with Ellridge- 

feathers) 
oe braue your enemie now, and beate him backe ? 
iiie thee, thy Kingdome, and themfelues from 
wrack e 1 

K. Dotard, I fcome to take prefcriptiou 
rom any breath to which ours is fupreame, 
tood Diuels with fire-works on your battlements, 
, thoufand Armed lones at your proude walls 
[urling forked Thunder, and the gates rambd vp 
p''ith piles of Citizens heads, our fpring-lyde pleafures 
'o aduerfe windes, no Torrent (hall refill ; 
[idft flames weele dance, and dye a Ntronijl. Exit. 

Omn. Fight you, yare good for nothing elfe. 

ExeitJ^^ 
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Ast. They mocke vs. 
on. All Oarke mad ; let vs be wife. 
And flye from buildings falling to'lh furer fide, 
If wee can his fafety, if not, (our owTie pronide.) 
Est 
Enter Barteruih like a Tiirie ; — LurdbsS. 
Thou hadl\ like t'ha (ent mee ftveancgi 
Hell, 
He weaue ray Nettes my ftlfe, how doeft Ihoa 1 

mee ) 
Is not this habite 7}<r-i'f- Merchant-like I 

i lurke fir, none can take ^ 

Bar. King borrow 30000. Cliequines of o 
ha, ha ! 

Lur. But pray fir, what ift turnes you ilrti 
Turke^ 

Bar. That, for which manie their Religion, 
Moll men their Faith, all chaunge their honeftie, 
Profile, {that guiided god) Commoditie. 
Hee that would grow damnd-Rich, yet liue fecure. 
Mud keepe a cafe of Faces, fometimes demure. 
Sometimes a gnim-furly fir, now play the lewe, 
Then the Precifian ; Not a man weele viewe. 
My felfe, {of bafhfiill nature) 
Am thus fupplyed by Arte. 

Lur. Mine owne deere creature. 
But fir, your Aymes, and endes in this. 

Bar. Mary thefe 

A hundred thoufand-Florens fill my Coffers, 
Some of it is mine owue, and fome the Kings, 
Some taken vp at vfe of fundry Merchants, 
To pay at fix fix monthes, on mine owne band,) 
Sue that. He keepe the monies in my hand. 

Lur. Youle breake fir. 

Bar. Not mine owne necke, but their backes 
To get their monies, Bartarttile rcmS^ die, 
Alake will, name an execuler, which am I, 
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Imv. Rare ! 

Bar. Giueii out his kinfman, lately iraployed bin 
I Turky. 

Zur. What will hence befall 1 

iffor. Like an execucer will I cozen all. 
j^ike creditors Orphansj and widowes fpend tliofe 1 

raey fau'de from their late husbands burialls ; 

p»ey get not ij.d. it'h pound. 

I^Zar. Theile teli the King. 

^£ar. The King J ha ha : tJie King is going this 1 

way; 
fe meanes to borrow, 
F the warres holds) my gold : yes ; when to morrow., j 
pi debts of mine, on him fhall be conferd, 
pfcia breifes and tickets which from time to time 
Ibew what large fummes his minions ha fetcht from! 

kme, 
. is tribute mony has payd it, that's no matter, 
the world bites thefe dead, whom aliue they flatter. 
Kjid fo muil I ; then giue it out I left 
k. compleate Hate, but the Kings death bereft 
I'Se of thofe fummes he owde. 

Lur. Say the King preuailes. 

Bar. With that wind muft I likewife fhift ray J 
failes : 
^d where the fox gets nothing, will turne Ape, 
Iflake legges, crouch, kifle my paw, prefent fome (lalea 
Deuice of vertues triumph to expreffe 
How much I ioy him fafe, mfh nothing leffe. 

Lur. Euthowcanyou excufe your turning Turkel J 

Bar. EaTieil of all: lie fweare, this faude myl 
life, 
iTurfued by kennells of barking creditors : 
iFor my much loue to him, and thus being forcde 
To waike obfcure, my credit fell to wracke, 
Want of returne made all my faiflors breake, 
In paits remote j to recompence which loffe, 
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And that wHth fafetie I may giiie direiflion 

To my difturbd Ilale, craue I the Kings proteflioa 

Lur. Protqdlion i whaia that 1 

Bar. A merchant, and yet know'ft not 
■What a proteiSlion is I lie tell thee. '' 

Lur. Pray fir, for I neuer broke with any maa 

Bar. It is a buckler of a large fayre compalle u 
Quilted within with Fox-skinnes : In the midft 
A pike (licks out, (fometimes of two yeeres long. 
And fometimes longer,) And this pike keepes t^ 
Serjeants and Bailiffs, Aiflions, and Arrefts ; 
Tis a ilrong charrae gainfl all the noifbme fmels 
Of Counters, laylors, garnilhes, and fuch hels ; 
By this, a debtor craizde, fo lullie growes, 
He may walke by, and play with his creditors nde- 
Vnder this buckler, here ile lye and fence. 
- Lur. You haue out-rcacht me. i 

Bnr. lie out-reache the diuell : 
But I tempt danger : goe thou and fetch fome Frl« 
As if (at point of death,) I did defire, 
(No, BartcruiU did deiire (to make confeQiMi : I 
If any creditors beate, or raile at dore, 
Vpflarts this Turke and anfweres them. 

Lur. Why fetch I a Frier ? '\ 

Bar. I haue a reaching plot in that (boy) haftd 
That we may fmile in our fecurer port : 
Seeing others fea-toR. : why tis but a fport 
For him thats fafe, to fee the proud wanes fwallov 
Whole fleetes of wretched foules ; it needes ml 

follow, 
Nature fent man into the worid, (alone,) 
Without al! company, but to care for one, 
And that ile doe. 

Lur. True Citie dodlrine fir. 

Bar. Away, thy hall, our rich ell loue 111 
eanie. j 

Lur. I came to teach, but now (me thinkea)n 



Enter Scumbroth like a ^tg^er. 

'hat tales the prodijall child in the painted 
otht when all his mony was fpent and gon, they 
•^.md him out vnneceffary; then did hee weepe and 
ifl. not what to don, for he was in's hote and doublet 
!'«rily, the beft, is, there are but two batches of people 
fc^ioulded in this world, thats to fay Gentlemen and 
i^^gersj or Beggers and Gentlemen, or Gendeman- 
I nlte Beggers, or Beggerlike Gentle-Tnen ; I rancke with 
^me of thefe I am fure, tag and rag one with another : 
Lim I one of thofe whom Fortune fauours 1 No, no, 
t-f Fortune fauourd me, I fhould be full, but Fortune 
^kuoui^ no body but Garlicke, nor Garlike neither 
Bunr, yet Ihe has ftrong reafon to loue it ; for tho 
^Garlicke made her fmell abhominably in the noflrills of 
fiie gallants, yet Ihe had fmelt and (luncke worfe but 
Bfor garlike: One filthy fent takes away another, 
nee tmilde vpon me like a lambe, when (hee 
me gold, but now (he roares vpon me like a 
Sta)' ■ what faid head ? Spend this brauely, 
ibnd thou fhalt haue more: can any prodigal! new 
jcome vpllart fpend it more brauely I and now to get 
bnore, I muft goe into the groue of Naples thats here^ 
Cind get into a blacke tree, heares a blacke tri 
but art thou he ? 

Giitt. He.- within. 

Scu. Ha ha, where art thou my fweeCe great headfl 
Glitf. Head. 

Scu. O at the head, thats to fay at the top : 

(hall I get vp ! for tis hard when a man is downe iq^ 

this world to get vp, I Ihall neuer cllmbe hie. 

Giilt. Hye. /^^"■ 

Scu. I will hie me then, but I bm as heauy a 

fow of lead. ] 

Glitt. Leade. ' 

Scu. Yes, I will lead (big Head) whatfoeuer followes^! 

Many a gallant for gold, has climhde higher on i 

gallowes. 
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The florme euen as Head nodded 
Cooke, Ucke thy fingers, now or ni 
Glitt, Now or neuer. 

Rayne^ Thunder atid lightning : . 

Diuds, 

Omn. Oooh. 

Luc, This is the tree. 

Scu. On which would you wc 
were off it ; and fafe at home. 

Luc. And this (I am fure 1: 
groue 
UTiere witches broodes ingender, 

ing). 

Scu, Doe witches ingender hi 
bee the diuels bawde whilefl he gc 

Luc, And this the hideous bla- 
Ha I no appearance yet 1 if their : 
Our vaffailes breake, fmck Ihall th 

Sai, Alas ! 

Luc. This groue ile tume into 
Which fhall be euer-buming. 

Scu. The befl is, if I be a n- 
tinderbox, I can flinck no worfe tl 

Luc. Not yet come ? Oooh ! 

Enter Shacklefoule, Rufman and J 

dores with other di. 

Onin. Oooh, oooh. c 

ScU' Sure thefe are no Chrif 
loue one another. 
Luc. Stand forth. 

Sits vn^ier the tree all at 

Scu. Frier Rtij "h amongfl 'em ! 
Luc. And hen :vnlade you of t. 
For which you v ^nt, (mens foules 
made? 
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Tiler's onely one Lamhe fcapes my kiliin, 
But I will haue him : ihen theres a cookt 

Scu. Whore arfe makes 

Sha. Of whom I fome reuenge haue (ooke. 

Scu. The diuell choake you fort, 

Sha. He raickle fcath has done me. 
And the knaue thinkes to out run me. 

Scu. Not too faft. 

Luc. Kick his guilty foiile hither. 

S/ia. He driue him to defpa' 
And make him hang himfelfe. 

Scu, For hanging I (land faire. 

Li/c. Goe, ply your workes, our S 
hand. 

Fire. We fly to execute thy dread comiDand. j 

Scu. Would I could flye into a bench-hole. ' 

Lue. But what haue you don t nothing. j 

I. Diu- We haue all like bees > 

Wrought in that Hyue of foule (the biifie worid ;) | 

Some ha lyen in cheefmongers (hops, paring leS 

waites. 

Scu. Wud I were there but wilh a paring 

cheefe. 

I. Diu. For one halfe ounce, we had a chand 

foule. 
Scu. If he melted tallow, hee fmelt fweetly as I < 
1. Z>iu. Walke round hels (hambles, thou Oialt 
there flicks i 

Some 4. butchers fouJes, puft queintly vp with pii 
Scu. 4. Sweete-breads I hold my life, that diudi 
affe. j 

I. Diu. Taylors ore-reachers, for to this 
growiie, 
They fcome thy hell, hauing better of their owne. 
Scu. They fear not fattin nor all his workes. i 
I. Diu. I haue with this fid beate vpon rich-m 
hearts, 



m 
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j'tnake 'em harder : and thefe two thumbes thrud, 
^=^ 1 open Churches) into braue dames eares. 
*«=- Mining vp attention ; whilft the loofe eye peeres 
-^Jt fafhions of gowne-wings, laces, purles, ruffes, 
,1s, cals, tires, wires, caps, hats, and mufs, and pu£ 
^=- JT fo the face be fmug, and carkas ga 
-=Tats all their pride, 

Luc. Twill be a feftiuall day 
Jien thofe fweete Duckes comes to vs : loofe 'em 
not : goe ; 
^t_ ore foules you pay to hell, the leffe you owe. 

2~3is Ewe-tree blaft with your hot-fcorching breath, 
■^- "marke, (toih' witch who next fits here) of death, 
Omn. Ooooh.— — Firtworkes : Scumbroatk falls. 
Exeunt Omn. 
~^- Scu. Call you this, rayning downe of gold 1 1 am 
t- *fet toth' skinne in the fliowre, but cis with fweating 
^or feare : had I now had the confcience that fome 
^^intners and Inholders haue? here might I haue 
•^^otten the diuell and all. But two fmnes haue vndone 
^tae, prodigalitie, and couetoufnefle ; and three Pees 
X liaue pepperd me, 

The Punck, the Pot, and Pipe of fmoake 
d. Out of my pocket my gold did foake. 

I cannot fweare now, zounds I am gallant : but I can 

k f*veare as many of the ragged Regiment doe, zounds I 

^ haue bin a gallant. But 1 am now downe, detected, 

and debafh'd, and can better drawe out a thirdendale 

iillant„thats to fay, a gallant that wants of his true 

'"afure, than any lapder can draw hini out of his 

; : thus he fets vp, and thus hee's puUd downe ; 

S he raifed, and thus declinde : Singularitcr, 

l^tiatiuo. Hie Gallantus, a Gallant. 

)kHuo, Mucous, braue. 

"■ o HuU, If he gets once a lick, 

^aiiuo Hum, Of a taffaty Punck. 

ttfatiuo Ham, His cheekes will growe lanck, 

mc, Hanc, 6" Hoc, With lifting vp her fmock. 
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Vocatiuo. 6 ! Hees gon if he cryes fo. 
Ablatiiio, ab hoc, Away with him, he has the pod 
Pluraiiler, Nomhiatiuo, Hi. gaUanii, U the pel ' 

delie. 
Genetiuo, Honim, Yet hees a begger in coram. 
Daiiuo, His : His gilt rajjier he does milTe. 
Aaufatim Has, Without his cloake he goes. 
Accujatiuo Has, To the Counter he mull pafle. 
Has, Aas, &■ H<ec, Wth two Catchpols at his bu 
Vocatiuo, 6 I A hole he deiirde, and to ih' liii 

muH goe 
AbloHue, (S His, Thus many a Gallant declined 

Enter Erminhild to tlte Subpriar. 

Stib. What art thou ? 

Er. Daughter to the Calahrian Duke. 
The haples troth-ph'ght wife to your fad King. 

Siil>. Alack 1 what notes are thefe I hen 
fmgl 
Pardon me madam : 

O Lady 1 want of you has bred much woe ; 
Calamitie does euery where ore-flow. 
All long of your flrange abfence. 

Dntrnmes afar off 

Er. I confefle, 
Loaden with your Kings contempt, and loath to 
Shame to my country, who from thence 

freighted 
With many glorious honours, I preferd 
An obfcure life before a publick fliame ; 
O then {good father) be it not my blame 
If my fuppofde death, on the King haue thrown 
Dangers, which from himfeife are meerely grown 

Sub. Wliat (princely Mayden) would you wi 
doel 

Er. I doe coniure you fir, by all the bonds 
Tye you to pious Afls, you would make way 
To my incenfed father; giue him thefe lines, 
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ing, pledge of that blefTmg he deliuerd n 
_ lafl parting : adde vnto thefe, if euer 
daughters memory to him were deare, 
wound the Prince let his rafli hand forbeare ; 
through each wound he giues him, I am flaine, 
3f the fad king you nieete, venture to tell him 
TTiat more for him, than he for me, I bide, 
liAJid am his fubiet"i ftil, the not his bride. 

Su6. This (hall I doe, how ftiall we meete againeffl 
! £r. Feares follow me fo, I know not where ncn!] 

Su6. Hearke how the found of horror beates thft] 
- Ayre, 
T^our fathers vp in Armes and does prepare 
jSharpe vengeance, for this citie, woe is me ; 
I you 

To me, who nere made much of woman yet, 
Reft here fweete maide, till an old Frier beget 
What ioyes he can to comfort theel Is C/ementM 

growne 

A wonians man now ? No, I am not mine o 

Where your command may fway me : Much more inl 

this, ■ 

Where heauen (through vertues tnall) makes you his. ' 



A table is fd out with a candle burning, a deaths head,. 1 
a cloke and a croffe ; Subprior Jits reading : 
Enter Shackle-foule, leading in an Italian Zany, ] 
_fiue or 6. Curtizans, euery one holding a Jewell. 

Shoe. Thats he, it theres yoUr golden hire tO- 
charme him ; 
Jour fees ile treble, let but lufls flame be felt ; 
■Qtt-Alpine-fnow at the fun's beames does melt, 
^^Km your beauties thaw his frozen Age, Mitfick. 
^^^waft an old Lecher, Chen a diuell on hells black 
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Strike, (Irike your filver firings : braue fel rf who 

At your ilriking vp, diuells dance, and all hell ro 

Zany and Cur iizans fail info a_Pi(iri dana. 

Sub. What found offends mine eare) Saole 

temptation ? 
Enchanters I defie yee, get you goTi ; 
Ime blind to your enticements, from this I leaiM, 
At how deere rate the careles world does earoe, 
That thing calld pleafure ; how many foules I 

fall % 
(Sold for a little guilt to daube this wall 1) 
Hence with your witchcrafts, the fight of this dri 

hence 
All thoughts befieging our voluptuous fence. 
SkcK. Another baite, at this he will not bite. 



The Zanyjlnges ; Subprior holds his fiead doilflU 
asfaft afleepe. 

Ztny. Will you haue a daiotie girle ? here tlB 
Currall Hppes, teeth of pearle ; here tis : 
Cherry cheekes, fofteft flefh ; that's Ihee, 
Breath like May, iweete and frefh ; (bee 
Be (he white, blacke, or browne, 
Pleafure your bed (ball crowne, 

Chofe her then, vfe her then, 
Women are made for ■ 
Prettie, prettie waft : 
Sweete to be emhracde ; 
Prettie leg, 6 prettie foote, 
To beauties tree the roote, 
This is Ihe fliall doo'te, 
Or fbe (hall doo't, or (he (hall doo't, (lie (hall d( 
ihe ihall doo't. 

Kifle, kKTe, play, play, come and dally, 
Tumble, tumble, tumble, in beauties vi 




nueltts in it. 
Skac. His Toule is chaind in pkatures, bind it | 



A 1/ wake him. 

Sub. Hence diuells incarnate, tis not the forcerie 
Of your deceitfull tunes, (liuts vp mine eye, 
!Mine eares are likewife (lop'd, hence, hence I fay. 

Omn. Ha ha, a man of yce, a clod of clay. 
^ £xeunk§ 

iter Shadde-fmile, orfomefpirii in a frightfuU Jka^A 

' Sub, Are all thy incantations fpent now 1 ait I 

come againe 1 
Safe worknianlhip of heauen, what other traine, 
'"Were all hells frightfuU horrors ftucke in thy looke, 
Thou canft not fliake me. 

Sub. Thou Heft, thou (lialt not. 
Skac. I bring thee tydings of thy death this I 
night. I 

Sub. How doeft thou know tiiat houre of my lall I 
fight \ 
Falfe herald, Minifter of defpaire and lyes. 

Shoe. I know to how many minutes thy daies \ 

mufl rife. 
Sub. Who giues thee the number, 
Sftac. All things to vs are knowne, 
What ener haue bin, are or fiialbe don. 

Sub. lie pofe thee prefently, whats this thou ficntS 
Which now I liaiie turiid too, doe but tell me that 
And He belieue thee. 

Shac. I fcorne to be thy ilaue. 
Sub. Downe, downe, and fincke into ihy damned 
caue : 
Looke here, doeft fly thou hell-hound t I dare thee 
fiand, 



Ot'c ihee by thde holy fpells haue I llrong' 

man<l. 
Thy baitrics are too weafee : by good mens praj 
The continence of faints, (by which as llajres. 
They afcend to heauen) by Virgins chatlitie ; 
By Martirs croiind deaths, which recorded lye 
In filuer leaues, aboue : I charge ihee downe, 
Howie where tha'rt bound in flauerie, till the 
dome. i 

Skac. Stormes, thunder, lightning, rip vp the o 

Sub. Etemall power, ihankes on my hum 
knee. 
Thou ilill to conllant brells giu'R vi(flory. 

Shoe. No way to conquer th(;e ) He giue ihee 
Ne're fiihd I fo, {>-et loll a foule) before. 

Allarums. Enter Kivg, Rufman, Spfniiola, 1 

with drawne weapons. lotiincUi Aert. 

Kin. Blacke horrors, mifchiefe, ntiue and 

full on 
affright vs, follow vs. 

Ru/. Dare them to the face, 
And you fright them. 

Spen. No fafetie but to fly. 

Kin. Whither Spendola, whither ) 






Enter Narcifco : Kinq, AUarums 

Omn. What hope! whatneweaJ 

Kin. Is ray vncle fled 1 

Nar. Hee is gon ; — And fights againR yoit 

Kin. Follow him damnation, 
That leaues his Prince fo in diilrefle, in miferie 
O bane of Kings ! (thou inchanting Satterie,) 
Thy venome now I feele, eating my heart. 
More mortall than an Indians poifned dart 
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u/. Yar'e too deieifled, gather head and fight it 

out. 

f«. The head's here, wlieie are liaiids to lay 

Xt 

Enter loumelli. 

u. Where is the King) 

in. The man thai title mockes 

ere, (thou fad-vifage man) are any hirde to kill 

me, 

etray me ) let 'em come : 

"cs growing extreame, death is a gentle doome. 

u. Prepare then for the worfL 

\n. I am armd fort : (hew it. 

«. Thy kingdome is a weake (hip, bmizd, fplit, 

finking, 

had thou any pilot to waft vs o're 

af this foule Sea, to fonne calmer (hore. 

peopie.s hearts are tiirnd to rocks of flint, 

Scholler, Souldier, and the Mariner, 

m {as themfelues fay) once thou trodft vpon, 

feme as wheeles of thy deftruftion. 

g fwiftjy backward, the kingly Lions quaild, 

, (hall the weaker heardes doe, if he fall 1 

MI. Lets fly. 

S«. Zounds whither) 

ff. So we may be fafe 

(. But where ? 

U. hiBartcruile: the churle's to me beholden, 
oufe fo (lands, we may enter without feare. 
p». Beet fo, to Barieruile. 
(w. What Kill your Highnes doe ? 
p. Die Spendola, a raiferable King, 
here can hinder vs of that. 

|n. How) die? ha you any Homach to 

kath firs! 



^ NotL 



Nor I. 



Fi 



^^^H to a I 



33S If this be not a gi 

Shouldft thou in this hot broiles, be met abroad, 
It will be iudgde you leaue your Priory, 
Carying gold and filuer with you. 

Fri. Las I haue none. 

K. But Frier if you be thus taken, youi life 

Here, here, cafl off thy habit, better that lye 

Ith Streetes, than thou poore wretch; wearenuwil 

away 
Strike downe that lane. 

Fri. Thankes maifler, for your liues Oe pray. 

& 
K. This Bohor (hall difguife me, whither »t1iiI)C 

flyl 
Ruff. lie fhift I warrant : haft thou toth' Prioiy. 
K. If wenere mecte againe, (beR friend) Etfeiri 
Ruff. Not meete, yes, I hope, you muil not fli 

cheate hel. 
K. I will not truil this fellow r toth' Prioiy, np: 
SarteruiUs Confeffor : if to betray 
Thou findft the churle apt, leaue hinj, if not, the 

ftay, 
The downefall of that Prince, is quick and fleepe 
Who has no heart to leaue, nor power to keepe. Ei 

Enltr BarteruUe and Lurckall, with the Courtwi. 

Lur. Make the doore fure the houfe is rou 
befet. 

Oittu. Befet ! 

Bar. Put vp ; feare nothing : Armies fiiould th( 
enter, 
Cannot here find you. 

Oinfi. How fliall we efcape T 

Bar. Send for your truncks and iewels, ile ._., 
you this night meane time, this vnknowne way, leai 
to a cellar, where a world cannot fetch you forth : II 
In, if danger purfue you, in a dry-fat ile packe yoi 
hence. 



.1. Zounds into the dungeonl 

So to Sardini ; Exnmt. 

•loakes and your gilt rapiers, downe, downe, 



Fowle cannot lad long fweete, therefore kept 
■re {Serieanis. 

:o!d cellar ; (lay, houfe befet ? what fees J 

Such as (Irike dead the heart, yet giue no 
wea. 

This , . footra for 'em : 
■eheUl, 
ownes are his, can thefe betray, 

rnd, weele fliare, fetch the Calabrian hither, 

Ilere fay : dam 'em, 

Rhall be dambd together. Exil. 



Enter King as a Frier. 
'b that deuote ficke man defires to take 
world 1 IJeus hie to all now here. 
Domine Frier ; what I to you con- 



■d by oath to keepe. 
^no lelle. 
pe then this clofe, I am no Turke, not I, 

r difguifde in poUicy. 

'Or*. the Sick man I 
: of a difeafe, 



gue to Citizens, I muH breake, 
-j-<^*vrs part) I haue monie of the kings, 
^^^ Jle keepe all, thefe are Citie-fprings ; 
aj-i^^^ '^^ Leaguer : about my doores : 
; jg ai l hofpitall, they the fores 
~ L (peepe I but out,) 

;, thus call I about I 
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Bar. Thus, thus fweete Domine Frier, 
lie be tike you, a Capuchine : So, by your Prior, 
Sub-prior, atid couent, I may be fetcht hence, 
Spite of all Sho wider-clappers violence. 
Tho the King fiiould lay hands on me, \irtA 
tary. 
K. You neede not. 

Bar. You are ray guard, my Sanfluary. 
K. But what your leuel in this, when this is doot 
Bar. Alas ! what leueli but pure deuotion 1 
I K. The Diuell you haue. 
I Bar. When I dye there, take All : 
[ Will you goe to your prior and tell ifiis I 

.^ Yes I iball. A March fl^ 

Bar. He fend him an eamell peny (a i oo. CrowW 

As the firll (lone my charitie builds vpon. 

What drom's thisi come, difpatch Frier, and begon 

K. Out of this hell thou meanell : yes ile tl( 
from thee 
I As from the Diuels hangman : thowl't elfe beim 

World I to what crefl of villanie art tfaou grownel 

When (of good men) whole kingdomes fcarce breed' 

One. Jai 

Liir. Heres the Duke of Calabria fir if you hi 

1 made mee tell a lye. theile fend roe of a voiage toi 

t yland of Hogs and Diuels, (the Barmtu/as,) the Dul 

[■ fir. 

I Bar. His grace is welcome, las ! I had moH 
I neede 

I To haue Phifitions and Apothecaries, 
I Than fighters at my gates ; Liirchall why come they! 
I Cala. Deliuer vp thofe monfters in thy houfe, 
I That haue deuourd a Kingdome and the King. 
1 Tis death to thee, and him, if thou detainil 'eqin 
I Bar. I detaine 'em, here, here, here. JM 

I AJl. Reward if thou deliueril them. H 



Ime pad rewarding in this world. I looke 
, onely for good mens prayers, theres the key Lurehall. 
Cal. Vnbind him ; ftay why did thy houfe receiue 

, Bar. Full fore againft my will: the bed I rife 

' Count I my death-bed ; for (each minute) I looke 
' When Angells (heauens good porters) will let me it 
fYet (like my betters) I'me heauy laden with Tm. 
And being thus ficke, and at la(\ gafpe, I fent 
■ For my oeerft cozen, my executor, 
\ Who feeing braue fellowes beating at my gates, 
I'Tooke 'em for honed men, let 'em in fimply, 
. And vadertooke this night, to ha iliipd 'em hence ; 
My faithful! Seruant telling me this, (In zeale, 
' To you and my country) I bid him, AH reueale. 

Cal. Thaft plaid a Subieas part in't. 

Bar. Heeie lead you to them. 

Cal. My Lord, take force and teize 'em, nere flar 
vpon 
More trialls ; giue 'em fpeedie execution. 

AJl. Corae fellow. — 

Exeuni AJl : and Lure/tall aim MilUtbui 

Bar. Your grace has don with me % 

Calab. Goe, looke to thy health : 
The crownes the proclamation promifed, 
Shall to thy man be payd. 

Bar. Thankes to your Grace ; 
Las what I did in this, was for no hire. 

Cal. Ha ha, the rent of a cellar neuer 

On beate the drum. 



As they g. 



ff; Enter Onauio with Rufman and a 



Oila. Are the rei\ tane f 

Cal. Yes. 

(XI, The graund-Pyrat's here. 




•.is be not a ^oi 

Heres the Dtuells bellowes, kindled all thofe fiie^ 
Which now are biiraiiig : This is the Snake, wl 

fling 

(Being kept warme in the bofome of a King) 
Struck him to'tli-heart : This hee, w-ho by the fottt 
Of his damb'd Arguments, was the firil-diuorce, 
Of the Kings Loue, this is Bohor. 

Cal. This that Serpent, 
Y'haue aU (like Traytors) wrought a Princes fail, 
And all (hall tafte one death. 

6*1?. Sirra, wheres the King ? 

Huff. Warrant mee life, ile bring you to the p 
where you (hall take him. 

(A7. Wulc thou betray him Slaue J 



Cai. Thou Ihall haue life. 

Jiuf. And you the King Ihall haue, 

O^. And the Gallowes IhaU haue thee. 



ei^ 



Exan 



t Enttr Scumbroth. 

Saim. Alas, wheres the fub-Prior 7 

Svb. Here ; what ailefl thou 1 

Sat. Can you picke nothing out of my face % 
Is there not a Deaths-head (landing on niylhouldera 

Sub. Why, wiial's the matter ) 

Scu. The Lord Pryor is calld away. 

Sub. Whither, by whome 1 

Scu. By the Great-head, I thinke he coiizened mO 
Hee is gone to the blacke-fquibbe-tree, to It4tias Oka 
fet by the Diuell, I tolde you then, I faw Frier Si^ 
(pit fire amongH other Hel-cats, and yee woud no 
belieue me. Now I tell you, that the Pryor is choackt 
will his choaking goe downe your tliroate i 

Sub. How choackt » 

Scum. Yes, choackt ; that of which men die on 
night, and are well the next morning, wine has kill 
the Loide Pryor ; he woud in a brauerie tafte 



faap. 



lor of our Vines, becaufe you threatned he (hould 
licke his lippes after. And the Kemeli of a 
ipe ilopt his winde-pipe, for want of a skowrinj 




,1 St^. Art thou fure hee is dead 1 

I JSeum. How dead, becaufe I wud be fure, I 

Diis throate of purpofe, to take out the Kemeli. 

J Su&. Mod fearefuU and prodigious, whither 

Mhoul 

Scum. To fee more throates cut, and Execution'' 
|Certaine Gallants is this morning. And I c 
[ning to fee them, who like a whore fpoyles euery 
'good thing that comes into his hand. 
The hang-man, I leaue you to the Gallowes, 

Enter Barieruile like a Frier, brought in by the Sui 
prior, the King, Sliackle-fouk, and Lurchall, a 

Itujh. Welcome deare brother: now your heede.i 

Not to looke backe at this worlds vanitie, 
Riches and pleafures ; you haue laide afide 
That Garment, and raufl now be mortifide. 

Bar. 1 am mortifide, I warrant you. 

K. So is the Diuell. 

Pri, Your Gold and filuer, you mufl fee no morei'.J 

Bar. O Fye 1 giue it euery farthing to the poore, \ 
When I haue fent for't hither. 

Lur. That will be neuer. 

RuJIi. Your money Ihalbe fpent in pious fort. 

Bart. I know that : Let my foule be the betterj 
for't, 
Thats all I craue for, after I am dead. 

Pri. Many a Mequiem for it ihall be laid. 

Omn. What Drum is this ? 

Sha£k. Fryers (land vpon your Guard. 
The Priorie is befet with Armed-men, 
Of which fome Troupes are entred. 
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Kin. I am belrayd. 

Bar. Lurdiall I feele my wezand pipe cut 

Lur. I warrant you, 

Eiiler Calabria, Ofiauio, AJlolfo, Jiufman kd tj 

two holding piJlaUs, Sou/diers, Jnnns. 

and CiiNors. 

Cal. Guard the Abbey gates, let not a Frier 
forth : 
You haue a King amongft you, which is he ) 

Ontn. A King ! 

Sub. I know of none here. 

Cal. Villaines you lie : 

on. This caitife does delude jou, tortur hira, 

Cal. Hang him, and thefe vp or'e the Abbey* 
Our wrath (hall finite like thunder where it falls. 

Bar. I fliali like a dog, die without mony, Lwtk 

Lur. I warrant you. 

Kin. Tyran, that royal! hart thou huntil, is hen 
Stand from me all, you haue belrayd me all, 
And ile trull none of you, tf the Lion muft fall. 
Fall (haU he like a Lion j thinkft thou (bafe Lord) 
Becaufe the glorious Sun behind blacke cloudes 
Has a while hid his beames, bees darkned for euer 
Ecclipfd neuer more to fliine, yes, and to throw 
Fires from his fparkling eyes, thee to confound, 
Touch not that noble friend of niine, (It feemes, 
For my fake markd for danger,) let your arrowes 
(Dipd in rancke poyfon) be fhot all at me, 
Since all is loil, die nobly, and loofe life too : 
O vncle I mud the firil dart fly from you ? 

0£l. Into thy bofome tly I. 

Kin. To betray me ? 

on. To fight for thee till I can fight no more s 
Hadfl thou polTell this Kingly fpirit before, 
We ne're had left thee : what makes ludas here ? 
Heres he that to the Duke thy life betiaidi 
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on. I, Beher. \ 

Huff. I told him where you were. J 

Oii. r tell thee tha'rt a traitor & ile haue ■ 

jThy head off, or thou mine. I 

Jiuff. Head! ■ 

Oei. Thart a Haue 1 I 

Thou feell Duke what to truft too. 1 

Sar. I haue confeft, and (lial be hangd, the King ? J 

Col. Our faire game come to this 1 our fwordes J 

I fee J 

! Mu(l from your hearts-blood let out al my wronges, fl 

!A murdred daughter for iiill vengeance cryes, H 

IWhom to appeafe, your liues weele facrafize : H 

IBeate the drom. H 

J^. Thunder mock thunder, beate ours. H 

Sub. O let thefe fiies be quenchd out with nqS 

If waters cannot, (Duke) I bind thy rage 1 

With this ftrong charme, and this read ore that fpell, J 

KaA let thy hard brefl grow more flexible. £xit. J 

K. Wheres louindii, and that baflard cme 1 

Of my faUe friendes 1 I 

0£l. Beheaded. I 

K. They haue their due. J 

Cal. The ring I gaue her, and her hand : old I 

man, I 

Wheres the old Frier deliuerd thefe ) I 

i Omn. Hees gon. J 

Cal. Make afler him, tis fome delufion. ■ 

Enter Swbprior and Erminhild, B 

Emt. Tis no delufion (father) am I the ground H 

Of this your quarrell, which mull both confound I 

If you goe on : your battatles thus ile part, I 

The firfl blow giuen, fliall run cleane through myv 

heart. ■ 

K. Oh noble conllant maid, forgiue my wrongs, I 

3lie warmth of heauen to a pynbg fprlng I 
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Cannot Tuch comfort giue as thy glad prefenee 
Does to my bofome, 

0£la. Will you fight or no 1 

Col. Twere madnes to wifh ftonnes when 
windes blow : 
Will you your faith yet keepe 1 

Kin. Inuiolate. 

Col. Then here end all my warres. 

King. And all ray hate. 
Haft ail ihefe Friers vp to the Abbey walles, 
And with Ibrill voyces, this our peace proclaime, 
Slay holy father : Jiohor, See you this don, Exet 

Rvf. Vengeance, I haue now lo/l more 

Bar. I ihall goe fcot-free LurchaJl. 
Lur. PaiTing well ? 
Bar. They doe not fmell me, yet my felfe I fmf 
Ex» 
Oil. Why fends your Highnes, thus thefe Friers- 
play 
Your heralds parts in publifliing this peace 1 
Kin. There's in't a riddle (vncle) whidl 
none 
But by thele Friers onely, can be don. 

Enter Friers abeue. 

So ; are you mounted ) Sing now. 

Omn. Sing. 

Kin. Tes Cng, 
Like Swannes before your deathes : therefl 

ihall dye. 
Giue fire to this mod damned priory. 

Sub. Alacke for pitty ! 

Kin. Father, but for thee, 
Thunder from heauen had {long ere this) to d 
Grinded thefe hellifli buildings : that hand was iuft,! 
Which iltuke your vitious Prior, fo is our doome, 
That Synagogue of diuells, let fire confume. 



ButK 



nueUistmi. 

s the King that I (liall biirne here I 



Thou ? the grand villaine, giue him a vil 

I am no Frier, fee I'me poore BarteruUe. 
How! Bartenule\ 
He lyes the ilaue's a Turke, 
A Chriilian by this hand, Your officer. 
The cittie cankerj the courts cozenerj 
:llin ihape of man. 
. Halfe that I haue 
"H freely giue, ib you my life will faue. 
'Jtle lend your Hyghnes 300D0. chequin 

K. Ten Kingdomes cannot buy thee ; were there 
10. hels 
jTmrt damd in all. S'death ! fire that houfe of diuela. 
3. Diu. Doe : lets not want light to fet forth our 

Reuels. 
Ruff. King, little doeft thou know, « 

a™_ ''''''^' 

rhy court, this Couent, and this Barteruik, 
Haue entertaind : of hell, 3. Spirits we are. 
' Omn. How 1 

Ruff. Sent to catch foules for Pluto, 011 

and maifler. 
Omn. Defend vs heauens. 
Ruff. Thy felfe haft burft thofe bandes 
In which I once held thee : thefe are in our handes. 

Bar. If you be right Serieants, for niony youle I 
et mee goe. 5000. Crownea ile giue but to goe j 
lome. 
Att. 3. No. 

£ar. lie put in 4, brokers to be my baile : I hope J 

theile be taken. 1 

Ruff. Yes as thou art, (to hell,) you dog leaue | 

howling. 

This pile of greene young diuels, needes no fire 

If mortals kindling to confume, thefe frames. 



n (all this I 



Prince J 
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You fhall with vs to hell ride, all in flames. 

Shac. Catch. 

Ali. 3. Come. 

Jfa. Lei euery fpirit his owne prize beare, 

All. They are lo heauy with Tin, theile TociDe 
there. 

Hu/f. Away then and be dambd, wud y%l all 1 
here. 

Omifi Oooh, — Siruk dawne, aboueflanies. 

K. Immorlall thankes for our deliuerance : 
Race to the ground thofe wals : no Hone (hall flu 
To tell fuch place was euer in our land. 
What wellh can there be found, giue to the pooi^ 
Another houfe weele build and thee reftore. 
To former virginitie : weepe not for thefe ruine^ 
Thou (halt from vs haue honours. Here we b^ 
Our reigne anew, which golden threds (hall fpin, 
luftice (liall henceforth fit vpon our throne, 
And vertue be your Kings companion. 
Warre here refignes his black and horrid flage 
To fportfull Hymen, God of Manage. ( 

The play ending, as they got off, from Tinlfi 
ground in feueraJl places, rife vp ffifi& 
them enter, leaping in great ioy. Xufmio',^ 
kle-foule, and Lurchall, difcmtering fej* 
curten, Rauillac, Guy Faulx, BarlefrA 
n (heir torments. 



Omn. Spir. Ha, ha, ha. 

Own. Dam. Torments in-vtterable ! oh I W 

for nothing 1 
Rauil. Terrors incomprehenfible. 
Fail. Rack ; y'are blowne vp elfe. 
Bar. Whooh : hot, hot, hot, — drinck, 
burnt. 

Prod. One drop, a bit. 




nmu IS Iff (/. 
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k/. Now, now, now. 

ir. I am perbold, I am (lewd, I am fod in a 

■ of brimflone pottage .... it fcaldes, . . it 

es, . . it Tcaldes, . . it fcaldes . . whooh. 

Fu. Ha ha ha. 

■od. But one halfe crom, a little little drop, 

tW. Towers, towers, towers, towers, pirmades & 
rs, battlements and pynnacles, ileeples, abbeys, 
ches and old chimneys, 

TT. Zounds drinke, Ihall I choake in mine 
1 drinck. 
wn. Drinck, drinck, oh I one drop, one drop, to 

\0, So many tapllers in hell, and none fill drinck 

nn. Ball no more, you (hall be iiquord. 

Exeunt. 
in. Why art thou dambd toth' horrors of one 
hell, 

■eei(l ten ihoufand. 
m. Wherefore is thy foule 
e fenfible of tortures which (each minute) 
thee ten ihoufand times, yet canft not dye T 
ir. Some facke. 

■od. Why for a few finnes that are long hence 
paft, 

. I ieele torments that (hall euer laft ! 
, euer. 

ir. Let the facke be mulld. 
m. \Vhy is the diuell, 

nan be borne good) fuffred to make him euill ? 
ir. Man is an affe, if he fit broyling thus ith 
; houfe without drinke ; two links of my chaine 
L threehalfepeny bottle of mother confciences 

mil. One drop of puddle water to coolevs. 



Entir Shackkfouk -with a biirnitig ierch, M 
Ions ^"'Z'. Lurchail u-itA a /taa^ll of Sx^ 
A third fpirit with a ladle full of meitaii 
All three make a Hand, laughing. 

Omn. I.eaue howling and be dambd. 
Shac. Heres drinke for thee royall villaine. 

Slabs Rauillat, 

Rail. Oh ! 

Shac. Id not good ! 
For bloud th'afl thiriled, and thy drinke is bloud. 
Strikes it fo cold to thy heart 1 heres that fliall wi 
thee. {/^ 

Rail. Damnation, furies, fire-brandes. — 

Maud bunit i{ 

Omn. Ha, ha, ha, 

Rroii. One drop of moillure, but one cram. 

Lur. Art hungry, eate this adder ; dry 1 Sad[ 
this Snake, 

Prod. Sucke and be dambd thy felfe : De ftaru 
fird. 
Away. 

Bar. Is not this al! waters ? Ruby water. 
Ruby water, Or els a bottle of podeme water to feu 
charges, or els a Tliimble-fuil of lymon water, to cool 
my (lomatch. 

Spir. The ruby is fwiild vp all, heres lymon 
downe with't. 

Bar. Foh, the great diuell or els fome Aquauilt 
woman has made water, It (calda me, 

Omn. Oooh, 

Bill. Ha ha ha Citriaines are drawtie ouer thaik 

Enter Rufman. 

RuJ. Hell grinnes to hears this roaring : when 
I this black child of faddomles perdition ) raief^. 




r 
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euer hould in Barafhnim t here, (deere pupill) 

damnations ftamp, Saucer-eyde Lucifer, 

dninke to thee this deepe infernall boule off, 
_ pledge his vghnes ! 
*^ati- Reach it mee. 
Choake with it. 
Ha ha ha. 

Giue fire, blow all the world vp. 
Bounce : tis don : Ha ha ha. 

JPira the barrell-iops. 
I ihalbe grinded into dull ; It falls : I am 

I am mad, I am mad. Within. 

Ha ha ha- 
Ho ho ho. Spirits from below. 

Inter Pltilo, aftendtd by Minos, ^^aats, urid Rfiada- 
manth, and 2- -Furies. 

Plu. Fetch whippes of poyfoned lleele, fining 
with glowing wires. 
And lafh ihefe faucie hell-hounds ; ducke their fouli 
Nine times to'th bottorae of our brimllone lakes, 
From whence vp pull them by their findged hayre, 
Then hang 'em in ropes of yce nine limes frozen o'l 
Are they fcarce hot in heU, and muR they roare ( 
nVhat holliday's this J that heres fuch grinning, ha ! 
3s hell a dancing Schoole ? yare in extreames, 
Snoring, or els horne-mad 1 who are fet on Ihore, 
On this vail land of horror, that it refounds, 
"With laughter (lead of (hrikes, who are come to ( 

bounds % 
Ha! 

Ituf. Dread Lord of this lower tortary, to thy; 
layle 
Haue we thy bufie Catch-polls (prifoners) brought 
Soules, for whofe comming all hell long hath fought 
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^ ll/i: ''l:;. '/i t-i. ''/) 











Vie Dkiell is in it. 

r^O fpare this fliee-ramp Ihe befeeches. 
r felfe all women weare the breeches. 
i^foU CuCpurfe plyes her taske and 

"tor whom then is this wilde Shioue-tuefday 

3ee King of glooniie Ihades what foules 
'-t, 

hy mofl. iufl, and leafl-fying court. 

Stay, fince our layle is with braue fellowes 
de, 

^gn thai no more yet come aboard. 
ur ludges of hell here likewife are 
. a Seffions : fet the foules to a barre. 
ie iufl :') Rhadamanth (the teni[>erate) 
acus (the feuere,) each take his ftate. 
Not an officer here 1 
A Fuiy. 
i. Make an Oyes I 

Oyes ! All manner of foules, if they loue 
me quietnes, keepe out of hell, vnleffe they 
irrible bufmeffe at this infemall feffions, vpon 
f being damnably plagude for their luAines. 
lere, let thofe ihackeld rake-hels (hew their 

Koome here, we muft come into the court 

What damned fiends are thofe dare make 
fe) 

A lury of Brokers irapanelde, and deepely 
to palle on all the villaines in hell. 
I. Euill-Coitfcieme be their keeper. 
. Looke to the iMxy: Euill-Ccnfcience looks 
the Brokers. 

Now proceed e. 
, Stay, let the King of Ghofts baue firft a 

fe who are doom'd to paines horrid, but new, 
foduce thofe who came to yourprifon vntryf'. 





If this be not a g-oi 



Fur, Peace there. 

Omn. Heres one, hels tortures does deride. — 
Rauillac. 

Rau. Arraigne me, rend me peece-meale, ile 

fefle nothing. 

Ruff. Peace, thou ihalt ball thy throate ont 

RaH. Merciles hangmen I to tiranize ouer fo bia 
a Roman fpirit. 

Pill. Ho, ho, what country diuell is thisl 

Rau. Thine owne. 

Ruff. A french. 
The eagerell bloodhound that ere came from tl 
Is there a King to be inurdred, whileft he does 
CololTus-hke, fupporting a whole land. 
And when by his fall that Land moll feares a wrack 
Send forth this diuell ; his n;ime is Rauillac. 

Rau. Rauillac : I am Rauillac, that laughes at Ic 
tures, fpumes at death, defies all mercy: lybba 
racks, fires, pincers, fcalding oyle, wilde-horfes, I [| 
in the face of all, 

J^ur. Peace. 

Rau. No : were my tongue tome out with bumin 
fleih-hookes, Fames sooo. tonnes fliall thunder oi 
Rauillacs name, exioll it, eteraife it, Cronicle it 
Canonife it : oh ! 

Min. Downe with this diuell to'th dungeon, the( 
let him houle. 

Rau. Worlds ihall applaud my Ai5t, and 
my foule. 

Flu. Another, 

Omn. Come, you leane dog, 



Prod. One drop, a bit. 
Flu, Whats heT what ftaruelings thisl 
Frod. One that lacks a medicine for hunger TT 
I lahie away. 

Omn. I-roin heauen. 




Iiidg. To'th common layle with hira, 
V Rir. He mufl feede on beggeriea basket : I 

jslling Terra, 
r J^od. Shall I be vndon for a little drinke. 
Xmt. No, thart vndon for drinking. 

K Piu. Stame him away Exit F 

pWhat was he when he liu'de. ■ 

X,ur. A prodigall t I 

"lio (in one yeare,) fpent on whores, fooles audB 

flaues, I 

1 Annies maintenance, now begges for cromes, ancH 

raues I 

I'd fee his fumptuous buildings, paftures, woodes, ■ 

~iat flood in vplands, dround in Rheniih floodes. m 

I'lu. la here all % ■ 

- Skac All 1 no, the Arch-helhound's here. «H 

Faulx Enters. S 

■ 

1 Plu, What Peter Goner's this % ■ 

I Eau. Speake foftly, within an inch of giuing fire J 
within an inch. ^ 

I Shac. Had all thy gray diuells in their highefl luflM 

' ''^^> ~% 

'T'haue litterd furies, they could not hane begot I 

One to match this : ith' daikc he groapd damnation. ■ 
Eau. Now, now. I 

Shoe. Digd cellars to find where he! flood and I 
has found it ■ 

There was but one villainy vnborne, and he crownd I 
it, 1 

Fau. So : all the billets lye clofe ; glorious bon- 
fire ! potitificall bonfire ; braue heads to contriue this, 
gallant foules to confpire in't, refolute hand to feale 
this with my blood, through fire, through flint ; ha, ha, 
■h^ whither fly my felfe to heauen, friends to honour, 
none to the halter, enemies to maflacrci ha, ha, difmall, 
tragicall Comedy now? 



^ 



In 



3, Ivd: To thy grim Father of Hell. 
Bar. No, to my olde brother, Syr Achit^IlM 
Pittch'gut. 

Plu. Hence with him, the Churl's mad : 

In Lethes-^aoA. drownd all the wealth hee had. 

Bar. My chaine, Let me hang in chaines, fo it bee 

ly Golde chaine ; Theeues, theeues, theeues. EjsL 

Mill. Throwe him head-long into our boylinjf- 

Lake, 

Where molten Golde runoes. 

Lur. His third it cannot Hake, 
Seas could not quench his dropfie : Golde to get 
Hee would hang a Citie, (larue a Countrey. 1 

yet 
Raues hee for Bonds and incombers : to fane whofe 

foule, 
(Tho hee fed none liuing) Saw-foges were his dole. 



A conjufed noy/e to come preffmg ii 
Omit. What coyle is that? 



A Ne^t 



Enter a G/ioasl, aik-lilacke. 

Fur. Tis a burning zeale mufl confume tbe 
I wicked, and therefore I will not bee kept out, but will 
\ chaftize and correift the foule Fiend. 

3. Jud. Whats this blacke Incubus f 

Shac. An Aich-great Puritane once. 

Ofnn. Ha ! How I a Puritane ? 

Min. An Arch-great Puritane ! How comes thy 
\ foule fo little ! 

Pur. I did exercife too much with a liuely SpiriL 

Blu. Are there any more of his Synagogue t 

Buff. Yes a whole Hoy-full are Landed. 

Omn. Ha ! 

plu. Are they all fo blacke as he is t 

Omn, Worie. 
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Min. Syria, why being a Puritane is your foule fo 

I^r. Wee were all fmoakt out of our owne Coun- 
~ &ey, and fent to Rottetdavi. 

- Mil. How careifl, thou lame and crooked, why 
'-do'fthalt? 

--. Pur. All the brethren and fillers for the better 
, part are crooked, and halt : for my owne part, I neuer 
went vpright. 

ludg. And yet a puritane 1 hence with him. 

Pur. Alacke I 
, How can I choofe but hah, goe lame, and crooked) 
J When I pulld a whole church downe vpon my backe. 

Min. Hence with him, he will pull all hell downe , 
too. 

Pur. Let in the brethren, to confound this wickel 
alTembly. 

3. lud. Thrufl him out at hell gates. 

Plu. Theiie confound our kingdome, 
° If here they get but footing; rife therefore, away ; 
Keepe the lurie of brokers till our next court day. 
I Min. Adioume this. 

Fur. O yes ! SefFions is deferd 
Becaufe of Puritanes, Hell cannot be cleerd. 

Plu. Set forward to our Hall paued all witll 
brafte, 
ludges we thanke you : let our officers drinke, 
Ith bottome of hells celler, for their good feruice. 
Since to this heigth our Empyre vp you reare. 
Hell flial! hold triumphes, and (thats don,) prepare, ' 
Agen to walke your circuites o're the earth, 
Soules are hells Subiefts, and their grones our mirth. 



V 




Epilogue, 



I Ft be not good, the Diuell is in't, (they fay.) 
The Diuell was in't, this then is no good play 
By that conclufion, but hereby is meant. 
If for fo many nones, and midnights fpent 
To reape thiee howres of mirth, our hameft-feede 
Lyes Hill and rot. The Diuels in't then indeed: 
Much Labour, Art, and Wit, make vp a Play 
As it does a Ship, yet both are cafl away, 
(When brauely they haue pad the humorous Sess) 
At landing, What black fates curfeth both thefel 
Sayle it, or finck it, now lis forth, and nere 
The Hauen at which it longs t'ariue : if there 
It fuffers wrack, the fpitefullei Rockes flioote forth 
Yet non may bring it home laden with much wortl 
By wonted gentle gale, (fweete as the Balme,) 
Or by extending your faire liberall Palme, 
To fan away all ftormes, if you fee it lowers. 
The ayre (hall ring thankes, but the glory's yours. 



DTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



the etkerfor Weftcheftcr. 
On Iheir way to Ireland ; " My refuge is Ireland or Vii^nia ; 
, neceflity cries out, and I mil prefently to Wi^^hijlcr." Cook's 
' CratCs 7U Quegue, ed. i62J. " Hee came into Inland, where 
I at Dubblin hee was llnicke lame ; but recovering new (Irength 
and conrage, hee lliip'd himtclfe for England, landed ai We/2 
. CheSer, whence taking pofle towards London, hee lodg'd at 
. Hockley in the Hole, in his way," 4c. Taylor the water poet's 

I Pra^e afcleatie Lintien, — IVirrii, 1630, p. ija. It may perhaps 
[ be necelTaiy to add, that the ancient city of Chellier is called 
) Wefi Chefter from its relative fituation, to diftinguifh it from 

feveral other lownn which bear the name of Chefter with fome _ 
addition. 

andyaurfetfefiiall ketpe the key of it. 
From Shakefpeore : — 

" "Tis in my memory lock'd, 

II And ymt your/elf ^U kap the key of U." 
^^B Hamla, afl i. fc 3. 

^^H Page 

^^^B^ youjhatlfinde me playing al Span-counter. 
A pun is intended here : fpan-cBunttr being a comr 
among boys, lounler, theprifon, to which, if he coald pi 
as to be configned. 



Doeyou laughyou mi/ia/uwaWtpucb-Hl? 
i woni, oflcD nfed by our old writere in the fenfe of u 
emptj, infignifiouil fellow, mennt originaliya fort offtingiBi 
"All Ihe faJlets are tum'd to Jewea-ears, miillirooms, »bI 
FuthfiOi." Heywood and Brame's Lancajhirt Witches, l6j4. 

»Page II. 
An all Ihi Qfli houfa broken upl 
About Chtilimaji, the aldermen and citizens of eaeb wan 
in the cily ufed to hold a queft to inqmre concerning nut 
demeanours and amtoyances, brothels, £c Qut/l-htmja v 
the houfes where the queft was held, and which were ufuallythe 
dlief watchhoufes. Doll, in her next fpeech, alludes to ^ 
fhifts made by the ladies when driven out of the city 
private return when they no longer feared the queft. 

From B palTage in one of Middlclon's plnys it appears till 
gaming was fometimes carried on there : " Such a day I IcA 
fifty pound in hugger-mugger at dice, at the qucfl-kou/c." Atj 
thingjor a quilt lifs,~VSorks, Iv. 425, ed. Dyce. 

Qutft-hmi/a generally adjoined churches : ' ' But you may fll'i 
it is like a farthing candle in a great church : I anfwcr, (W 
light will not enlighten the by-chapels of the church, n 
qae/l-kmtfe, nor the belfry; neither dolh the light ■Ilo^ 
church, though it enlightens it." — Philofophical Ldlert by liK 
Dnchds of NewcaAle, 1664, p. 189. 

lb. 
with a ckaiae abnut Ms rack For that. Saint St 



" By this hee tiauels if Saitil Martins lam. 
And to the Qiops he goes lo buy a ehtUni." 

The Honijk GHoU, Ac, 165S, p 

douhli chill. 
The charaifleriflic of a bawd, according to m: 
dramatifts : 



p* The bawds wDI be to fet with what they earn, 
I Their chins will hang like udders, by Eafter-eve.' 

Hiddleton's CAa^ MaiJ in CAeapJiiic.— WorirM 



Page 13. 

nnur Aad l/ie Grincoms ; 
■incomci, a cnnl term for the venereal difeafe : " 
' fays Taylor, the water poet, "is an Utopiar 
s in Englifli a P. at Paris," — Works, 1630, p. ill 

Page 15. 
Wife, Good Sir. Uiui tne patience. 
Mav. / made a/allade of that hcrbe, 
fatiaia was the name of an herb : " You may recover 
it Eallet of parfly and the hcarbe paiisiue." — A plea/ant co 
~~ ti Locke aiaul jiBU, 1600. 



This elegant valedidHon (after whicli, in the old copy, is t 
t break) was, perhaps, a parody on, or a quolatiaa fromi 
« fbng. In The Wit of a Woman, 1604, we find, 
" My bulh and my pot 
Cares not a groat e 
For fuch a lob-coale, 
FareiuHl, Sinior fnot." 

Page ao. 
i^ ^/-oj^'n^ velure-canioTied liobhi-horfes. 

Vtlure is velvet. 

''Cannions, of breeches. G. candns ! on les appele 
pource qu'ilii font ancunemenl femblables aux canons d'attillsiie, 
— becBOfe they are like cannons of artillery, or cans or pots," — 
MinQieu's Guide into the tongues, p. 61, ed. 16)7. 

Stnitt explains canions to be " ornamental lubes or tags at the 
ends of the ribbands and laces which were attached t 
extremities of the breeches." — Drefi and Habits., &&, toL ii 



Canon-bofe, decimated at the knees with a quanlit; d ril 

were falhionable in (be time of Charles the Second. 

In a MS, copy of a comedy called 7^ Hvmoureia Ikoi, I 
the Duke of Newcaftle, among the Harleian MSS., the folio ' 
fong (not given in the printed copy of the play, iG77)« 
(he beginnbg of the 4lh a<it : — 

" I conjure thee, 1 conjure thee. 
By the Ribands in thy Halt, 
By thy pritly lac'd Cravat, 
By the Ribands round thy Bum, 
Which is brac'd much like a Drum, I 
By thy dangling Pantaloons, 
And thy raffling Port Cannons, 
By thy freezcld Perriwige, 
Whiih does make thee look To tn^ 
By Ihy Sword of Silver guilt. 
And the Rihand at thy Hilt, — 
Apeare, apear." 

Page 26. 

6y this /roH I^Jdck is nom a gcds An 
Compare Dekker, SatiramalHx \ 
"I markt, by this cajidle, -mkiih is none of Cai's Altg: 
(See Notes to Vol. II. p. 368.) 

Mi rara vihie, ai hellon. 
Qy.? Mi gara chwi yn nghalon. 



Tlie captain does not uTe ohominabU in a bad fenfe, qnile fl| 
reverie : fo in Field's A Woman is a Weathercock, 1612 : 
" Abrakata. Does (he fo love nie fay you? 



"Pendant. Yes, j 



It of all quedion the whore does Ic 



Is it necelTary to add that by "/eer" he m 
little after, by ' ' kemitlts," chremcUs I 




^ the name of an old time ; aiio an epithii for a fine woman ; 
^Mtd has been applied particularly to Queen Eliiabeth." — Owen's 
IXiHenary of Ihi Wdch Language. 

Ihftherat Bofonu-! Inn/. 
"Antiquities in this Lane [St. Lawrence Lane] 
Lother than that, among many fair Honres, there is one laige Ini 
leit of Travellers, called Blojfoms Initf, but comip^ 
\£ofoms Inne, and hath to fign S. Laurence the Deacon, ii 
3K>rder of Bloflbnis or Flowera." — Stov/s Sumey of London, i 
!B. iii. p. 40, ed. 1720. 

Pace 34. 

he Toeiild got the Hand vciage. 
Undertaken ^ainft Hifpaniola, in 1585, The fleet, CO 
jmanded by Sir Francis Drake, confided of twenty-one (hi 
tonying above two thoufand volunteers. They took poflefllon 
' St. Domingo. 

Page 35. 
fame neugkly packt lehomt my kusbaitd hath fallen it, 
and nuanes to ke^ Tinder my nofe at his garden kcufi. 
Garden-houfes were ufed (or fuch purpofes : fo in tl 
■ of Barry's ^iioi-^^O'. '^" '■ 

" what makes he heere, 
In the fldrts of Holbonie, fo neere the field, 
^^^^ And at a gardeji-koufe ? a has fome funie, 
^^^L Ujion my life." 

^^^V Page 37. 

viilh a cartocfe coUaur and a pickadell. 
A piccadd is defcribed as an upright collar with { 
plaiU ! here it Teems to mean a fort of edging to the collar. 
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Page 38. 

He hiiutyou main li. pot/ia for a dexett ej ehaft tracim. 
Cheefe-ttencliets, at ihe time this play was BTilttn * 
frequently to have pofies infcribcd on iJiem- In MW 
Smifi V/kmt, Fart Firfi, George quotes Hx lines, " 
our ti4<^-Avn;*e"layes¥eryleamedIy ;'' (VoL IX. p. 72.) ( 
pare too Middleton's Na iVU, no HtiJ>, liia a Wottuuis; 

" L. Gold. Twelne trenchtrs, upon everj one a m 
Jaimaiy, Febrnacy, March, April — 
Fep. Ay, and their pofies under "em. 
L. Gold. Pray, what fays May ? (he's the fpring lady. 
ftfi. [reads] 

Now gallant May, in ha- array, 

DolA niaki the fidd pleafaHt and gay," &v. 

ed. Dycc, v. 40 
/i. 
I had three neftofthan giatn rrue. 
So in the opening of Marilon's Dutch Cimrtaan, 1605 J ' 
giog Codedemoy is runne nwny with k ntaft of gobUts ^ ind 
in Armin's Two Maides of Moreclackt, 1609 ; 

" Place your plate, and pile your vilriall boalei 

The term nefl of goblets is flill made ufe of in the Weft Ridi 
of Yorlifhire, to defcribe a large goblet containing many froall 
ones of y. adually diminifhing fi/cs, which fit into each other 

fill it up. 

Paoe 40. 



1I pionoundi^ I 



For pox ; il was perhaps an affeifted mode of _ 
word. So Heywood and Bromein The late Laticafiure Wilelit 
1634, "Pax, I think not on't ;" Bromein the ^mZf Crew, ifij 
" Pax 0' your fine thing ;" and Middleton, in Vour 
lanis, " Pax on't, we fpoil ourfelves for want of thefe 
imiverrily. — Worin, ii. 235. 

th^ tree in Cuckolds Hnuen. 
A little below RoIherhiLhe is a fpot, clofe on the rii 



Cuckold's Point, which is diftinguiChed by a tall pole wilh a pair 
OfheHTison the top. Tradition fays that near this place there 
foed, ill the reign of King John, a miller who hod n handrome 
i.nife; that his majefly had an intrigue with the fair dame, and 
nve the husband, as a compenfation, all the land on that fide, 
iiWllidi he could fee from his houfe, looking down the Thames, — 
'irhich land, however, he was to polTefe only on the condition of 
'Oilking on that day (the 1 8th of Oflober) annually to the farthell 
llmuids of his ellate with a pair of buck's horns on his head ; and 
"fliat Hie miller, having cleared his eyefight, faw as far as Charlton, 
•ad enjoyed the land on the above-mentioned lerms. (In feveral 
I books which condefcend lo notice this (lory we are told that 
iSbe miller lived at Charlton and faw as lar as Cuckold's Point ; 
but the verfion of it which i? here given is what the watennen 
on the Thames were wont to repeat.) Horn-fair was long held?!] 
at Charlton, on the l8lh of Oaober, ii - - - 



Pace 49. 
garlitk has a wAite head aitd a ^ecneftalke. 
H-go in Tkt Hontjl Lawver, 1616; -'I'm like a leeke, thoo^'' 
re a gray head, I have a greene," &c And fu in various 
ja and poems, Chancer's Revis Prologut, &c. This piece 
nay be traced to Boccaccio ; " E quagli che contro alia 
bparlaiido vanno, moflra mol che conoscano che, percht il 
" \a ilcapo biatao, chela coda Jia verdi." Di.camer^iu,^'^^ 
Ciomala quarta. ^H 

Page 5a ^| 

^^ I were a bamd, no ring pleafes me bat a death' s head. 

Sbnwds of thofe days, proliably from an affei^atiDn of piety, 

■wear rings with death's-heada on them, as feveral paffoges 

""d writers might be adduced 10 ihow. But the wearine of 

not confined to thofe motherly genllewomen ; 

roUe CountelTe fpying on the Rngcc of Seignior Collmo a 

_^ ' I DsaM's head ingravm, circled with this Pofie, 

eJTiu ad vitam, demaunded whether hee adorde the Signet for 

ir pleafure : Seignior Cofimo fpeaking in Imlh as his con- 

e wili! hiin, told her that il was a favour which a Gcnile- 



I 



» 



womsa had l)enawed upon bim, and ibat odcIt bee wore il lil 
her fakt" CrCTrne's Farea^i le fiUit, eel. r6l7. — Uodcivood 
the pUyei beiiucalhed " ' to his dsoghtcr Eliiabeth two feal-riip 
of golil. eit wH a Jtalk' i-k/adC' Sec hii will in llslooe's Eif. 
Aa. ofilu Engltjk Stage, p. ai6, ed. Bofwell. 

Page 5s. 
my wkilt Pod. 
WAitt wu employed fonnerlf as an epithet to eipreb fie- 
nds: "10*1* bojr," "wAiti fan," and "■a'AiU ^l," oca» 
frequently in our old wrileis. Lee ofes il in a Aiaage paDagtrf 
the Detlicatioii of his Rwai Quam to tbe Earl of Molgnm 
(Though Maybeny a Utile after ailk Bellanionl " my little )mrf 
poei," we are not to conclude that "viiiu" in the prdent inftnce 

Page 58. 

/ tiias a dafper regve in PorliHgal tioyagi. 
The Pitrtugal voyage -was the eipedition tn 1589, coafiftingd 
one hundred and eighty veflels, and twenty-one thoufand uMli 
commanded by Sir Francis Drake and Sir John Norris : il ii 
generally faid to have been undertaken for the purpofe of fesfinf 
Amonio on the throne of Portugal ; but the brave Yolunteeiswi» 
compofed it were inaft probably excited to the enlerprile by llB 
wiib to revenge theinfelves on Spain, and by the hopes of gab 

and glory. 

n. 



Shrove-Tuefday was a holiday for apprentices, during whicll 
L they ufed to be exceedingly riotous, and Hltempt to demi£lll 
I ilumfes of bad fame ; 

" It was the day of all dayes in the yeare. 
That unto Bacchus hath his dedication, 
Wiai mad-braynd prmtifei, thai no men feare, 
O'ritArew the dms qf imedu ranatiBti. " 

Pa/quill Paliaodia, 1634. 



Mother WalU caits. 
e Icarn where tluE dame refided from the fc 
iBlighton'a EngliJIi-niai/ermy money, l6r6 ; " I have the fcenc 
n-ftone as full in my nofe, as Abchutch-lane of Mother 



Page 59. 
lihtfquihs that run -vpon lyna. 

', er the Faienc, 1606 ; 



There be fquibs, lir, which Iquibs running upon lineSi A 
ga.wdie gallants, lir, keepe 1 imother, Gr, with \ 
g and fiafhin^ and in the end, fir, thej doe, fir — 
'Sffymphadora. What, fir? 
k J^^. Stint, nr." 
[ In ^ Rich Cabinet with Varidy ef Javentiom, &v., 1651, byJ 
|i While, are inftruiflions " How to make your fireworks ti 
a line backward and forward." 

Pace 81. 

Tlu Famous Hiftory of Sir Thomas Wyal. 

There can be no doubt that TheFamous Hi/lory of Sir Thomas I 

Wyat coaTiIls merely of fragments of two plays, — or rather, 

play in Two Parts,— called Lady Jane, concerning which we fen 

flie following entries in The Hiary of Henftovie : 

" Lent unto John Thare, the 15 of oflobr 1602, to 
geve unto harey chettell, Thomas Deciers, 
Thomas Hewode, and Mr. Smyth, aiid Mr. 
Webfter, in eamelle of aplaye called Ladeyjane, 

the Tome of 1* 

" Lent unto Thomas Hewode, the 21 of oftobr 1602, 
to pay unto Mr. Dickers, chettell, Smyihe, 
Webeller and Hewode, in fulle payment of iher 
play of ladye June, the fome of . . . vS n 

" Lent unto John Ducke, the 27 of oiflobr 160Z, lo 
geve unto Ihomas Dickers, in eamelle of the 
2 pt of Ladye Jane, the Ibme of . . . 

Pp. 242 — 3, ed. Shakefpeart Sao, 




^ 
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Whether the prc&nt abridgment of Zady ^nt 
DekVer and Webfter (fee ils lille-page), or by fome other f 
wrieht, cannot be deterroincd ; that it has fuffered cndlji 
the hands of the tnuifcriber or printer, is certMD.— Dkcr 

This drama, is niuch mulihtted, and its text vei? debi^*c 
is a very inferior produiflion. There is no difcrinunatiMl o(( 
rafler, no fucceflion of events, and no artful or Jodidom ie 
racnt of conduft. There is, however, a gentle vii p 
intcrcll in the fordbte fccnes and fepaiadon of Coildlisd 
Lady Jane, and in that mild Tefignation to thdr fait ^ 
arifcs from their blamelefs and innocent condufL [Ko- 
M(itrordJ in Gml. Mag., June 1S33, p. 491. 

Page 87. 
Gui. tVtarcIed-wilifompeeepri/iiL^ 
Mr. Dyce alTigns this fpeech to Lady Jane 

IB. 
Like funirail Ceffns, in/omefi$Her&ll Pomft. 
The text of this line is obTJoufly corrapL Mr. CoIIieT (F 
to Coleridge's L-ectures, p. cv.) propofes to read " 
coffins," an emendation adopted by Mr. Dyce L 
Webfler. 

Page 9a 
Dying the kauen of Brit, wilh guiltie bleed. 
Mr. Dyce reads " Biilain." The Rev. J. Mitford \Cmt. J 
for June 1833, p. 491) would read " Brute,"- 
tnetre fomewhat, but does not improve [he fenfe, 

if that thdr Brother dying IJUlei, &c 
Mr. Dyce tlunks there is monifeflly a line or lines v 



Page 94- 

That na impeachmentjSnaWrfiwrtaKr ifcaj^a 
From the impeachment 11/ Ike Lady lata. 



BKtiie Tecond line Mr, Dycc has fubftilnted '' eleftion" for in- 
bAmiU^ The following U his note on the pallkge : — 
(•The old copies have, — 

' From the imptachmttit of the Lady Jnne,' — ■ 
['word 'impKtchmmt'' having been repeated from the pre- 
mg line by a miilake of the Iranfcriber or printer. That the 
("*Ai/aKAmf>i('— i.e. hindrance, let, impediment, — is right, 
K can be no doubt ; and that in the fccond line 'deilion'i& 
author's word, feems equally certain ; compare what Arundel 
I'fidd a little before, — 

' Are you not griev'd that we have given confent 
To iarfv Jqtot'j ekaion ?' 
jienslingof this paffsge propofed by Mr. Mitford {pet^. Mag. 
■Jtme 1833, p. 49*).— 

' That no impedimatt fhcnld divert our hearts 
From the impfochment of the Lady Jane,' — 
•IS the ri^t word in tlie dril line, and leaves the wrong one in 
\ Cecond.)" 

Lance perfado, quarter, quarla. 
Written alfo latueprifado, ianeepr/ado, laiKCpifadt, or lance- 
fata; (IlaL lancia/pfssata,) the lowell oflicer of foot, one who 
under the corporcl. 

" Me is a gentleman of no ancient (landing in the militia, far 
■ draws his pedigree from the time of the wars between 
■ailcis I. and his fon, Henry II., kings of France, on the one 
at ; and the Emperor Charles V., and his brother-in-law, the 
nke of Savoy, on the other part In thofe wars, when a geotle- 
bh of a troop of horfe, inanyOdtmilh, battle, or rencounter, had 
oke his lance on the enemy, and loft bis horfe in the fcuffle, 
: was entertained (under the name of a broken lance] by a cap- 
In of a foot company as his comrade, till he was again motmted. 
rt asall good orders fall foon from their primitive inftitution, 

in a Ihort time our Monfieur Laneepefsta (for fo he was called) 
IS Ebrced to defcend from being the captain's commde, and 
icome the caporal's companion, and affilled him in the eiercife 

his charge, and therefore was fometimes called by the French, 
de caporal. But when the caporal grew weary of tlie comrade- 

p.of hia lancepefala, he made Mm officiate under him, and 
B E a 



4 



I 



for thai had fome aUowance of pay mora than lie 
foldier."— Tumer'a /W/ar .irmoto, p. 219— (asquoUdbjGl 
Afil. Ant.. V, i., p. 262.) 

Page 115. 
TAen came in/ ene Dondego iHftj Engtand, and it m 
Paula JHnke agaiHC. 
LB. Don DitK"- — So Heywood ; 

" Bui for thefe Spaniards, DowyoH Don Dugta, 
Yim thai madt Paula la JHnke." 

Fair Maid o/tkiiV(/l, 1631, Part lfl,p. 
Various other writers allude to the naAy feat of this Don 
in St. Paul's Cathedral ; Hnd it is very plainly told 
amotig the Coltonion MSS. (JW^ C iii.), which muft 
written about the bq^inning of 1597. 



Paoe 123. 
CuU. Trur, my/arrt Quatie, offorrinBe trtuty fptoh, 
Grtal men like great flili Uinmgh Lawa cobwtbs Create, 
But the thintt'jl frame thepri/on of the vaake. 

Mr. Dyce fuggeftt the emendation " ofl forrow truly ^ 
in the firil line. It is probable that Dekker wrote llus 
aa the following pnlTage occurs in one of his plays : — 
" Jevindlu Vou mull hang up the lawes. 
Odlavio. Like cob-webbe in fowle roomes, ihrouglli 

great Qies 
Breakc through, the leflc being caught bi'th wing 

If this be not a goad play the deuil is in it, 1612, 
But the fimile is derived 'from ancient wtfdom ; — '■ One . 
Seven was wont to fay, Ihnt laws were like cob-webs ; whi 
fmall flies were caught, and the great brake through." 
Apophthegms, No. 2S4. 

Page 133. 
Shall fiil ToUA laughter our vafl Theater, 
i.e. the Fortune, in Golden or Golding L^^ 3k.t 



^te. It was built by Henllowe and Alleyn, in 
1600, and wa.5 eighty feet [qunre on the outfide, and lifty- 
- fquare within. It was deftroyed by fiie in 1631. 

Page 138. 
Falling band]. 
: bands, which lay flat npon the dreTs &om the neck, fuc- 
the cumberibme ruff. There is a jot de mo/t npon the 
iDekker's If this be ttot a good Play, lAt Dhull is in it 

" Tho my collar [choler] Hand 
So hye, it Tcarce beares vp this falling bond." 

Pt flionldbe oblerved, was formerly fynonymoas with 
Pace 145. 

Wdljhat Bid Adam BelL 
outlaw, famous for his archery: fee the ballad of j^flfaiB 
ym of tkt Claug&e and Wyllyam of Cloudejli, in Ritfon's 
■^^Fop. Poetry. 

^B Page 147. 

^r yetdoyouncrm 

Thas baffle vii to my fact. 
file" meant formerly to treat with infult, mockery, or con- 
It is ufed again in this fenfe in Dekker's I/lhis be not a 
'ay, &c. (page 291) : "No King on earth bafFalls me." 
ce alfo cites paffages from Nafli and Marmyon. 

Page 155. 

a blafkejauegard, 
fort of large petticoat, worn by women over their other 
, to pTQtedl them from foiling, 

Sainl Anllings-bell. 
t. Antholin's church there ufed to be a lefiurc early in 
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Pack iSI 

Aa- placket ta tie aHcUnifeaU of a fadpict. 

"PlacVct"has been varioufly explained — the openingrfB 

petticoat — the forepart of the (hifl or petticoat : Nare% in t 

GloOarjr, iiififts that it meant onI]> a petticoat, generaUy i 

Page igr. 

fkefi mtii-niidwiua mufi bring him to ied C the louola 

So in Deklcer's Whore of Babylon (vaL II, p, 213.) ' 

not 70U know miHreffe, whnl Serieants are ? . . . whj thej c 

ceriidne men-midwhies, that neuer bring people to bed, butvriu 

they are fore in labour, that no body els can delinet them." 

Pare 20a 

hmlt mtt many haad/ome kg^a in filte Jloe&iits viHanvm Jfb 
feat for all tkeir gnat rofes i 

Rofes anciently were worn in flioes. They were mad* 
ribbons g.ithered into a knot, and were fomelimes of a ( 



pofteroi 






3. 



an aggdfft in a crampe ring, 
i.e. a ring, which having been folemnly conrecrated oD. G 
Friday, was tuppxifed to have the power of preventing the 
(See in Waldron's Literary Mufeum, 179!. a reprint nf Tht Cfl 
monies of BleffiHg Cramp-Riitgs on GBod Friday, ij/iJ ' 
Catholic Kings 0/ En^itd. 

Page zoz. 
iUl all ffilii. 
This expreffion occurs in fevcral old i>l:ij"s ; a,! 



Page 203. 

'FaiiAffh, are yoH /pitting, Tleculy9urtaylepu/-ailfarliu.\ 
"Gib" is, prapeily, a male cat, but is fometimes ^^|^ j 



Page 203. 
; i/are biR gel you a mumming. 

\ i.e. a masquing, in which originally the perforir 
gelliculation only, without fpeaking : miflrefs Openwork pun 
> on the diffeient meanings of ma/h and mafque. 



fTZaprete; 
■which fportCn 



Page 205. 

■ AJielc to a common ivhore? 
:e or cover under which he keeps a harlot : tl 
ig-hnrfe, was the real or artificial horfe b 
■n approached their game. 



lb. 
Ifwtalf, im'ld I !sy in cold harbour. 
CoM-Harbmir, or Cold.Harborougk was an ancient building 
fituated in the parifli of All-hallows the LeTs, in 
Ward. A good many years before the date of this play, thethd 
Earl of Shrewsbury took it down, and built a number of fnu 
' tenements in its (lead, which were let at great rents and ferveil 
a£ a retreat for debtors, &c. ; the place being confidered a fort of 
iandlaary, probably becaufe Tunllall, biOiop of Durham, had 
relided there in Henry VIII, 's reign. It appears to have been 
Dotoriona as a place where marriages were folemniied haflily 
and without the proper forms; fuch as the Fleet Prifon and 
Keith's Chapel were for fome time before the pafTmg of the 
marriagE-afl. 

Nares citing the above pafTage in his Gloffary, says that C ' " 
Harbour "feems to be ufed as a kind of metaphorical term 
the grave." 

lb. 

Ihi/h; ymir Wejierm pug. 

" I doubt the fand-eyde affe will kicke like a Wejlemepus. 



* 



1 1 rubbe him on tbe gall," Greene's ThnuB filhi^ Mt 
" Enen the IftStme Ph^s receiuing roonj here, bane lyed it ill i 
■big at [he end of [heir barge, and fo trailed it ihtaugh thB 
■^Tliames," 4c Dekker's Wonderfull Yeare, 1 603. 

Page 206. 

Ok braMegirles: wartk Gold, 

This expreflion feems lo have been proverbial : one of Bq- 

wood's plays ia entitled The Fair Maid 0/ tkt Wrf, orAGA 

tmikguld [1631). 



Tie ride to Oxford, and viatch out mine eies, but Fie hem tbc 
bruen head fpeak. 

See Friar Bacon and Friar Bungay (6rft printed in 1594) is 
Dyce's edition of Gieene'a Dramatic Works (voL i. p. 141), ani 
[he extrai5t given (p. 315) from the profe traift on which ihU 
play is founded, 7X/ FamoHs Hijlorir of Friar Bacon, " Kow 
Fryer Bacon made a Brazen Head to fpeake, by the which bee 
wouid baue walled England about with Brafle." The friaislaft 
all their labour through the folly of a fervant named Mites, who 
having been fet lo watch the Head while Ihey retired to itft 
negleifled 10 call them whea at lall it fpoke. 



I feeing your vn 
aitnfiany IJee. 



Page 209. 
•e fo kote, I mufi looft my haire it 



"Alluding," fays Reed, "to the confequences of lewdnd^ 
le of which, in the fitft appearance of the difeafe in Eui^ 
15 the lofs of hair." 



li. 



nliii 



I pray luho playis a Itnacke to know an honeft 
[. tempany ? 

PleafaiU Conceited Comedie, called, A knacie 
P htne/l Man, As it hoik beenefundrie limes plated aiout the Cilit^ 
ion, was printed in 1596. The author's natr 
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GAfilhers fi-om Iky wiitgi, 
c Dyce fnbftitutes "geit" fat get; hut " is by no means 
Edent tbat he has reitored the right reodmg " (Middleton's 
i- Sa?)- 

Ji. 
I J'lay tail your garni at Inth J!r: WTio TuiaTits f 

r. Ope\. The triall is vihenjkee camis to belling, 

le which differs very flightly from badtganmioa. 71l#" 



a of playing h is defcribed in The Compl^t Camt/ltt: 
t 1SS--6 (of ed. 1674) the following advice 
Jl as you can when you com: 

Page 211. 

Ihmfedng ail baft defirts rakd vp in dufl. 

And that to tempi her madejl cares, I /wore. 

An intermediate line Teems to have dropped out : pro! 

another is wanting aAei "And yet to tiy," jtc. 



war it your M^^ ef iVelhuiii/lers courage. 
M^ of Weftminfter, or long Meg of Weftrainller, was a 
virago of whom frequent mention is made by our early drama- 
tifts, and indeed, like the heroine of the prefent piece, flie had 
the honour of figuring in a play called after her in 1594. At (hat 
period, however, flie is fuppofed to have been dead. She is 
introduced in an anle-mafque in Ben Jonfon'a Fsrtunali IJles. A 
quarto traft entitled The Life of Long Meg of Welminjter : con- 
taining the mad merry prankisjki played in her life time, not ondy 
in performing fundry quarrels ■with divers ruffians about London; 
but aifo hovi valiantly fhi behtmed herfdfe in the warres of Bol- 
loingne, was printed (perfiaps not for lie fiiil time) in 1635. 
Page 212. 
!iii aftre-viorkc to run vpan a line betwixt him and m 
So Dekker, in his Whore of Babylon : 

" Let vs behold thefe Ere-morkes, that mud n 
Vpon fliort lines of life." 



tiring, I 



I 



aviayjlk /my maH,liiea (hon^-board Chillii^. 
, B thUItng ufed ta ihe game or,^0z«/-Mir)9', and wliidi VK 
alwajs fmooth, that il mieht " Hide away " eafity . 

theft LenJcin bouCe-halers. 

Frecboolers, plundeten, halers of hoot (profil), or iaxAy. fJt/ 
Explain s/Korwr to be > " hoot-kaler l^a a friend'i eountift 
& ravening or filching fQuIdler." 



Himsfach a merry ging, 
a. ft, ganE> This fnbfliiution cpf i for a was comnmn with ihe 
lizabethan writers. The word ging at gyitg, however, a of 
■great antiquity. 

Page aij. 

yen skeldering varlet. 

Skeldring was a cant term for impodent h^ging, genenUli 

applied to vagrants, ajid often ufed by oar early writers. It 

appears to have been particularly appropriated to thofeva^ 

who wander about under the name of foldiers, booowiiig 

ging money. 

Ih. 
The holla of Ihefe gkfiers of mine {mine ^a), 
' See Dekker's Lanlhome and Candlelight (1612). 

Page 216. 

A (««>% whip-lacke. 

In Dekker's Bdman of Londen (1608), the defcriplion of "A 

L Whipiacke " is much the fame as that which MotI gives here. 

"An vprighl man," "a wilde' rogue," "an angler," "arufflO'," 

a kinchin mort," and a "wilde del" are alfo fnlly defaibei 

[' in the fiime curious tradL 

Ih. 

homes for tfie Ihunibe, 

^ Pick-pockets were faid lo place a cafe, or thimble, of horn on 



3 fupport the edge of the knife in ihe niit 

Page 219, 
NcB! Tfit thai you Art JlaTd to Ihe rogue. 
is done, the Gmcd Signior allied for a Gage of Boi 
1 belike lignified a. quart of drinke, for prefcDtl; n pot 
Ale being put into his hiuid, he made tlie yong Sqnire kneele 
domie, and powring the flili pot on his pate, vttered Oiefe wordes, 
I doe ftaii thee ta the Rogut by vertue of this foueraigne Englilh 
liquor, fo that henceforth it (hall be lawfiiU for lliee to Cant (that 
is lo fay) to be a Vagabond and beg," 4c. — Dekker's^e? 
Lendon, tSuS. 

pacus palabros. 
Pocas palahras (Spanilh) ('. i. few wards — an espieRio 
imda various cormpted fonns in our old writers. It is 
put into the mouths of low people, among whom it feems 
been current: — "With this learned aralion the Cobler \ 
tatord : Md his finger on his mouth, and ciicd pattais piliAn 
— Dekker's Wvndcrfuil Ytate, 1603. 



Page 236. 

TTif man talkcs monthly. 
e. madly; as if under the influence of the i 



Page 235. 

Troia Noua Triumphans. Lendgn Triumpkiag, i6l2. 
TTie mayoralty pageant here reprinted is one of the rareft 
Ddtker's works. Nichols, in his .fVi^^r^i, dw., ofKitigJm 
tkt Firji, voL iL p. 466, fays, "the only copy of this pageant 
that I know to eiiA, is one which was sold at Mr. Gairick's 
sale, April 23rd, 1823. It was bound up with the cily pageants 
of 1626, 1631, 1679, and l6gr, and other tratils, and the volume 
was purchafed for forty guineas by Mr. Thorpe, who has ilnce 
parted with it to Mr. Heber." He adds, " I have not yet 
obtained a tranfcript, but if I am favoured with one in lime, it 
IhaU appear in the appendix to this volume." At the faie ot 
Heber's hbrary, this copy foimed lot 1631 of part 4, and proved 



iglilh 

(that I 

imof I 

fonJ^^H 

ru;;^^H 

i 



to be intperfed, which wra no doubt the rc&Ion nfay Nichols «■ 
unable to teprinl it accmdiag In ptamife. There are, bovntf, 
copies in ihe Bodleioji library and in the BntUh Mafemn, wioA 
are quite pafeifl, and there is another in the library of the Dske 
of Devonlliire. 

" Upoii this occafioB the lorrl mayor's banquet was hcraonrtd 
by the prefence of Frederick, CoiiBt Palatine of the Rhiae, tlm 
lately arrived to many Elizabeth, the king's only dai^hlB." 
•The Palfgrave dyned in the Gulldball,' as Howe's Chreude 
infbnns us, 'accompanied vith the Archbilhop of CantatnrT. 
the Lord Bilhop of London, and divei^ earls and barons, md 
during the whole dinner the Palfgiave and the Lord ArcbbiOup 
entertained the time with fundry difcourfes in Laline. To dm 
great feall Prince Henry was aUo invited, and would have bit 
there, but he was Gcke and could not come. 

" After dinner, the lord mayor and his brethren, in the behoile 
of the cittie, and citlizens of London, for teflimonie of heaiQ 
welcome and their love, prefented the Palfg^ve with a veiy latge 
bafon and eure of lilver, richly guilded, and curioiifly wrongU; 
and two great guilded livery pots,' The preleni is defcribed ia 
the city records as: — 'a bafon and ewer gilt, weighing 3340L 
3gra.; one paire of dansk potts, chad and chefeld, weighi^ 
5 1 3ioz. tgr., having the armes of the city, and the worde^ 
'Civitas London,' engraved thereon in divers places." 

Mr. Chamberlain, in a letter lo Sir Dudley Caricton, pl« 
UB a ftill better acconnl of this entertainment, and adds fome 
very inlerefling particulars of the previous pageantry ; his votdi 
are : ' ' the Count Palatine and his company, after they had feen 
the fliew in Cheapfide, went to Guildhall, and were there fealtal 
and welcomed by Sir John Swinnerton, (he new-made lend 
mayor, and were prefented toward the end of the dinner, in ibe 
name of the city, with a fair Handing cup, a carious bafia aod 
ewer, with two large livery pots, weighing together iioo oqace^ 
to the value of almoft jCS'"^ l^e Merchant Adventurers had 
fent him a prefent of wine the Saturday before, to the vain 
of 100 marks. He behaved himfelf very courteoully, and ii 
very gon<l falhion at the fealt, and would needs gu and falule tke 
lady mnyorefs and her train where !he fat. The Ihew wi» 
lomewhal extraordinary, with four or hve pageants, and other 
devices ; aad tlie day was fair enough on land, but great winds 



«a the water hsd like to have marred all ) for divers of the ce 
pBlues were in great danger and pain to run their barges ojl 
gronnd, and fome to turn back, fo that my lord mayor wilh much 
ado came almoft alone lo Weftmlnfter. ' " — Nkholi s Progrtjfa oj 

Sir John Swinnerton was a mEui of confiderable note in his 
dfif. He was a merchant of great wealth, and when Iheriff in 
(603, went with the mayor and principal citizens to meet King 
Jtaats on his jaumey irom Theobalds to London, and was knighted 
with the other nldennen at Whitehall, in July folIo\\Tiig, In 
I61A he accufed the farmers of the cuAoms of defrauding the 
Ung of more than 70,000 a year, "but upon ripping up the 
ler they went away acquitted, and he commended for his 
gqod meaning to the king's fervice." During his mayoralty the 
jorifdiftion oyer the Thames and Medway, as enjoyed by the 
mByoT of London, was Unally fettled ; and on Michaelmas day 
I613, he attended with Sir Thomas Middleton, that day deified 
mayor for the enfuing year, at the opening of the New River _ 
head, "to fee the great ciftem, and firft ifiuing of the ft 
river thereunto, which was then made free deniien of London,?] 
— Delamie, Prefent State of London, \(&\. 
Page 241. 

Feale of Ckamicri. 
In Edward Sharpham's comedy. Tit Mart, 1610, is 
lovring allufion to Ihefe noify falutalions ; — " He has taught m]* ■ 
lady to make fireworks, they can deal in chambers already, as 
■well la eU the gunnes that make them fly off with a 
Lambeth, when the Mayor and Alderman land at Weft- 



Page 242. 
Painted dsath and browtif fapfr. 
This rather contemptuous notice of preceding pageant: 
' curious. Pafteboard was ufed in the conftrudlion of the giants 
and other figures in continental (hows, and the Chefter giants 
that were made on the relloration of Charles the Second 
were formed of that material ; hut it would appear from the 
charges for deal-boards and nails in their conilrudlion, t 
frame work of wood was ufed as a fuperflrudlure. There 
entry of one Ihilling and fourpence "forarfenic to put int 
9 five the giants from being eaten by the rats," 
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^r How tlie "UTUig beitfts" who drew (his pageant 
r"qndntly difguifed like dolphins and meimaids," we m 
told, but in 1298, hories difguiied "like luces o! the So,' 
mentioned in the civic pageant, on the viftoiy uver 
Falkirk. 

The objedlion to " the Irouble and peflering of Porlere' 
by Dekker, fecms to hare been pretty generally felt by the Otf 
poets 1 severe! notices occur in their pamphlets of their ntleoiptt 
to rid themfelves of the annoyance. Webfter, in his Mmumaill 
of HaKHr, 1624, defcribes the principal p^eanl, Tfir Ckarkl ^ 
Heitor, as drawn by four horfes, " for porters would hau< made 
it moue tottering and improperly. " The porters, however, ftocd 
their ground well, for they are noticed by Jordan in his pageul 
. for 1679, and were hired flill kler. 

H Page 243. 

^~ troopts of S-mannes, 

The Thames was "much beautified" in the early linies bf 
myriads of fwans, that principally belonged to the dty com- 
panies ; and it was the culloui to go up the river annually, aod 
mark thefe fwaus on the beak with the peculiar fign ufed by ihe 
company who claimed ihem. This ceremony was called fwu- 
tipping, becaufe it was the duty of the official vifitors to take tfi 
and marl: the birds upon (he beak, whence comes the modem 
mune of fwan-hopping given to the voyage as flill perfoimed. 
The Vintners' and Dyeis' companies are now the chief proprieton 
of (he Thames fwans, next Id her MajeTly. In Vorrell's JliOaij 
ef Britifh Birds are engraved (he ancient fwau-marks of (hde 
companies during the reign of Elizabeth (Irom Kempe's Lif^ 
Manufcripls), and the modem marks as llill ufed, along wi& 
many others ; with fome curious information on this head. Hone, 
in his Evay-day Book (vol. ii. p. 958) has printed entire Ifie 
Order far Swaltnts, a rare tracl of 1570, which Ihows how highly 
they were then eAimated, and how carefully they were protedled 
Leland, the antiquary, in one of his rorelt works, Cygnea Canlb, 
a Swan's Sung; imagine;] a Thames fwan failing down the rivet 
from Oxford to Greenwich, defcdbing, as Ihe palTes along, ill 
the towns, caiUes, and other places of note within her view. 
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Page 248, 
Hjml ana Caliiiiiiiy in IheJItapcs of Gyanls. 
From lUs pafTage il appears that other gigantic figures than 
thole of Gogmogt^ and Ccrineus appeared in the fhows occa- 
|ioimU]f. The giants exhibited this year were not merely coil-_ 
jfltnidled for impofing elTeifi, but were emblematic chara<~ 
lonniDg on import^at portion of the poet'e invi 

Pace 249. 



Page 251. 
l/iy mar^.iit guoate. 
An alliifion to the geneml culluffl, at this time, of printing ii 
be margins of books a brief note, gniding the reader to the firf 
nillen of in the body of the work, or elfe to the author quoted 
IS an authority. The worlu of Prynne are remarkable fpeci- 
Hens of ibis cuflom, and give much point to Milton's faying, 
"ibal he had ever his ivits befide him in the margin, li 
wfide his wits in the text." 



Slop, (lony Jicr. 

Probably a mifprint for "day," which k Ih^ word given I(| 
Ihe tpeech at p. 349, of which this is a repetiiior 
oartainly man the metre, if not the fenfe ; though as regards I 
JaUOK, it might be an abbreviated form of cUlouiJh (llartle). 

PAr.E 354. 
Is there a King to lie murdred, ■whiUH he does /land 
CUe£'ni-likt,/Hppat1ing a wfmle land. 
And mien by hit fall thai Laiid moSfiares a -airacie. 
Send forth this ditiell ; Ais name is Rauillac. 
The aflafGnation of Kmg Henry IV. of France by RauaiUaoJ 
took place on the 14th May, 1610, the day of the queen's 
nation. It was an event therefore quite frelh in the memory of fl 
rho witnelFed the performance of this play. 
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Kavaillac is defctibed by Mr. Eyre Eviuia Crowe, L 
b/ France (III. 37^. 3791 as "a half ira^y rchoolmi 
Angouiame, who left ha home at one time with Ihc wil 
of perfuarfing ihe king to abandon his purpofes of w 
tolerance of the Proteftaata. Driven back by hunger anil 
tnlion, the idea of reeicide took firm hold of him, «l 
again left Angouteme at Eallcr, 1610, with the deten 
to (lay the Icing if he could not fpeak with him. Thejl*H I 
as the coronation was called, took place with all due aifit 1 
ficcnce early in the day. Henry fought fome repofe a lb I 
couch after it, bat was nneafy, and could not fieep, t 
by aftroEc^c prediifiion.'i of ill, and by his own mind cMV I 
unufual weight to fuch prefentiments. To relieve the MM \ 
of the hour he refolved to pay a vilit to Sully at Ihe MfiMrt 
Even in this he hefilated ; but at length fet forth in his cnA 
It was a vehicle without doors or panels. Ihe roof fuppoiad M 
pillars, the intervals filled by curtains, which for the momMlli \ 
been tied up or removed. The Rue dc la Ferronnerie keilf 4 
flni<fled by carls, the foot attendants left the carriage, 10 III 
their way round by the market ; and the guards did lUTtlll 
but guard it, Tlere was nothiog, therefore, to prevent RanA 
mounting on the wheel and [Iriking his knife into the Va^ 
breall. Henry had fcarcely lime to exclaim, " I am wokdML 
when the aiTalToi ftruck another blow, which penetmtid Al 
heart. Henry the Fourth breathed his lafl." 

Guy F.!ulx. 
The confpiracy of Guy Fawkes was deteifled, a.nd J 
taken in the vaults, Nov. 5, 1605. Guy Fawkes and feveii MkM 
executed, Jan. 30^ 1606. 
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